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By Sganarelle, Guſman. X : a 
 Sganarelle; with: a Tobatco-Box in his Hand. 
| FT Ariforle, and all the hjl6ſophers 


2 


in the World, ſay what they Will, no- 
thing is like Tobacco; tis the Darling 
of all Men of Honour, and he that 
lives- without Tobacco, is not worthy - 
of Life: It not only gladdens and 
purges Man's Brain, t it like» 
wiſe puts bim in the way to Virtue, and one learns with 
that to become an honeſt Man. Don't you ſee,” that as 
ſoon as ever one takes it with what an obliging Manner 
one uſes every body, and how glad one is to give it on 
all ſides, be one where one will? We don't ſo much as 
ſtay till 'tis ask d for, but prevent People's wiſhes; ſo true 
it is, that Tobacco inſpires all thoſe that take it with 
Sentiments of Generoſity and Virtue. But enough of 
1 A 3 this; 


4 Don Jenn: O. 


this; let's reſume the Thread of our Diſcourſe. So your 
Miſtreſs, dear Guſman, Donna Elvira, ſurpriſed at our 
Departure, ſet out after us; and her Heart. which my 
Maſter has pierced too deeply cannot live. you ſay, with- 
out coming hither to him? Shall I give. you my Opinion ? 
Tm afraid that ſhe'll be but ill rewarded for her Love; and 
that her Journey to this City will produce but little 
Fruit; you'd as good ha'ftay*d at home. 

Guſm. And pray, Sganarelle, tell me, what can inſpire 
you. with ſuch an ill Augury? Has your Maſter open'd his 
Heart to you upon that Subject, and has he told you that 
ſome Coldneſs' for her made him leaye us ? 

Sean. No; but by what I ſee I gueſs how things are, 
and tho? he has not yet told me any thing, I could lay a 
Wager that there the Shoe pinches. Perhaps I may be 
deceived, but yet in ſuch caſes, Experience has given 
me ſome Knowledge. 

Gufm. What! could this ſudden Departure proceed from 
Don Fobn's Infidelity? Could he fo far abuſe Zlvira's 
chaſte Flame ? 

Sgan. No, no, he's too young and fearful to do any 
ſuch thing! Fo 

boar Could a Man of his Quality de fo baſe an 
Action 

Sean. His Quality! A fine Reaſon truly! Why tis that 
makes him do 5 8 ; | 

Guſm. But the ſacred Tyes of Marriage engage him. 

Sgan. Ah! Friend Guſinan, you're but little acquainted 
with Don Fohn, I ſee. 

Tis true, I am fo, if he be fo perfidious to us; 
and I can't imagine how after ſo much Loye and Impa- 
tience, ſo many preſſing Homages, Voyys, Sighs, Tears, - 
ſo many paſſionate Letters, burning Proteſtations, reite- 
rated Oaths; ſo many Tranſports, and ſo much Warmth 
as he teſtify'd, even to force the ſacred Obſtacle of a 
Nunnery to put Den Elvira in his Power; I ſay. I can't 
imagine how, after all this, he can have the Heart to 
break his Word. 2 | 
Stan. I don't find it ſo difficult to imagine; and if you 
knew the Spark throughly, you'd think it no ſuch hard 
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thing. I don't ſay he has changed his Sentiments for 
Dos Elvira, 1 am not yet ſure ont. You know I ſet 
out before him by his Order, and fince his Arrival he has 
not yet talk'd to me, but by way of forewarning I muft 
tell you (under the Roſe) that you behold in my Maſter, 
Don Fohn, the greateſt Libertine that the Earth ever bore, 
a Madman, a Dog, a Devil, a Turk, an Heretick, that 
believes neither Heaven nor Hell, nor Devil; who lives 
like a downright Brute-Beaſt, one of Epicuruss Swine, 
a true Sardanapalus, that ſtops his Ears to all the Remon- 
ſtrances that can be made to him, and eſteems all we be- 
lieve as idle Traſh. You tell me he has marry'd your 
Miſtreſs; ' he'd ha' done more to ba” ſatisfy'd his Paſſion, 
and beſides her would have marry'd you, her Cat and her 

g. A Marriage don't coſt him much, he uſes no o- 

r Snares to entrap the fair Sex; and he's a Marryer at 
all Adventures; Lady, Gentlewoman, Citizen, Country- 
woman, nothing's too hot or too cold for him; and if I 


were to tell you the Names of all thoſe he has marry'din - - 


ſeveral Places, twould be a Chapter that would laſt till 
Night. You are ſurpriſed and 'change Colour at what I 
tell you; this is only a Sketch of him; and there's need 
of othergueſs Pencil to finiſh his Picture; tis h to 
tell you, that Heav'n muſt needs overwhelm him ſome 
Day or other: That I had better belong to the Devil than 
to him, and that he makes me — of ſo many Hor- 
rors, that I could wiſh he were, 1 know not where. 
But a wicked Lord is a terrible thing; 1 muſt be faithful 
to him in ſpice of my Teeth; Fear performs in me the 
Duty of Zeal, bridles my Thoughts, and often obliges 
me to applaud what in my Heart I deteſt. Here, he's 
coming to walk in the Palace; let's part; I have told you. 
all this freely, and it came a little haſtily out o my Mouth; 
but if ever any on't comes to his Hearing, Vl} pro- 
raiſe you I ſhall be ſo free, as to tell you you lye in 
your Throat. ö | 
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SCENE II. 
1 Don John, Sganarelle. 
D. 7am What Man was that? He look d like Don Elvi- 
ra's Guſman. | 3 
Sgan. Something like him, indeed. 
D. Fohn. What! was't he! 
Sgan. He himſelf. 
D Fohn, How long has he been in this City? 
Sgan. Ever ſince yeſterday Evening. 
D. John. What brings him hither? 
Sgan. I believe you may gueſs what diſturbs him; 
D Fohn. Our Departure, I ſuppoſe. 
Sgan. The good Man is ſadly mortify'd with it, and 
ask'd me the Cauſe of't. | 
D. John. And what Anſwer did you give? 
Sgan. I ſaid you had not told me any thing about it. 
B. Fohn, But what do you think of it? what do yon 
imagine about this Affair? | 
_ Why, I believe there's ſome new Love in the 


e. 
D. John. You believe it? 
Sgan. Yes: 5 é & | | 
D. Fohn, Faith you're not deceiv'd; I muſt confeſs a- 

nother Object has driven Elvira out of my Head, 

Sgan. O, Don Fohn, I know at my Finger's Ends, 
that your Heart is the greateſt Wanderer in the World; 
it loves to ramble from Bonds to Bonds, and hates to ſtay 
long in a Place. | | 

D. Fohn. And, tell me, don't you think I've reaſon for 
what 1 do? | | | l 

Sgan. Ha, Sir! 

D. Fohn. Speak. | 
.. Sgan. Yes, to be ſure you have Reaſon: If you have a 

Mind to it, no body can contradict it: But if you have 
not a Mind to't, the Caſe is alter'd, quo' Plowden. 

D. Fohn. Well, I give you leave to ſpeak, and to tell 
me your Thoughts. Sh 

Sgan. 
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Sgan. Why then, Sir, J muſt freely tell you, I don'e 
approve of your Method, and I think it a very ill thing to 
make Court to every body, as you do. 8 

D. John. What! wou'd you have me ſtick to the firſt 
Object that takes me, to renounce the World for that, and 
have no more Eyes for any Body? A fine thing indeed 
to pique ones ſelf on a falſe Honour of being faithful; 
to E ones ſelf for ever in one Paſſion, and to be dead 
from ones very Youth to all other Beauties that may 
ſtrike our Eyes; no, no, Conſtaney is fit for none but 
Fools, all the Fair Sex have a right to Charm us, and the 
Advantage of being firſt met with, ought not to deprive 
the reſt of the juſt Pretenſions they all have upon our 
Hearts. For my part, Beauty raviſhes me where-ever I 
meet with it; and I eaſily give way to the ſweet violence 


with which it hurries us along. What matters it it I am 


engaged, my Love for one does not engage me to do 
Injuftice to all the reſt; I have Eyes for the Merit of all, 
and render to every one the Homage and Tribute to 


which we're oblig'd by Nature. However it be, I can't 


refuſe my Heart to any that I think amiable, and when a 
handſome Face demands it of me, if I had Ten Thou- 
ſand I ſhou'd give em all. Riſing Inclinations, after all, 
have inexpreſſible Charms; and all the Pleaſure of Love 
lies in Variety. One taſtes an extreme delight in reducing, 
by an hundred Contrivances, the Heart of a young Beau- 
ty, to ſee the Progreſs we daily make in it; to combat 
by Tranſports, Sighs and Tears, the innocent Virtue of a 
Soul, which can hardly prevail with it ſelf to yield; to 
demoliſh Inch by Inch all the little Reſiſtances that oppoſe 
us; to vanquiſh the Scruples which ſhe makes a point of 
Honour of, and to lead it gently whither we would have 


it go. But when one is once Maſter of it, there is no- 


thing further to be ſaid, nor wiſh'd for; all the Charms 
of Paſſion are over, and we ſleep in the Tranquility 
of ſuch a Love, unleſs ſome new Object come to awak- 
en our Deſires, and preſent to our Heart the attractin 


Charms of another Conqueſt. In ſhort, nothing is ſo 
ſweet as to triumph over the Reſiſtance of a beautiful 
Perſon; and in that I have the Ambition of ne 

22 
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who fly 2 from victory to Victory, and can 
evai q 4 


never pr with themſelves to put a bound to their 
Wiſhes, Nothing can reſtrain the Impetuoſity of my 
Defires; I have an Heart for the whole Earth; and like 
Alexander, I cou'd wiſh for new Worlds wherein to ex- 
tend my Amorous Conqueſts. 455 
San. Body o' me, how you talk ? One wou d think 
you had learn't this by Heart; you ſpeak like a Book. 

D. John. What have you to ſay to't ! 

Sgan. Faith 1 have to fay——1 don't know what I 
have to ſay; for you turn things in ſuch a Manner, that 
one wou'd believe you have Reaſon, and yet you 
han't. 1 had the fineſt Thoughts in the World, and 
your Diſcourſe has put em all out o my Head, but ano- 
ther time I'll write down my Arguments. . 

D. John. Do ſo. 

Sgan. But, Sir, wou'd it be included in the Permiſſion 
you have given me, if I told you that I am a little aſha- 
med of the Life you lead. | 

D, John. How! What Life do I lead? 

Sgan. A very good one. But to marry every Month 
as you do 

D. John. Can there be any thing more agreeable ? 


Sgan. Tis true, 1 believe it may be very agreeable and ; 


very diverting ; I my ſelf cou'd ſwallow it if there were 
2 in't; but, Sir, to make a Jeſt of Marriage, 
which—— 


D. John. O tis a thing 1 can get off of, without 


your troubling your Head. 
Sgan. Faith, Sir, this is but a ſcuryy Jeſt, 
D. Fohn. Have not I told you, Mr. Fool, that I did not 
love Remonſtrances. | | 
Sgan, God forbid I ſhou'd fay this to you, you beſt 
know what you have to do; and if you are a Libertine, 
you have your Reaſons for't; but there are ſome imperti- 
nent Peopl in the World, who are ſo, without knowing 
why, who pretend to be Free-thinkers, becauſe they ima- 
gine it fits well upon em, and if I had ſuch a Maſter I 
wou'd plainly ſay to him to his Face : It agrees mi uy 
well for you indeed, little Worm, little Shrimp, (l 2 
; to 
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ta the Maſter I mention d) it agrees mighty well. with | 
you indeed, to turn into Raillery what other Men reyere. 
Do you think that becauſe you're a: Man of Quality, have 
2 fair well curld Wig, a Feather in your Hat, a laced 
Suit of Cloaths and flame colour'd Ribbans (I don't ſpeale 
to you but to t'other) do you think, quo?” I, that you're 
e'er the wiſer, that every thing's Jawfil for you to do, 
and that you are not to bo told your own ? Know from 
me that am your Servant, that Libertines neyer come to 
2 good End, and that ü 

D. John. Peace. 

Jan. Why, what's to be done? $ 

D. Jolm. 1 muſt tell you, that a Beauty ſticks in m 
Heart, and that, attracted by her Charms, I have fol- 
low'd her quite to this City. | 5 

San. And Sir, have you no Terror upon your Spirits 
for the Death of the Governor you kill'd here about 
Six Months ago? * | 

D. John. Why Terror? Did not 1 kill him well? 

San. Very well, extraordinary well; he has no Cauſe 
to complain on'r. 

D. Fohm. I have had my Pardon for this Affair. 

Sgan, Ay, but perhaps this Pardon don't extinguiſh the 
Reſentment of Relations and Friends, and 

D. John. Oh, don't let's think of the harm that may 
happen to us, but only of what may give us Pleaſure. 
The Perſon I ſpeak of is a young Gentlewoman newly 
betroth'd (the moſt agreeable in the World) who was 
brought hither by the Man that's to marry her; Chance 
ſhew'd me theſe two Lovers three or four Days before 


their Voyage, Never did I ſee two Perſons ſo fatisfy'd 


with one another, and ſhew ſo much Love. The viſible 
Tenderneſs of their mutual Ardor diſturb'd me; it truck 
me to the Heart, and my Love began by Jealouſy, Yes, 
I cou'd not bear to ſee. em ſo content together, Indig- 
nation allarm'd my Deſires, and I thought it eu d be an. 
extreme Pleaſure to ſpoil their good — and break 
that Affection, the Delicacy whereof oſſended my Heart; 
but hitherto all my Endeavours have been in vain, and L 
now haye recourſe to the laſt Remedy. The intended 
Husband 
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Husband is to Day to give his Miſtreſs a Regale on the 
Sea; I have, without letting you know any thing of the 
matter, already prepared every thing to ſatisfy my Love; 
and I have a little Bark and Men ready, with whom I 
may very eaſily run away with the Fair one. 
Sgan. Ha! Sir Bar 052) 
D. John. What ! "4 | | 
-  Sgan. Tou do very well; there's nothing like content- 
ing ones (ſelf, 

D. John. Then be ready to go along with me, and 
take care to get all my Arms, that — (He perceives Donna 


Elvira) O unhappy meeting! Traitor, you did not tell me 
that ſhe herſelf was here. 


Sgan. Sir, you did not ask me. | | 
D. John. Sure ſhe is mad not to change her Dreſs, but 
to come hither in her riding Suit, 


SCENE III. 


: Donna Elvira, Don John, Sganarelle. 

D. Elv. Will you do me the Favour, Den John, to own 
me ? may I at leaſt hope you'll turn your Face this 
—way? ; — 

D. John. Madam, I muſt confeſs I am ſurpriſed, and 
did not expect you here. 

D. Elv. Yes, I ſee you did not raven me, and you are 
indeed ſurpriz'd, but quite otherwiſe than 1 hoped for; 
and the manner you ſeem ſo in, fully ſatisfies me in what 
© before refuſed to believe, I admire my Simplicity and 
the "Weakneſs of my Heart, to doubt a Treaſon which 
ſo many Appearances confirm'd me in. I confeſs, I was 
very good, or rather very fooliſh, to try to deceive my 
ſelt, and contradict my Eyes and judgment. I ſearch'd 
= for Reaſons to excuſe to my Tendernefs the Remiſſneſs 
= of Friendſhip it perceived in you; and I forged an hun- 
_ dred law ful Cauſes for ſo haſty a departure, to juſtify you 
from the Grime which my Reaſon accuſed you of. In 
vain my juſt Saſpicion daily adviſed me, I rejected its 
Voice, which repreſented you as criminal, and I liſten'd 
with-Pleaſure to an hundred ridiculous — * 
A CICr1 
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A - deſcribed you innocent to m Heart; but now this'Re- 
ception gives no further room for Doubt, and the Look you 


receivd me with, teackes me many more things than I 
wou'd willingly know. Vet I ſhou'd be very glad to 
hear from your own Mouth the Cauſe of . departure. 
Pray ſpeak, Don John, and let me ſee with what Air you 


are able to juſtifie your ſelf. 


D. Jom. Madam, there's Sganarelle can tell you why 
I came away, _ | 
Sgan. 1 Sir? by your leave 1 know nothing of the 


Matter. | 


i 


D. Elv. Well then, Sganarelle, ſpeak; it don't ſignify 
from whoſe Mouth I hear his Reaſons. 
D. Fohn, Come, ſpeak to the Lady. | 
| 10 [Making Signs 10 Sganarelle to go nearer. 
Sgan. What wou'd you have me ſay to her? 
B. Elv. Come nearer, fince he'll have it ſo, and tell me 
the Cauſe of ſo ſudden a Journey. 515 ay 
D. John. Why don't you anſwer? 5 
Sgan. I have nothing to anſwer; you are pleas d to be 
merry with your Servant. | | 
D. John. Will you anſwer, I ſay ? 
Sgan. Madam —— 

D. Elv. What? ( 
Sgan. 2 to his Maſter.) Sir —— 
D. John. (Threatning him) If — * 
Sgan. Madam, the Conquerors, Alexander, and the other 
Worlds, cauſed our Departure: This is all I can ſay, 

Sir. 

D. Elv. Pray do you, Don Fohn, explain theſe fine 

D. John. Madam, to tell you the Truth 
D. Elv. You a Courtier, accuſtom'd to theſe things, 
and defend your ſelf no better? I pity you to ice you in 
this Confuſion; why don't you arm your Forchcad with 
a noble Impudence? Why don't you ſwear that you have 
ſill the fame Sentiments for me, that you ſtill love me 
with an unparallel d ardour, and that nothing can unbind 
you from me but Death? Why don't you tell me that 
Affairs of the utmoſt Conſequence obliged you to 7 — 
| | without 


5 


\ 
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without my Knowledge? That in ſpite of your Teeth 


you muſt remain here for ſome time, and that I may re- 


turn from whence I came, aſſur d that you'll be with 
me as ſoon as poſſible? That you burn to be at home, 
and that being abſent from me, you endure the Pains of 
a Body ſeparated from its Soul? Thus you ought to de- 
fend your ſelf, and not be fo Thunder - ſtruck. 

D. John. I muſt confeſs, Madam, I have not the Talent 
of Diſſimulation, and wear a fincere Heart. I won't tell 
you that I've till the ſame Sentiments for you, and that I 
Fan to be with you; fince 'tis certain I came away only 
to ayoid you, not for the Reaſons you imagine; but out 
-of a pure Motive of Conſcience, and becauſe I did not 
think I could live with you any longer but in Sin. Scru- 
ples took me, Madam, and I open'd the Eyes of my Soul 
to what I was doing; I reflected that to marry you, I 
had forced the Cloyſter of a Convent, that you broke the 
Vows which engaged ou elſewhere, and that Heav'n is 
very jealous of ſuch Things. Repentance ſeiz'd me, and 
I fear'd the Wrath of Heav'n. I thought our Marriage 
was but a diſguis'd Adultery, that it would bring fome 
diſgrace from above upon us; and that I ought to endea- 
vour to forget you, and give you an Opportunity of re- 
turning to your former Obligations. Wou'd you oppoſe 
ſo holy a Deſign, Madam? would you have me, by Z rang 
ing you, pull down the Vengeance of Heav'n, and 

D. Elv. © impious Wretch, tis now that I know you 
throughly ; and to my Misfortune I know you too late; 
ſuch a Knowledge can only ſerve to make me run mad: 
But your Crime ſhall not long remain unpuniſh'd; and 
the ſame Heav'n you mock will revenge me of your Per- 
fidiouſneſs. 

D. John. Madam —— 

D. Ev. Tis enough. Il hear no more, and I am ſorry l 
have heard ſo much. Tis a Meanneſs to hear one's Shame 
expreis d too plain; and in ſuch Caſes a noble Heart ſhould 
take its Reſolution at the firſt Word. Don't expect that 
FI! break out into Reproaches and Abuſes; no, no, my 
Wrath is not one that will exhale in vain Words; all its 
Heat is reſeryed for Revenge. I tell you again, Heav 2 
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3 The LIBERILINE, 157 
'Z will puniſh you, perfidious Wretch, for this Deed; and if 
Z Heay'n has nothing in it that terrifies you, be at leaſt a 
raid of an offended Woman. 

gan. If he ſhould be touch d with Remorſe now! 
B. John. (After a little Conſideration.) Come, let's about 
our amorous Enterprize, i 
Sgan. O what an abominable Maſter am I obliged te 

e! | : | 
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3 Charlotta, Pierrot. 
Char. Bodykins Pierrot, yau ceame thither juſt {tl? 
3 A nick. es 


Pier. Marry, they weare within eames eaee of being 
2 dravwn'd, boath of um. SY 
* Char. What, the high Wind that was ith' Morning o- 
verturn d um into th Sea ? bs 
Pier. I'll tell it yau all, juft as't fell out; for, as the ſay- 
A | ing is, I fir ſt ſpy'd um, twas mea that firſt ſpy d um. 1 
aud fat Laucu was on the Sea ſhoar, and was amuling our 
3 ſelves with throwing Clods of Yearth at one another's 
Heads; for you know, fat Lucas loves to be pleaying, and 
10 ſometaimes I pleay too. Therefore as we were N 
ing, for pleaying we was, I ſpy d a huge weay off fome- 


Þ tbing that ſtirrd in the Weater,* and which ceame 


7 : | : | 
= towards us, ſhake, ſhake, I look'd ſteadfaftly on't, and 
and ill of a ſudden I faw that 1 faw nought any long- 


Per. er. O Lucas, fays I, I think I ſee two Men ſwim- 
ming dawn thear: ry. By he, your Sight's dimm. 
death, ſays I, my Sight ben't dimm, they're Men. Not 


ryl a1 all, ſay's he, you are purblind. Will you lay a Weager, 


"days I, that 1 ben't purblind, ſays. 1, and that they be 
bald Zpewo Men, fays I. that are forimmiag chi weay, 211 
that Znigs, ſays he, 1 lay a Weager, no! We'll you lay ten 
my {4 | Pence, lays I. With all my rt, ſays he; and to ſheaw 
its Jau, that I wall, there's the Mony dawn, ſays he, I was 
ayn neither Fool nor Dunce, I breayely throaws dawn four 


Pieces, - 


16 Dox Jon R: Or, 


Pieces with Marks, and five Pence in Doubles; by th 
Maſs, as boldly. as if I bad drank oaff a Gleaſs of Wine; 
for 1 am venterſom and went at a Gueſs. Yet I kneaw 
| what I dud, to be ſure. I had ſcant leay'd, but I ſaw the 
two Men pleain, who made a ſign to us to goa fetch 
*um, and I teakes up the Steakes. Come, Lucas, ſays I. 
you ſee theay call us; come quickly and help um. Noa, 
fays he, they ha made me loſe. To cut ſhoart my Tale, 
I rattled ſoa that wea got into a Boat, and then we meade 
ſuch. ado that we got um out o'th* Weater, and then I 
carry'd um hoame to our Houſe, before the Fire, and 
then they pull'd oaff all their Cloaths to, dry umſelves, 
and then two moare of the ſeame Gang ceame, who 
ſeaved umſelves, and then Mathurina ceame, and he ogled 
her. This is all that was done, Charlotta. 
Char. Did not yau tell me, Pierrot, that one of um is 
handſomer than the reſt ??? 
Pier. Vea, that's the Maſter; he is ſome great great 
Gentleman to be ſure, for he has Gold upon his Cloaths 
from top to bottom, and thoſe that ſerye'n are Gentle- 
falk themſelves; and yet, as great a Mon as he is, byth” 
| Meſs, he'd been drawn'd if J had not come as I dud. * 
Char. Good lack! | | Ct oj ol 
Pier.” Twas certainly ſo. ah IT 
Char. What, is he till naked at your Houſe, Pierrot? 
Pier. No, they dreſs'd *umſclves before us, Lord, Lord. 
I never beheld People dreſs themſelves ſo in my bory;z 
what abundance. of whim whams thoaſe Courtiers put 


# % 


on! I ſhou'd be confounded to do't, for my part, and I. 
was ameaz'd, to ſee*t, Why, Charlotta, they had Heare 
which didn't grow to their Heads, and they put it on 
like a Cap. 1 have Shirts which have Sleeves as you 
and I might eaſily get into. Inſtead. of Breeches, che | 
wear a Wardrobe as big as from hence to Eaſter; inſtead 
of Doublets, they wear little tiny Waſtecoats that doant. 
reach dawn to their Arſe; and inſtead of Cravats, great. 
Neck-Handkercbiefs with four huge Tufts of Linnen 
which hang dawn o'their Breaſts. They ha' other little 
Cravats too about their Arms, and great things at their 
Legs; and among all this, ſoa many Ribbans, ſoa many 
| 1 * RNibbans, 
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Ribbans, that tis a downraight miſh' maſh... The very 


Shoas are ſtuf'd with *umitoo from one end to tather, 


aw and they are meade in ſuch a foarm that I ſhud break 
the my Neck with um. 145 l 
tch Cyhbar. Faith, Pierrot, I mun go ſea this. | 

| IJ. Pier. O ſteay a little, Charlotta, I ha ſomething to ſay 
oa, Wtye. | | | 
ale, Char Welh what is't? SS 
ade Pier. Do you ſec, Charlotta, as the ſaying is, I mun 
n.L leay open my Heart to yau. I love ye, you know it, and 
and we are to be marry'd; but by th Nag 


„eint ſatisfy d 
ves, with ye. | o 
tho Char. Why, what's the matter? n+ pad 
led IF Pier, The Matter is that you make me plaguy mad. 
Char. How! 1 


nis | Pier. By th' Maſs, you don't loye me. 
Char. O, is that all? 5 +1 | 
Pier. Yea, that's all, and enough too. ' 


Char. Law, Pierrot yau always tell ma the ſeame thing. 
Pier. I always tell yau the ſeame thing, becauſe tis al- 
ways the ſeame thing; and if it was not always the ſeame 
thing, I ſhud not always tell yau the ſeame thing. 


Char. But what wou'd you have? 


Vier. Marry, I'd ha? yau love me. 2 4 
Char. Why? dea'nt I? : „ 
ord,, Pier. Noa, you dan't love me, and yet I de all I con 


"703, to meake yau · I buy you Ribbans of all :he Men that 


put go by, I go venture my Neck o'th' Rocks to get you 
ad I. Shells, I make thoſe that play upon the Cymbal, play for 
ears you when tis your Birth-day, and I might as well run 
"on p my Head againſt the Wall. Do you ſee, tis not honeſt 

ou not to love thoaſe that love us. „ 8 


Char. Why I do love you. 


wad Pier. Aye, mightily indeed! "uk 7 4 


oant Char. How wou d you ha'*ma 9 22 

ret. Pier. I'd ha' yau do as People do when they love as 
nnen ey ought. 11 ng 

little 2 Char. Why, don't I love. yau as I ougbt : 
their: Pier. No; People play an hundred little Tricks when 
Nany they loye heartily, Do you ſee : fat Thowaſſa, how fo 
bans, Vol, VI. B f . 


% 
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ſhe is of young Robin, ſhe's always about him to provoke n, 
and never letsn be at quiet. She's always putting ſome 
Trick or other upon him, or always patting him as ſhe 
goes by; and Yother Day as he was W on 2 rer 
Stool, ſhe pull'd it from under'n, and made him fall all 
along. See how People do when they love; but you 
ne'er ſpeake a Word to ma, yau always ſtand like a Block, 
and I my oa by yau twenty times and you neyer 
7'me the leaft Blow, nor ſpeak the leaſt Word to me. 
y th' Maſs, this is not feair, you're too caud. : 
F HT What wou'd yau ha' ma do? I can't alter my 
elf. 

Pier. When one loves any Body, one always give ſome 
Token or other that a Body loves. _ 

Char. | love yau as much as I can; and if that doan't 
ſatisfie you, you may love ſome Body elſe an you will. 

Pier. I ſay d ſo. If you lov'd ma, wou'd you talk thus? 

Ehar. Why do you come to plague a body then ? 

Pier, Why, what harm do I do you? I only defire a 
little Friendſhip from you. J 
Char. Well, let me alone and don't be fo heaſty; per- 
haps it may come all of a ſudden, when we think norhing 
o'th* matter. if 

Pier. Shake Hands then, Charlotta. 

Char. Well, there. 

Pier. Promiſe me, then, to try to love ma more. 


Char. 1'll do all I con, but it muſt come of it ſelf. Pier- 


rot, is that the Gentleman? 
Pier. Yea, that's he. 


bar. Lord, how gentile he is! what a pity it wou'd 7 


hz been if he had been drawn'd. 3 
Pier. I'll be back preſently; III go teake a Pint te re- 
freſh wy ſelf a little. | A 
SCENE I. "2 
Don John, Sganarelle, Charlotta. 4 


D. Johm. We have miſt d our Aim, Sganarelle, and tha: 
fadden Storm has, together with our Bark, o'erthrown 
the Project we had form'd: But to tell you the truth, the 

„%/;v ũ 


e 
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j Countrywoman I juſt now left makes amends for this 


Misfortune, and I have obſerved in her, Charms which 
efface from my Mind all the __ that the ill Succeſs 
of our Enterpriſe gave me. That Heart muſt not eſcape 


J me, and I have already ſo diſpos d it that it won't need 


many Sighs. 


Sgan. Sir, I muſt confeſs it, you amaze me; we're 


: © ſcarce eſcap'd from the danger of Death, when, inſtead 


of thanking Heaven for the Pity it was pleaſed to take on 
us, you labour anew te incur its Anger by your old Fan- 


3 cies; and your Amours incr-------peace, Knave, you don't 
Y know 9 ſay; your Maſter beſt knows what he 


has to do: Come. ; 

D. Fohn. (Perceiving Charlotta.) Whence comes this o- 
ther Laſs? Sganarelle, did you ever fee any thing prettier? 
Tell me, don't you think this as good as t other? 

Sgan. Certainly—— another Piece | 

D John. Well met, pretty Laſs? What! are there ſuc 


1 bandſome Creatures as you amongſt theſe Fields, theſe 
Trees, and Rocks? 


Char. I am as you ſee, Sir. 


D. John. Are you of this Village? 
Char. Yes, Sir. 
D. John. And live here? 

5 Char. Yes, Sir. 

D. John. What's your Name? 
Char. Charlotta, Sir, at your Service. 

I ö D. John. Ah what a fine Perſon tis! What piercing 
4 3 yes! * ; 0 


Char. Sir, you make me aſhamed. 
D. John. O don't be aſhamed at the Truth. Sganarelle, 


2X what do you ſay to her? Can any thing be more agreea- 
ble? kray un little, what a fn - = 

Head a little; and what a pretty Face! open your Eyes 
Aduite; O how fine they are! pray let me ſee your Feet; 
bow lovely they are; and thoſe provoking Lips, For 


my part I am raviſh'd; and never beheld ſo charming a 
BY Perſon. 


e Shape]! hold up your 


Char. Sir, you are pleas d to ſay all this; I can't tell 


3 Whether you make a Jeſt of me or no. 


— 


B 2 . yon 
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D. John. | make a Jeſt of you! God forbid! I love you 
too well for that; I ſpeak from the bottom of my Heart. 
Char. If it be ſo, I'm oblig'd to you. 1 Gi 5083 
D. John. Not at all; you are not at all oblig d to me 
for what I fay; you owe it to your Beauty alone. 
Char. Sir, theſe is too fine Words for me, I have not 
wit to anſwer you. Fer . 
D. John. Sganarelle, look on her Hands. 
— Fie, Sir, they're as black as 1 don't know what 
my ſelf. ; | Lil 
D. Fon. Ha! What ſay you; they are the fineſt in 
the World; pray let me kiſs em. i ll 
Char. Sir, you do me too much Honour; if I had 
dreamt of this, I would not ha' fail'd to ha waſh'd em 
with Bran. : i 
D. John. Pretty Charlotta, you ent marry'd, are you? 
Char. No, Sir, but I am ſoon to be, with Pierrot, Son 
to Goody Simonetta. | $ 
D. Fehn, What! ſhou'd ſuch a one as you be Wife to a 
Peaſant! no, no; that's a Profanation of ſo much Beau- 
ty; you was not born to live in a Village, you certainly 
deſerve a better Fortune; and Heaven, which knows it 
well, brought me hither on purpoſe to binder this Mar- 
Tiage, and do juſtice to your Charms; for in ſhort, fair 
Charlotta, 1 love you with all my Heart, and if youll F1 
conſent I'll deliver you from this miſerable Place, and put 
you in the Condition you deſerve. This Love is doubtleſs 
ſudden; but tis an Effect of your great Beauty; Þ love 
You as much in a quarter of an Hour, as I ſhou'd another 
in fix Months. | | | | 
Char. Truly, Sir, I don't know what you do when 
you ſpeak; but your Words make me glad; and I ſhou'd 
be mighty defirous to believe you; but 1 was always told 
that one ſhou'd never believe Gentlemen, and that you 
Courtiers are Sharpers, who think of nothing but abuling 
Maidens. j 1 
D Jon I am none of thoſe ſort of People. 
Sgan. No to be ſure! 
Char. Do you ſee, Sir, there's no Pleaſure in ſuffering 
ones {elf to be abuſed; I am 3 poor Country 2 
ut 
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ou but I value my Reputation, and had rather be dead than 
_ = e e ene 
. Fohn. What! Do you think me ſo wicked as to a- 
me buſe ſuch a one as you, and ſo ſbaſe as to diſhonour you! 
+: Mno, no: I have too much Conſcienceto do any ſuch thing; 
not I love you, Charlotta, virtuouſiy and honourably; and to 


Zſhew you that I ſpeak the Truth, know that I have no 
| other Deſign than to marry you. Wou'd you deſire a — 
hat Teſtimony of it? I am ready to do it when you will; and 
II take that Man to be witneſs of the Promiſe I make you. 
in Sgan. No no, don't fear it; he Il marry you, as much as 
pre een e er n | 
had D. John. Ah, Charlotta! I plainly perceive, you are noſt 
em yet acquainted with me, you do me wrong to Judge of 
me by others; and if there are Cheats in the World, Men 
u? _Þ who think of nothing but abuſing Maidens, you ought to 
Son ſſcratch me out of the Number, and not to queſtion my 
F Sincerity z beſides, your Beauty may be a ſufficient. Aſſu- 
to a rance to you. When a Woman's made like you, ſhe need 


eau- never have ſuch Fears; believe me, you have not the Air 
inly of one that's to be abus d: And for my, part, I confeſs, I'd 
vs it pierce my Heart with a thouſand Wounds, if I had the 
Mar- leaſt Thought of betraying you. 

fair Char. Lord, I can't tell whether what you fay is true or 
ou'll no; but you gain Belief. / ep df bg ne 
put D. John. When you believe me, you'll certainly dome 
'tlels Juſtice, and I again repeat the promiſe I have made. Do 
love you accept it? Won't you conſent to be my Wife? 
ther Char. Yes, if my Aunt will. 


| D. John. Give me your Hand then, Charlotta, ſince I 
hen | $ have your Conſent. . | . 
hou'd Char. But pray, Sir, don't deceive me now; /twou'd 
told be a Sin; and you ſee I do what I do, Innocently. 

you D. Fehn. What, do you yet doubt my Sincerity ? Will 
I vou ha' me ſwear? May Heay'n—— , _ ; 

Char. Don t ſwear; I belieye you. | 
2 — Fohn. Give me a little Kiſs then, in earneſt of your 
ering Char. Oh, Sir, ſtay till 1 be marry d; then I'll kiſs you 
much as you will, e 

4 D. John, 
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D. John. Well, Charlotta, Fil do whatever you pleaſes 
only give me your Hand, and let me by a t nd Kiſſes, 
_ expreſs the Rapture I am | ; 


SCENE III 


Don John, Sganarelle, Pierrot, Charlotta. 
Pier. (Getting between em, and puſhing away Den John.) 


Soft and fair, Sir, if you pleaſe; you heat your ſelf too 


much; you may hap' get a Puriſie. 

D. John. (Puſhing away Pierrot roughly.) Who ſent for 
this Impertinent? 

Pier. Be at quiet, and don't Careſs our betroth'd Wife. 

D. Foln. (Continuing to thruſt him away) What wou'd 
you be at? 

Pier. S heart, People aren't to be pnſd thus. 


Char. Let him alone, Pierrot. [Taking Pier. by the Arm. 


Pier. How do you mean, let'n alone? I woan't, not I. 

D. Fohn. What! | | 

Pier. Snigs, becauſe you're a Gentleman, you come to 
ſmuggle our Wives under our Noſes; go and ſmuggle 
you'r own. 

Pier. Ay, and hey day too! (D. John gives him Box ow 
the Ear.) Sbodykins, don't ſtrike me. (Another) Sdeath. 
(Another) Zblood. (Another) *ſheart tis not Fair to beat 
Folk thus; is this my Reward, for ſaving you from be- 
ing drawn'd? | | * 

Char. Pierrot, don't be angry. 

Pier, I will be angry; and you're a Huſſy to let your 


ſelk be cajol'd; 


Char. O Pierrot, there's more in the ceaſe than you think 
for; the Gentleman will marry me, and you ought not 
to put your ſelf into a Paſſion, | 

Pier, Aye! When you're engaged to me? 

Char. That's nothing, Pierrot; if you Love me, ſhou'd 
not you be glad to ſee me a Gentlewoman ? 
Pier, No; Id rather ſee you hang d than anothes's. 
ene 
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char. Go, go, Pierres don't trouble yourſelf; if Lam a 
Gentle woman you ſhall get ſomething: by*t; and you ſhall 
XZ ſerve us with Butter and Cheeſe. | 
q Pier. S'death, I won't, tho' you peay'd me double fort. 
Do you hearken thus to what he ſay's? Sheart if I had 
Thought of this juſt now, he might ha' drawn'd'for me; 
X14 ha'given'n a Blow on the Head with my Oar. 
5. Fon, (Coming up to Pierrot 10 ſtrike him.) What's 
that you ſay? 

: Pier. (Getting behind Charlotta,) I fear no a Man. 

D. John. (Going to him.) Let me lay Hands on you 

Pier. (Gets on t other fide Charlotta.) Ldoan't ceare not I. 

D. Jom (Running after him.) We'll try that. ü 

Pier. (Eſcapes behind Charlotta again.) I ha ſeen Gentle · 
folk before now. | | 
7 D. Join. Ha'ye. T | | 
Sgan. Lord Sir, let the poor Fellow alone. Tis a pity 
to beat him. Go, honeſt Man, and don't ſpeak: to him. 
Pier. (Gets by Sgan. and ſpeaks boldly to D. John.) 1 will 
2X ſpeak to en. 24 
V. John. (Lifts up his Hand to give Pierrot à Blow, wh 
Pops down his Head, and Sgan. receives the Blow) Vilteach 
you to | | 
Sgan, (Looking upon Pierrot, who ſtoop'd to avoid the Blow.) 
Plague take the Booby ! . 
B. John. You're rightly rewarded for your Charity. 
Pier. Faith I'll go tell her Aunt all this. : 
D. John. In ſhort, I ſhall be the happieſt of Mankind, 
and Iwoud not change my Fortune for all the things in 
1 — brtpms What Pleaſure ſhall l have, when you're my 
Wife! and ' 


7 
* 
«© "Bg 


SCENE lv. 


Don john, Sganarelle, Charlo:ta, Mathufina, 

3 Sgan, (Perceiving Mathurina.) Ah ha! | 
Math. (To D. John.) Sir, what are you doing with 
7 Charlorrn there, are you talking to Her of Love too? 
4 D. John. (Aſide to Math.) No, on the contrary ſhe teſti- 
fes a defire to be my Wife; and I tell her Im engag d to 
you, tr.... 


24 | Don Jonx: Or, 


Char. What is't you want, Mathurina? 

D. Fohn. (Aſide to Char.) She is jealous of my ka 
to you; and wou d fain have me n _ but 1 tell 
her, tis you I would have. 

Math. What! Charlotts —— _ 

D. Fohn. (Aſide to Math.) All you can ti to her, will 
be in vain; She has got that Fancy into her Head. 

Char. What then, Mathurma, 


vain, you'd never get her off that Whim. 

Math. Do you —— 

= Fohn. (Aſide to Math.) She won't hear Reaſon. 

Char. 1d 

D. John. (Aſide to Char.) She's as Obſtinate as the 
Devil. 
Math. Truly. — 

D. John. (Af ide to Math.) Say nothing to her; ſhe's 
mad Woman, 

Char. I think 

D. Fohn. ( Aſide to Char.) Let her alone; ſhe's an ex- 
travagant Wretch. 

- Math, No, no, I muſt ſpeak to her. 
Char. VI! hear her Reaſons. 

Math. What. 

D. Folm. (Aſide to Math.) I'll lay you a Wager ſhe tells 
you, I promis'd to Marry her. 


\. 


Char. I ----- 
D. John. I'll lay a wager, ſhe Affirms that I promiſed 
to take her for my Wife. ; [Aſide to Char. 


Math. *Tis not well, Charlotta, to meddle with other 
Folks Folks, 

Char. Tis not fit, Mathurins, that you ſhou'd be Jea- 
lous, becauſe the Gentleman ſpeaks to me. 

Math, Twas me, that the Gentleman firſt ſaw. 

Char. If he faw you Firſt, he ſa me Second; and has 
promiſed to marry me. 

D. John. (Aſide to Math) well, did not I tell you ſo? 

Math, I beg your Pardon, twas me and not you, that 
he promiſed to Marry. 

D. Fehn. (Aſide to Char.) Did not I gueſs this? 


Char: 


D. John. (Aſide to Charlotta.) Your words wou'd be i in 


1 
1 
a4 
"2 


9 
# 
A 
N 5 


1 


ung he promiſed. : 
tell Math. Do you make a Jeſt of People; once more, 
* MT (cwas me. ; 
| in X Char. There he is; he'll tell you, whether I'm in the 
vw right or no. 
Math. There he is to contradict me, if I tell a Lye. 
. = Char. Sir, did you promiſe to marry her? 
em , D. John. (Aſide to Charlotta.) You jeſt ſure! 
— Math. 1s it true, Sir, that you have given your Word, 
to be her Husband ? | 
b. Fohn. (Aſide to Math.) Cou'd you have ſuch a 
| Thought? | 
the Char. You ſee ſhe affirmsit. = 
D. John. (Aſide to Charl.) Let her alone. 
Math. You ſee, how poſitive the is. 
es a D. John. (Aſide io Math.) Let her ſay what ſhe will. 
Char. No, no, we mult know the Truth. 
| Math. We muſt have it decided 
1 ex- Char. Ves, Mathurina, Ill ha' the Gentleman ſhew you 
your Miſtake: 0 
Math. Charlotta, 1'll ha' the Gentleman ſhew you how 
you're deceived. | - 
Char. Sir, pray decide the Quarrel. 
e tells Math. Satisfie us, Sir. 
| Char. You ſhall ſee. 
; Math. Ay, and you ſhall too, 
miſed Char. (To D. John ) Speak. 
Char. Math. (To D. John.) Speak. 
other D. John. (Being 'perplex'd, addreſſes himſelf to both) What 
3X wou'd you have me ſay? You both equally affirm, that I 
> Jea: promiſed to marry you. Does not each of you know 
the Truth, without my explaining my ſelf any farther ? 
Why wou'd you oblige me to Repetitions? has not ſhe 
ad has that I really promis'd wherewithal in her ſelf to Laugh at 
Phat t'other ſays, and ought ſheto be diſturb'd, provided 
aſo? I accompliſh my Promiſe ? Words are nothing, Deeds 
a, that gare all: Therefore by them only, will I ſatisſie you; and 
when I Marry, you ſhall ſce which of the two poſſeſſes 
my Heart. (Aſids to Math.) Let her believe what ſhe will 
Char: Vor- VI. C | (Aſide, 
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Char. You muſt tell that Tale to others; 'twas me 
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nation? (Aſide to Math.) I adore you. (Aſide to Char.) 
I am entirely yours. (Aſide to Math.) All Faces are ugly 


a AP 
bd 
Ob > 41, — . —— — 
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and will be here in a Moment; I can't tell how the 


(4/ide to Charl.) Let her flatter her ſelf in her Imagi- 
in your Preſence. (Aſide to Charl.) One cannot bear o- 
thers, when one has {cen you. I have ſome Buſineſs todo, 
I'll return in a Quarter of an Hour. 

Char. (To Math.) I am ſhe he loves however. 

Math. Tis me he'll Marr). 

Sgan. Poor Girls! 1 pity your Innocence, and can't endure 
to {ee you run thus to your Deſtruction. Take my Ad- 
vice both of you; don't amuſe your ſelf with his Flagzs 
but ſtay in your Village. | 8 

D. John. (Returniag) I'd fain know why Sganarelle 
don't follow me. 9 

Sgan. (Jo the Girls.) My Maſter is a Knave, his De- 
ſign is only to abuſe you, as he has ſeveral others, he is a 
Marryer of the whole Sex, and —— (Perceives D. John.) ³ü 
*Tis talſe, and whoſoever tells you ſo, you ſhou'd tell him 3 
he Lies. My Maſter is not the Marryer of the whole Sex, ⁵⁸ 
he's no Knaye; he has no Deſign to abuſe you, and never 
abuſed any others. O, there he is, ask him himſelf. . 

D. John. Yes. 5 1 

Sgan. Sir, as the World is full of Backbiters, I was be- 
fore hand with em, and told 'em that if any Body ſhou'd 8 


Sgan. Yes, my Maſter is a Man of Honeur; I'll maim 
tain it. S. 
D. John. Hemp! 

San. They are Impertinents, 


SCENE V. 


D. John, Ramee, Charlotta, Mathurina, Sganarelle. wy 

5 Ram. Sir, I come to inform you, that you are not ſaſfe 
. 2X 

D. John. How ſo ? % 0 0 
Ram. Twelve Men on Horſeback are ſearching for you, 
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cou'd follow you, but I heard it of a Countryman whom 
they enquired of, and to whom they deſcribed you. The 
Affair preſſes, and the ſooner you get from hence, the better. 

D. Fohn. (To Charlotta and Mathurina.) An important 
Affair obliges me to be gone; but pray remember the 
word I have given you, and believe you fhall hear from 


me before to- Morrow Night—— As the Match is unequa!, 
J muſt uſe Stratagem, and the better to avoid the Mit- 
fortune that threatens me, Sganarelle, ſhall dreſs in my 
Cloaths, and I . 

San. A good Jeſt, to expoſe me to be kill'd in ycur 
Cloaths, and —— | 

D. John. Come quickly, I do you too much Honour, 
and happy is the Servant that can have the Glory of dying 
for his Maſter. 

San. I thank you for your Glory. O Heav'ns, ſince 
Death is in the Caſe, grant me the Fayour not to let me 
be taken for another, 


ACT Il. SCENE I 


Don John in a Campaigu Dreſs, Sganarelle dreſi'd like 4 
Phyſician. | 
Sgan. COME, Sir, confeſs that I was in the right, 
and that we're both diſguiſed to a Miracle. 
Your firſt Deſign was not at all proper; this conceals 
us much better than what you would ha' done. 
D. Fohn. Tis true, you're very well diſguiſed; but I 


Y | can't imagine where you could get that ridiculous Equi- 


age. 
Sgan. Tis the Habit of an old Phyſician which was 


* loeſt in Pawn in the Place where I had it; and it coſt me 
no F 


Mony to get it. But do you know, Sir, that this Habit 
makes me a conſiderable Man? that I am ſaluted by thoſe 


I meet with? and that I am conſulted as if I were a skil- 
ful Man? | g 


V. Joln. How fo? 


C 2 San. 
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San. Five or fix Country People ſeeing me go by 
came to ask my Advice upon ſeveral Diſeaſes. 
D. John. You anſwer'd em, that you knew nothing of 
the Matter, ha? | 
Sgan. No, not at all, I had a Mind to maintain the Ho- 
nour of my Habit, I argued upon the Illneſs, and gave 
**m a Preſcription. 

D. John. And what Remedies did you preſcribe? 

Span. Faith, Sir, I order'd 'em hap nap at a Venture; 
and twould be a comical Thing if the Patients ſnould re- 
cover, and-come to thank me for't. h 

D. Fohn. And why not? Why ſhould not you have the 
fame Privilege as all other Phyſicians? They have no 
greater Share than you in the Cares of their Diſeaſes, and 
all their Art is pure Grimace. They do nothing but re- 
ceive the Glory of the good Succeſs, and you like them 
may make profit of the Fortune of the Patient, and ſee 
all that may proceed from the Favours of Chance, or the 
Force of Nature attributed to your Remed ies 
Sgan. What, Sir, are you impious in Phyſick too? 

D. John. Tis one of greateſt Errors that are amongſt 
Men. | 

Sgan, What! have you no belief in Sena, Caſſia nor 
Hemetic Wine? : | | 

D. John. And why would you have me have any be- 
lief in em? 

Sgan. You have a very miſcreant Soul. Yes, you ſee 
what a Noiſe Hemetic Wine has lately made in the World. 
Its Miracles have converted the moſt Incredulous, and 
tis not three Weeks ago fince I, 1 that ſpeak to you, 
beheld a wonderful Effect of it. | 

D. John. And what was it? | _— 

Sgan, There was a Man who for ſix Days lay a dy- 
ing; they could not tell what to give him, and all tbe 
Remedies did no good; 'till at length they gave him 
Hemetic. 

D. John. So he recover'd, ha? 

Sgan. No, he dy d. 

D John. An admirable Effect truly! 1 

San. Why he could not die for 4 Days together, and 

| that 
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by⸗ chat made him die in a Moment. Would you have an 
thing more effectual? | ; 

of C D John. You're in the Right. | 

4 Lan But enough of Phylick, which you ha'no belief 

Jo- Rin; let's ſpeak of other things: For this Habit inſpires me 

ave with Wit, and I find my ſelf in a Humour to difpute 

IT with you. You know you allow me to diſpute, and 

forbid me nothing but Remonſtrances ! | 

3 D. John. Well? | 

re. 8 $245. I'd fain know the bottom of your Thoughts, and” 
be better acquainted with you than I am, Come, when 

the vill you pur an End to your Debauches, and lead the Life 

of an honeſt Man? 

and . D. John. (Lifting up bis Hand to give him a Blow) 

re- What! Mr. Fool you're got to your Remonſtrances. 

hem Lan. (Going back) Zoons, I'm a Fool indeed to pre- 

| fee tend to argue with you; do what you will; it's nothing. 

the to me, whether you deſtroy your ſelf or no, and — 

D. Jobs (7s anger) Hold your Tongue. Let's conſi- 

der what we have to do. Are not we out of our Way? 

Call that Man, and ask him. 

Sgan. So, ho, you Sir; ſo ho, Brother; ſo ho, Friend, 

a Word with you. 


S-USENE: IL | - 


3 Don John, Sganarelle, Franciſco. 
Told San. Pray which is our Way to the City? 
 ECARGC need only follow this Path, Gentlemen, 
2 3 and turn on your right Hand, when you're at the End of 
Of be Foreſt. But I'd adviſe you to be upon your Guard, 
Wor 70 Agr of late been Robbers hereabuur, 
1, D. John. 1 am obliged to you, Friend, and hearti! 
N ** 9 nank you for your good Advice. 7 7 
"= $5gan. (Looking into the Foreſt) Ah Sir, what a Claſhing: 
15 aſbin 
e him pf Swords there is ! + 4 1 
p. John. What do I ſee! one Man ſet upon by three; 
1 ; 45 
8 e Match is too unequal, and I 'muſt not ſuffer { baſe a 
1 thing. [Runs to the place of Baitle.. 
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SCENE IL 
Don John, Don Carlos, Sganarelle, 


Sean. Sure my Maſter is mad to run into a Danger he 
might have kept out of; but Faith his help has done't, 
and the two have driven away the three. 

D. Car. (With his Sword in his Hand.) The flight of 
theſe Thieves ſhews of what Conſequence the help of 
your Arm is; let me return you Thanks for fo gene- 
rous an Action, Sir, and—— _. 

D. John. (With his Sword in his Hand) 1 have done no- 
thing, Sir, but what you'd ha'done in my Place. Our 
own H6nour is concern'd in ſuch Adventures, and the 
Action of thoſe Rogues was ſo baſe, that not to have 
oppoſed em would ha'been ſiding with em; but how 
came you to fall into their Hands? 

D. Car. I by chance loſt my Brother and all our Fol- 
| lowers, and as I was trying to get to em again, | met 
with theſe Robbers, who preſently kill'd my Horſe. and 
were it not for your Valour would have done the ſame 
by me. f 

D. John. Do you deſign to go towards the City? 

D. Car. Yes, but without going into it. My Brother 
and I are obliged to travel for one of thoſe troubleſome 
Affairs, which reduce Gentlemen to ſacrifice themſelyes 
and Families to the Severity of their Honour, ſince the 
beſt Succeſs is always fatal, and fince, if one don't leave 
this Life, we're obliged to leave the Kingdom, and in 
this I think the Condition of a Gentleman unfortunate, 
not to be ſecure in the Prudence and Honeſty of his own 
Conduct, but to be ſubjected, by the Laws of Honour, 
to the Irregularity of another's, and to ſee his Life, Re- 
poſe and Eſtate, depend upon the Whim of the firſt raſh 
Fellow, that take it in his Head to do him one of thoſe 
Injuries which a Man of Honour muſt periſh for. 

D. John. We have the Advantage of making others run 
the ſame Risk, and to give thoſe, who take a Fancy to 
offend us, as much Uneafineſs. But would it not be an 
Indiſcretion to ask what your Affair may be? 


8 
1 
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D. Car. 


he Therefore, Sir, I ſhall not ſcruple to tell you, that the 
let, Oſſence we ſeek Revenge for is a Siſter's being ſeduced 
and ſtol'n from a Nunnery, and that the Author of this- 
of oOffence is one Don Fohn Tenorio Son to Don Louis Teno- 
of rio. We have ſearch'd him for ſome Days, and we fol- 
ne- low'd him this Morning upon the Report of a Servant, 
who told us, that he ſet out on Horſeback accompany'd 
no- by four or five, and that he went this way; but all our 
Our Diligence was in vain, and we could not diſcover what's 
the become of him. 
have D. Fohn. Do you know this Don John whom you 
ö ſpeak of, Sir? ö ä | 
= D. Car. I my ſelf don't. I never ſaw him, and only 
Fol. heard him deſcribed by my Brother; but Report don't 
met 7 him any of the beſt Characters, and tis a Man whoſe 
and 7 1e — 
ame D. John. Hold, Sir; he's one of my Friends, and 
7 be a kind of Baleneſs in me to hear any ill ſaid 
of him. 
ther D. Car. For your fake, Sir, I'll ſay nothing of him: 
ome and the leaſt thing I owe you, after you have ſaved my 
elves Life, is to ſay nothing in your Preſence of one you are 
the acquainted with, when I can't ſpeak well of him: But 
leave as much his Friend as you are, I hope yoa won't ap- 
d in prove of his Action, nor think it ſtrange that we ſeek. 
nate, Xx Revenge for'c. 
own D. John. On the contrary, II ſerve you in it, and fave 
nour, Pour Labour; Iam Don John's Friend, I can't help being ſo, 
Re. but it is not reaſonable that he ſhould offend Gentlemen 
raſh = ag Impunity; I'll engage my ſelf to make him do you 
thoſe Reaion. | 
D. Car. What Reaſon can be done for ſuch Injuries? 
s run ©-Fohn. All that your Honour can deſire, and with- 
y to out giving you the Trouble to make any further ſearch + 
„ an for Don John, I'll promiſe to bring him where and when 
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D. Car. The thing now is not to be made a Secret, and 
when an Injury is once publiſh'd, our Honour does not 
XX oblige us to conceal our Shame, but rather to make our 
ERevenge known, and diſcloſe our Deſign of taking it. 


you pleaſe. 


C4. 


D. Car. 
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D. Car. This is very pleaſant News, Sir, to offended 
Hearts; but after what I owe you, 1 ſhould be very ſor- 
ry if you were to be of the Party. | 

D. John. There is that Intimacy between Don Fohn 
and me, that he can't fight without me; but 1 Anſwer 


for him as for my ſelf, and you have no more to do than 


to tell me when you'd have him meet you, and give 
you Satisfaction. : 

D. Car. Row cruel is my Deftiny! Muſt I owe my 
Life to you, and Don Fohn be one of your Friends. 


S EN E IV. 


Don Alonſo and three Servants, Don Carlos, Don john, 
Sganarelle. 


D. Alon. Water my Horſes, and bring em after us, III 
walk a little. O Heav'ns! What do I ſee! What! Bro- 
ther, are you talking with our mortal Enemy. 

D Car. Our mortal Enemy! | 

D. Folm (Retiring back fiercely, laying his Hand upon his 
Sword) Yes, I my ſelf am Don Fohn, and the Advantage 
of Number ſhall not oblige me to conceal my Name. 

D Alon. Ah, Traitor, you muſt periſh, and 

D. Car. Hold, Brother, I owe my Life to him; with- 
out the Help of his Arm, I ſhould have been kill'd-by 
ſome Thieves I met with. 

D Alon. Would you have that Conſideration put a ſtop 
to our Revenge? All the Services that an Enemy does us, 
cught not to engage our Soul; and if you meaſure the 


Obligation with the Injury, your Acknowledgment is. 


here ridiculous, and as Honour is infinitely more precious 
than Life, tis properly no Obligation, to be obliged for 
Life to one that deprives us of our Honour, 

D. Car. I know the Difference, Brother, which a Gen- 
tleman ought always to make between one and rother, 
and the Acknowledgement of the Obligation does not 
blot out the Reſentment of the Injury: But let me now 
repay him what he his ſent me, let me acquit my ſelf 
upon the Spot, for the Life I owe him by delaying our 
Revenge, and give him the Liberty of enjoying for ſome 
Days the Fruit of his Kindneſs, D. Alen. 
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D. Alon. No, tis hazarding our Revenge to defer it, 
and the Opportunity of taking him may not come a- 

ain; Heaven here offers it us, and we ought to improve 
it. When Honour is mortally wounded, one ought to 
keep no Meaſure: and if you are not willing to lend your 
Arm to the Action, you may begone, and leave to my 
Hand the Glory of ſuch a Sacrifice. 

D. Cay. Pray, Brother l | 

D. Alon. All you can ſay's ſuperfluous. he muſt die. 

D. Car. Hold, I ſay, Brother, 1 won't ſee his Life at- 
tack'd, and I ſwear Ill defend him againſt any one, be 
it who it will, and will guard him with the ſame Liſe 
he has ſaved; you muſt kill me firſt, | 

D. Alon. What! Do you fide with our Enemy againſt 
me, and inſtead of being ſeized at his Aſpect with the 


ſime Tranſports that I am, do you ſhew Sentiments full 
of Mercy for him f | 


D. Car. Brother, let's be moderate, and not Re- 
yenge our Honour with ſo much Rage. Let's have an 
Heart that we can maſter, a Valour without Savageneſs, 
and which does things by a pure Deliberation of our 

Reaſon, and not by the Inſtigation of a blind Paſſion, 
won't remain obliged, Brother, to my Enemy; I muſt 
acquit my ſelf of my Obligation to him before I do any 
thing elſe. Though our Revenge be defer'd, it will be 
ne er the lefs exemplary; on the contrary twill be the . 
greater, and this Opportunity of taking it will make it 
appear the juſter in 4 Eyes of the whole World. 

D. Alon. ©-ftrange Weakneſs! thus to hazard the In- 
tereſts of your Honour for the ridiculous Thought of a 
chimerical Obligation” h 

D. Car. No, Brother, don't diſturb your ſelf: If I do 
commit a Fault I am able to repair it, and I take upon 
me the whole Care of our Honour ; | know what that 
obliges us to do, and the Suſpenſion of a Day, which my 
acknowledgement deſires of it, will bur augment 
my Impatience to ſatisfy it. Don John, you ſee how 
careful I am to reſtore you the good I have received from 
you, and by that you may imagine that I ſhall acquit m . 
ſelt of my Duty with the ſame Warmth, and that I ſſ 
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be no leſs exact to repay you the Injury than the Kind- oft 
neſs. I won't now oblige you to expreſs your Senti- WM wr: 
ments, and I give you the Liberty to think at your lei- the 
| ſure of the Reſolutions you are to take. You are ſuffi- as 
ciently acquainted with the greatneſs of the Offence you an 
have committed, and I make you your {elf Judge of the 
Reparations it requires. There are peaceful Means to 
ſatisfy us ; there are likewiſe violent and bloody ones : 


but make what Choice you will, you have given me w 

your Word to make Don Fohn ſatisfie me; pray take care 

to do it, and remember that after this, I have no further he 

Obligation to you. as 
D. John. I required nothing of you, and ſhall keep my g 

Promiſe. | ; 


D. Car. Come, Brother, a Moment's forbearance does 
not injure the Severity of 'our Duty. 


1 SCENE v. 
3 


0 
0 Don John, Sganarelle, 7 
D. John. So ho, Sganarelle. 

Sgan. Anon! | 

D. Fohn, What, Knaye, do you run away when I'm | 


attack d? | 
San. I beg your Pardon, Sir, I was hard by; I be- 
lieve this Habit is Purgative, and that to wear it is as 
goed as a Potion. Eons Sd. 
D. John. Plague take your Inſolence ! cover your Cow- 
ardice with a more honourable Veil at leaſt ; do you 
know who he is whoſe Life I ſaved? 
Sgan. No not I, 
D. John. Tis a Brother of Elvira's. 
Sgan. A 
D. John. He is a good honeſt Man; he was not un- 
grateful, and I'm ſorry I have a Quarrel with him. 
, Sgan. Twou'd be eaſy for you to pacific things. 
D. Fohn. Yes, but my Paſſion for Donna Elvira is worn 
out, and the Engagement does not at all agree with my 
Humour. I am for Liberty in Loye, you know it, and 
cannot bear to confine my Heart to one alone, Ho 
| often 
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often told you, that I have a natural Inclination to give 
way to whatever attracts me. My Heart belongs to all 
the Fair Sex, as they're to take it by turns, and keep it 
as long as they can. But what lofty Edifice do I fee 
amongſt thoſe Trees. 

Sgan. Don't you know? 

D. Fohn. No truly. . 

Sgan. Why tis the Tomb the Governor was making 


when you killd him. 


D. John. Yowreſin the right, I did not know that twas 
hereabouts. Every body ſpeaks Wonders of this Work; 
as well as of the Governor's Statue; I have a mind to 
go ſee it. 

Sgan. Sir, don't go. 

D. John. Why not? 

Sgan. Tis not civil to go ſee a Man that you kill d. 

D. John. On the contrary, 'tis a Viſit Vit make him 
out of Civility, and which he ought to receive graciouſly 
if he's a Gallaut Man; come let's go in. 

[The Tomb opens, and on the inſide is a ately Mauſoleum and 
the Statue of the Governor. 

Sgan. O how fine this is ! fine Statue ! fine Marble! 
fine Pillars! how fine this is! What do you think on't, 
Sir? 

D. John. I think that the Ambition of a dead Man 
cou'd not reach further, and that what's moſt wonderful 
is, that a Man who in his Life-time took up with a ſim- 


ple Habitation, ſhou'd deſire ſo magnificent a one when 


e can no longer enjoy it, 

Sgan, Here's the Governor's Statue. | ; 

D. John. Zoons, there he is with the Habit of a Ro- 
man Emperor. 

Sgan. Faith, Sir, *tis finely made. It looks as if it 
were alive, and were going to ſpeak. He gives us ſuch 
Looks as wou'd frighten me if 1 were alone; I think he 
ent pleas'd to ſee us. 

D. John. He's in the wrong then, and *twou'd be an 
ill Reception of the Honour that's done him. Ask him 
if hel come and Sup with me. 

San. Tis a thing there's no need of, I think. 

| D. John. 
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D. John. Ask him, I tell you. 

Sgan. Do you Jeſt ? twou'd be a piece of Folly to 
ſpeak to a Statue. 5 

D. John. Do as I bid you. | 

Sgan. What a Whim this is! Mr. Governor — IL 
cant help laughing at my Folly, but my Maſter makes 
me do it Mr. Governor, my Maſter Don Fohn deſires 
to know if you'll do him the Honour to come and Sup 
with him. (The Statue nods.) Ha! 
D. John. What's the matter? What ails you! ſpeak. 

Sgan. (Makes the ſame Sign the Statue had made to him, 
and nods.) The Statue. 

D. John. What do you mean, Villain? 

Sgan. I tell you the Statue — | 

D. Fohn. What of the Statue ? I'll break your Bones 
unleſs you ſpeak. 
' Sgan, Tie Statue nodded to me. 

D. John. Plague take the Knave ! 

Szan He nodded to me, I tell you, nothing's more 
certain. Go ſpeak to him your ſelf, and fee —— | 

D. John. Come, Rogue, come, I'll ſhew you your 
Cowardice, Will the Lord Governor come and Sup 
with me. | [Statue nods again. 

Sgan, I wou'd not lay ten Piſtoles to the contrary. 
Well, Sir ? | 

D. Folm. Come let's be gone, 

San. Theſe are your Free-thinkers, that will believe 
nothing, 


ACT w. SCENE I. 


| Don John, Sganarelle. 
D. John. D E it as it will, no more of that, tis a Trifle, 
| and we might be deceived by a falſe Light, 


3 ſurprized by ſome Vapour which diſturb'd our 
yes. | 


| Sgan. 
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Sgan. O, Sir, don't try to contradict that which we 
have ſeen with theſe very Eyes. Nothing can be more 
certain than the Nod of the Head, and I don't doubt but 
Heaven, aſhamed of your Life, produced this Miracle to 
convince you. and to reclaim you from —— 

D Fohn. Do you hear? If you trouble me any more 
with your feoliſh Morality, if you fay the leaft Word to 
me about it, I'll call ſome body, get a Bull's Pizzle, have 
you held by three or four, and break your Bones. Do 
you hear me ? 

Sgan. Very well, Sir, mighty well, you expreſs your 
ſelt plain enough ; that's one good thing in you, you 
never ſeek for Turns, you ſay things with an admirable 
Clearneſs. Fo 

D. John. Come, let me have my Supper as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible, 28 Boy. W a . 


SCENE I. 


Don John, Violette, Sganarelle. 


Viol. Sir, here's your Tradeſman, Mr. Dimanche, wants 
to ſpeak with you. 

Sgan. Ay, we wanted a Creditor's Complement. 
What cou'd put it in his head to come to ask us for Mo- 
ny; and why did not you tell him that my Maſter was 
not at home? ; | 

Viol. I have told him ſo for theſe three Quarters of an 
Hour; but he wou'd not believe it, and ſat down with- 
out to wait. 

Sgan, Let him wait as long as he will. 

D. John. No, on the contrary, bid him come in; tis 
very ill Politicks to conceal one ſelf from Creditors Tis 
good to pay em with ſomething, and I have the Art of 
1 em away fatisfy'd without giving em a Far- 
thing. 


SCENE 


"_ — 


9 


5 


32 Dow Joun? Or, 
SCENE III. 1 


Don John, Mr. Dimanche, Sganarelle, Servant. 


D John. (With a great deal of Civility.) O Mr. Dimanche, 
come hither. How glad am I to fee you, and how an- 
gry I am with my People for not letting you come in 4 
before! I order'd em, indeed, to deny me to every body; 
but that Order did not extend to you; you have a right 
always to find my Door open. 

Mr. Dim. Sir, I'm very much obliged to you. 

D. John. (To his Lacquies.) Raſcals, I'll make you 
know what tis to leave Mr. Dimanche in an Anti-Cham- 
ber; Vil teach you to know People. 

Mr. Dim. Sir, tis nothing. 

D. John. What, to deny me to Mr. Dimanche, the beſt 
of my Friends ? | 

Mr. Dim. Sir, I'm your Servant. I came to —— 

D. John. Come, a Chair for Mr. Dimanche, quickly. 

Mr. Dim, Sir, I'm very well as 1 am. 

D. John. No, no, I'll have you fit down by me. 

Mr. Dim. There's no need on't. 

D. John. Take away that folding Chair, and bring an 
arm one. 

Mr. Dim. Sir, don't, and 

D. Fohn. No, no, I know what I owe you, and will 
make no Difference between us two. 

Mr. Dim. Sir 

D. John. Come, fit doyn. 

Mr. Dim. There's no need on't, Sir; I have but one 
word to ſay to you. I was 

D. John. Sit down, I ſay. | 

Mr. Dim. No, Sir, I am very well; I came to 
D. John. No, I won't hear you without you ft 
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down. 
Mr. Dim. Sir, I do as you'll have me.. 


D Fohn. Faith, Mr. Dimanche, you look very hearty 
and Jolly. | 


. Ar. Dim. Yes, Sir, at your Service. I come — 
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D. John. You have an admirable Conſtitution, freſh 
Lips, a good Colour, and brisk Eyes. f | 

Mr. Dim. | wou'd fain—— $3 Ss 

D. Fohn. How does Madam Dimanche your Wife do? 

Mr. Dim. She's your Servant, Sir. I came to 

D. John. And how does your little Daughter Claws © 
dina ? ; 

Mr. Dim. Mighty well. 

D. Fohn. What a pretty little Girl *tis! I love her with 
all my Heart. | 

Mr. Dim. You do her too much Honour, Sir, I—— 

D. John. And does little Colin make a Noiſe with his 
Drum fill ? : | | 

Mr. Dim. Yes, Sir, I—— 

D. John. And your little Dog, Ba/quet ? Does he bark 
as he us'd to do, and bite People's Legs. 

My. Dim, More than ever, Sir, and we can't break 
him of it. 

D. John. Don't wonder if I inquire ſo much about 
your Family, for I concern my felt mightily in it. 

Mr. Dim. We're infinitely obliged to you, Sir. 
D. John. (Holding his Hand to him) Give me your 
Hand then, Mr. Dimanche. Are you my Friend? 

Mr. Dim. Sir, I'm your Servant. 

D. John. Faith, I'm yours with all my Heart. 

Mr. Dim. Lou Honour me too much, 1 

D. John. There's nothing that I wou'd not do for 

ou. | 
N Mr. Dim. Sir, you have too mueh Geodneſs for me. 

D. Jobn. 1 hope you'll believe it's without Selfiſhneſs 
too, 

Mr. Dim. I have not deſerved this Favour ;* but, Sir 

D. John. Will you Sup with me, Mr. Dimanche; come, 
no Complements ? | 

Mr. Dim. No. Sir, I muſt be gone preſently, I—— 

D. John (Riſing.) Come, a Flambeaux, quickly, to 
light Mr. Dimanche, and let four or five of my People 
take Musketoons to guard him, 2 


Mr, 
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Mr. Dim. (Riſing too.) Sir, there's no need on't, I can 

go very well alone. But | 
[Sganarelle takes away the Chairs haſtily, 

D. John. You ſhall be guarded; I intereſt my ſelf in 

your P-rion, and am both your Servant and Debtor. 

M. Dim. O Sir —— 

D. John. Tis a thing I won't conceal, and II tell it 
the whole World, 

Mr. Dim. If —— 

D. Fohn. Give me leaye to wait upon you to the 
Door. 

Mr. Dim, O Sir, you're pleas'd to be merry. Sir —— 

D. Fohn. Embrace me then; I beg you once more to 
be perſwaded that I am entirely yours, and that there's 
nothing that I wou'd not do to ſerve you. [ Exit, 

Sgan. I muſt needs own, you have in my Maſter a 
Man that has a great Kindneſs for you. 

Mr. Dim. Tis true, he uſes ſo much Civility and Cere- 
mony that I can never ask him for my Money. 

Sgan. I'll aflure you he'd deſtroy his whole Family for 
you, and I wiſh ſomething wou'd but happen to you, 
that ſomebody wou'd cudgel you, you ſhou'd fee how--- 

Mr. Dim. I believe it; but Sganarelle, pray put him in 
mind of my Money. 5 

Sgan. O don't be diſturb'd about it. He'll pay extream- 
ly well. | 
l Mr. Dim. But you, Sganarelle, owe me ſomething 
your ſelf. 8 

San. Fie, don't ſpeak of it. 

Mr. Dim, Why, L —- 

Sgan. Don't I know what I owe you? 

Mr. Dim. Yes, but 

Sgan. Come, Mr Dimanche, 11 light you. 

Mr. Dim. But my Money 
5 * (Taking Mr. Dimanche by the Arm.) You 

elt, 

Mr. Dim. Iwill 

Sgau. (Pulling him.) Oh 
Mr. Dim | hear 


$543, (Puſhing him.) Trifles! 
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Mr. Dim. But 

Sgan. (Puſhing him.) Fie. | 
Mr. Dim. | 
Sgan, (Puſhing him quite off the Stage.) Fie, I fay. 


. 


Don Louis, Don John, Violette, Sganarelle, 


Viel. Sir, here's your Father. | 

D John. This Viſit is all that was wanting to make 
me mad. | 
D. Louis. I ſee I diſturb you, and that you cou'd very glad- - 
ly hare diſpenſed with this Viſit. *Tis true, we're ſtrangely - 
troubleſome to each other, and if you are uneaſie at my 
Sight, I am very unealie at your Conduct. Alas, how 
little do we know what we do when we do not leave ta 
Heaven the Care of what is neceſſary for us, when we 
would be wiſer than ir, and importune it by our blind 
Wiſhes and inconſiderate Requeſts! | wiſh'd for a Son 
with unparallel'd Ardour, I inceſſantly pray d for one with 
incredible Tranſports; and the Son which Heaven has 
granted me, is the Grief and Puniſhment of this ſame 
Life which 1 thought it would be the Joy and Comfort. 
of. With what Eye do you think I can behold that Se- 
ries of unworthy Actions, which we have much ado to 
put a good Face upon to the World; that continual Train 
of unlucky Affairs which daily reduces us to tire the 
Goodneſs of our Sovereign, and which has exhauſted the 
Merit of my Services and the Credit of my Friends? Q - 
what Baſene(s is this! Do you not bluſh to be ſo little de- 
ſerying of your Birth? Do you think you have any right now 
to boaft of it? What have you done in the World to be 
call'd a Gentleman ? Do. you believe cis enough to dear 
the Name and Arms of one and that tis a Glory to be 
ſprang of noble Blood, when a Man lives like. an infa- 
mous Wretch? No, no, Birth is nothing where Virtue is 
wanting. We have no further ſhare in the Glory of our 
Anceſtors, than as we endeavour to reſemble them; and: 
the Luſtre of their Actions, which they ſpread over us, 
impoſe on us a Duty to do them the ſame Honour, to 


— 
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follow the Examples they give us, and not to degenerate 
from their Virtues, if we would be efteem'd their true 
Deſendants. Thus, in vain you deſcend from the Ance- 
ſtors you ſpring from, they diſown you for their Blood, 
and all their illuſtrious Actions give you nyo Advantage: 
On the contrary, their Fame is to your Diſhonour, and 
their Glory is a Flambeau which lights to every ones 


Gentleman that lives ill, is a Monſter in Nature; that 
Virtue is the firſt Degree of Nobility; that I eftcem a 
Name much leſs than Actions, and that I ſhould have 
more regard for the Son of a Porter, that was an honeſt 
Man, than the Son of a Monarch, that ſhould live like 

ou. | 
g D. Fohn. Sir, if you'd fit down, you might talk with 
oreater eaſe. | 

D. Louis. No, Inſolence, I won't fit down, nor ſpeak 
any more; I ſee that all my Words have no effect upon 
you; but know, unworthy Son, that a Father's tender- 
neſs is tired out by your Actions; that, ſooner than you 
imagine, I ſhall put a ſtop to your Irregularities; prevent 
the Wrath of Heaven upon you, and by your Puniſhment 
waſh the Shame of having begotten you. Exit. 


SCENE V. 


Don John, Sganarelle. 


D John. Die as ſoon as you can; that's the beſt thing 
you can do. Every Dog muſt have his Day, and it makes 
me mad to ſee Fathers live as long as their Sons. 

[Sits down in his Chair. 

Sgan. O Sir, you're in the wrong. | 

D. Fehn. In he wrong ? 

Sgan. Sir. 8 

D. John. In the wrong ? [Riſmg. 

Sgam Yes, Sir, you were in the wrong to hear him; 
you ought to have turn'd him out by Neck and Shoulders. 
Was ever any thing more Impertinent? A Father to make 
Remonſtrances to his Son. and to bid him correct his 
Actions, remember his Birth, lead the Life of a Man of 
e VV 


Eyes the Shame of your Actions. In ſhort, know that a 
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Honour, and an hundred other Follies of the like Na- 


ture? ls that to be borne by ſuch a Man as you, who - 


know how to live? I admire your Patience, and had I 

been in your Place, I ſhould ha' ſent him packing. © : 

damn'd Complaiſance, to what doſt thou reduce mel 
D. John. Is Supper ready: | 


S. CEN E VI. 


Don John, Donna Elvira, Ragotin, Sganarelle! . 
Rag. Sir, here's a Lady in a Veil that comes to ſpeale ©: 
with you. | 
D. John. Who can it be? 
Sgan. We mult ſee, | ; 
D. Elv.. Don't be ſurpris'd, Don John, to ſee me at this 
Hour, and in this Equipage. A preſſing Motive obliges 
me to make this Viſit, and what I have to ſay to you 
will admit of no delay; 1 don't now come ia the Anger 
that I ſhew'd juſt now; I am changed from what I was 
this Morning. Tis no more that Donna Elvira who pray'd + 
againſt you, and whoſe irritated Soul utter'd nothing but 
Threats, and breathed Revenge only. Heaven has ba- 
niſh'd from my Soul all the unworthy Ardour I had for 
you, all the tumultuous Tranſports of a criminal Affecti- 
on, all the ſhameful Paſſions of a terrible and groſs Love, 
and it has left in my Heart a Flame refined from all com- 
merce of the Senſes, a Tenderneſs entirely holy, a Love 
abſtracted from every thing which does not act for its 
ſelf, and is diſturb'd for your Intereſt alone. . 
D. John. (To Sgan.) You weep, I think? 
Sgan. Excuſe me. | 
D. Elv. Tis that perfect and pure Love which brings 
me hither for your Good, to impart to you an Advice 
from Heaven, and try to preſerve you from the Prece- 
pice you are running into. Yes, Don John. I am ac- 
uainted with all the Irregularities of your Life, and that 
me Heav'n which has touch'd my Heart, and made me 
conſider the Errors of my Conduct, inſpired me to come 
to you and to tell you, as from it, that your Offences 
have exhauſted its Mercy; that its terrible Indignation is 
"0% . D 2 e ready 
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ready to fall upon you; that it lies in your Power to 
ier it by a ſpeedy eee that perhaps you 

ave not a Day longer to fave your felf from the greateſt 
of Misfortunes. For my part, I am not ty'd to you any 
longer by any worldly Affection. Thank Heav'n, I am 
recover'd from fooliſh Thoughts; my Retreat is reſolv'd 
upon, and I only defire Life enough to expiate the Fault 
I have committed, and merit by an auſtere Penance, a 
Pardon for the Blindneſs into which the Tranſports of a 
blameable Paſſion had plunged me; but in this Retreat I 
ſhould be extreamly ſorry that a Perſon, whom l ſo ten- 
derly had loved, ſhould become a fatal Example of Hea- 
ven's Juſtice, and twould be an incredible Joy to me if I 
could prevail upon you to ward off the terrible Blow 


Favour this Comfort; don't refuſe me your Salvation 
which I with Tears requeſt, and if you your ſelf are not 
concern'd for your own Intereſt, yet be ſo for my De- 
fires at leaſt, don't let me have the cruel Mortification 
of ſeeing you condemn'd to eternal Puniſhments. 

Sgan. Poor Woman! | | 

D. Elv. I have loved you with an extream Tenderneſs; 
nothing in the World was ſo dear to me as you have 
been, I forgot my Duty for you, I have done efery thing 
for you, and all the Recompence I deſire, is that you'd 
correct your Life and prevent your Deſtruction. I beg 
you to ſave your ſelf, either for your own ſake or mine. 
Once more Don Fohn, I deſire it with Tears, and if the 
Tears of a Perſon you have loved be not ſufficient, I con- 
jure you to do it by all that is moſt capable of touching 

ou. 
N San. Tyger! | 
B. Elv. Now I am gone; this is all I had to fay to 
Cu. of 
: D, John. Madam, tis late, ſtay here; we'll get as good 
a Lodging for you as we can. | 

D. Elv. No, Don John, don't keep me any longer. 

D. John. Madam, I'll aſſure you you'd oblige me if 
you'd ſtay, 11 | 


that threatens you. Pray, Don Fohn, grant me as the laſt 
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D. Elv. No, I tell you, don't let us loſe time in ſuper- 
Auous Diſcourſe; let me go quickly, don't give your ſelf 
the trouble to wait upon me, and think of nothing but 
profiting by my Advice. | 


— SCENE VII. 


Don John, Sganarelle; Don John's Servants. 


D. John. Do you know that I till felt a little Emoti- 
on for her; that 1 beheld Agreeableneſs in this whimſi- 
cal Novelty, and that her negligent Habit. her languiſhing 
Air, and her Tears, awaken'd in me ſome few Remains 
of an extinguiſh'd Flame? 

Sgan. That's as much as to ſay, her Words had no ef- 
fect upon you? 

D. Fohn. Come; Supper, quickly. 

Sgan. Very well. FLAT : 

D. Felm. (Sitting down to Table.) Sganarelle, we muſt 
think of reforming however. 5 ; 

Sgan. Ay marry muſt we. | 

B. John. Yes, Faith, we muſt reform; we'll live thus 
for twenty or thirty Years longer, and then we'll take 
care of our ſelves. | 

Sgan. Oh! . 

D. John. What do you ſay to't? 

Sgan. Nothing; here comes the Supper. 

[He takes a bit out of one of the Plates, before it comes to 

Table. and claps it his Mouth. 

D. Fohn. Your Check ſeems to be ſwell'd, what is't? 
Speak, what's i' your Mouth? $7 
Sean. Nothing, | e 

D. John. Let's ſee; Zoons, tis a Fluxion that's fallen 
into his Cheek; quick, a Lancet to cut it. The poor Fel- 
low can't live long, and this Impoſtume may choak him; 
ſtay, let's ſee whether 'tis ripe. Ah Sirrah; | 

Sgan. Faith, Sir, I had a mind to taſte if your Cook 
had not over-ſeaſon'd it. | I 

D. John. Come, fit down and eat, I have ſomething 
for you to do after Supper, you are hungry as far 1 can 
perceiye, 5 


Nan. 


46 Don JohN. Or, | 
Sgan. (Sits down.) I believe you, Sir; I han't eat ever 
fince Morning. Taſte this; its mighty good. (A Lacquy 


takes away Sganarelle*s Plate ſo ſoon as ever he has put any 
thing upon it.) My Plate, my Plate. Soft and fair, if you 


pleaſe. Faith, Brother, how skilful you are in giving me 
empty Plates; and you little Violette, how well you know - 


when to give Drink. (Whilſt one Lacquy gives Sganarelle 
Drink. t other takes away his Plate again. g 

D. John. Who can it be that knocks ſo hard? 

Sgan. Who the Devil comes to trouble us at our Meals? 

D. John. I'll ſup in quiet; let no Body come in. 

Sgan, Let me alone, I'll go to the Door my ſelf. 

D. Fohn. What's the Matter? Who's there? 

Sgan. (Nodding as the Statue did.) The——is there? 

B. John. Let's ſee him, and ſhew that nothing can 


ſhake me. 
San. O poor Sganarelle, where wilt thou hide thy ſelf! 


SCENE VIII. 


Don John, the Governor's Statue which goes and ſits down 
to Table; Sganarelle, and Servants, 


D. John. A Chair and a Plate, quickly. [To Sganarelle.] 
Come, fit down. 

Sgan. Sir, I e'nt a hungry nowy. 

D. Fohn. Sit you down I ſay. Drink here. Here's the 
Governor's Health, Sganarelle. Give him ſome Wine. 

Sgan. Sir. I'm not a-dry. - 
D. John. Drink, and fing your Song to make the Go» 
vernor merry. 

San. I have a Cold, Sir. 

D. John. Tis no matter, come. Do you there come 
and join his Voice. 

Stat. Don Fohn, tis enough; 1 invite you to come and 
ſup with me to Morrow ; ſhall you be bold enough? 

| — Yes, I'll come accompany'd by hee, 4a Sga- 

#arele. 
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ACT V. Ss 


Don Louis, Don John, Sganarelle. 


* 
D. on. W H AT, Son, is it poſſible that Heay'n's 

7 Goodneſs has — ed Prayers? Is what 
you tell me true? Don't you abuſe me with a falſe Hope, 
and may I believe the ſurprizing Novelty of ſuch a Con- 
yerſion ? 

D. John. (Playing the Hypocrite.) Yes, I am return d 
from all my Errors, I am not the ſame as I was Yeſter- 
day Evening, and Heav'n has all of a ſudden work'd a 
Change in me which will ſurprize every Body. It has 


touch d my Heart and open'd my Eyes, and with Hors 


ror I look back upon the long Blindneſs I have been in, 
and the diſorderly Life I have led. I conſider all the A- 
bominations of it, and am amaz'd how Heav'n cou'd ſo 
long endure 'em, and has not twenty times let fall u 
my Head the Blows of its terrible Juſtice. I fee the Fa- 
vour his Goodneſs has done me in not puniſhing me for 
my Crimes, and I intend to improve *em as I ought; to 
ſhew the World a ſudden Alteration of my Life, thereby 
to repair the Scandal of my paſt Actions, and to endea- 
your to obtain of Heav'n a full Forgiveneſs. This ll go 
about, and I beg you, Sir, to contribute to the Defign, and 
to help me your ſelf to a Perſon that may be my Guide, 
and under whoſe Conduct I may walk ſecurely into the 
Journey I am undertaking. 

D. Louis. O Son, how eaſily is a Father's Tenderneſs 
recall'd, and how a Child's Offences are immediately 
waſh'd away by the leaſt mention of Repentance. I now 
forget all the Uneaſineſs you have given me, and all is 
effaced by the Words you have ſpoken. I confeſs, I am not 
my ſelf, I ſhed Tears for Joy, all my Deſires are ſatisfy d, 
and 1 have no more to ask of Heav'n. Embrace me, my 
Son, and I conjure you, perſiſt in this laudable Reſoluti- 
on; Ill immediately go tell this happy News to your 
Myther, ſhare with ber the ſyrce Tranſports of the Rap» 

5 ture 
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ture I am in, and thank Heav'n for the holy Thoughts it 
has been pleaſed to inſpire you with. | 


SCENE II. 


Don John, Sganarelle, 


Span. O, Sir, how glad am I to ſee you converted! 1 
have long expected this, and now, thank Heav'n, all my 
Wiſhes are accompliſh'd. | 

D. Fohn. Plague take the Aſs! 

Sgan. How! the Aſs! 

D. Fohu. What; dp you take all I ſaid for current Coyn, 
and do you think that my Mouth is in Concert with my 
Heart? | | 

San. What, is not----don't you----your-»--O what a 
Man this is! What a Man this is ! 


D Fohn. No, no, I'm not at all changed, and my Sen 


timents are ſtill the ſame. | 

Sgan. Don't you yield to the ſurpriſing Miracle of that 
Statue, both moving and ſpeaking? 

D. John. There's ſomething in that, indeed, which [I 
don't comprehend; but be it as twill, that is not capable 
either to convince my Mind, or ſhake my Soul; and if 
I faid, I would mend my Conduct, and lead an exempla- 
ry Life, twas a Deſign I form'd out of pure Policy, a 
nſeful Stratagem, a neceſſary Grimace, which I'll con- 
ſtrain my ſelt to, to manage a Father, whom J have need 
of, and to be ſecure from a hundred ill Accidents which 
may happen to me from Men. I entruſt you with this 
Secret, Sganarelle, and I'm glad that I've a Witneſs of the 
real Motives which inſtigate me to do Things. 

'  Sgan, What! ſtill a Libertine and Debauchee, and yet 
pretend to Godlineſs? 

D. Fohn. And why not? There are a great many be- 
ſides me that practiſe that Trade, and who make uſe of 
the ſame Mask to abuſe the World. | , 

Sgan. Oh! What a Man is this! What a Man is this? 

D. John. There's no ſhame in this; Hypocriſie is a 
faſhionable Vice, and all ' faſhionable Vices paſs for Vir- 
£ues: The Frofeſſion of an Hypocrite bas wonderful Ad- 
| : ; Aautages 


ts it 
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yantages. Tis an Art, whole Impoſture is always re- 
ſpeed, and tho” tis diſcover d no body dares ſpeak a- 
gainſt it. All Men's other Vices are expoſed to Cenſure, 
and each has the Liberty of attacking them openly; but 
Hypocrifie is a privileged Vice, which with its Hand 
ſtops every one's Mouth, and enjoys in quiet an abſolute 
Impunity. One contracts, by means of this Grimace, a 
ſri Friendſhip with all the Profeſſars of it; he th 
offends one, pulls em all upon him, and thoſe Who ad 
fincerely in it, and whom every one knaws to be really 
touch'd; thoſe, I fay, are generally the Cullies to the - 
thers; they eaſily agree with the Grimacers, and blindly 
fupport the Signs of their Actions. How many are there, 
who by this Stratagem have cunningly to my Know- 
ledge made up for the Diſorders of their Youth, and un- 
der a reſpectful Outſide, have Liberty to be the. wicked'ſt 
Fellows in the World? *Tis:no matter, if their Intrigues 
be publiſh'd, and they known: for what they are, they are 
ne er the leſs in Credit, and a little hanging down of the 
Head, a mortify'd Groan, and two Turnings up of the 
Eyes ſet all to rights again. Under this favourable Co- 
vert, I intend te ſecure Affairs. I won't leave off 
my beloved Cuſtoms but I'll take care to conceal my ſelf, 
and take Diverfion privately. But if come to be diſco- 
ver d, my Part will be taken by all the Cabal, without 
my ſtirring in it, and I ſnall be defended: by them againſt 
every body. In ſhort, this is the true Way to do all I have 
a Mind to with Impunity Il fer up for a Cenſor of the 
Actions of others, judge ill of all the World, and have a 
good Opinion of none but my ſelf. If any one oſſends 
me ever ſo little, I'll never forgive, but demurely pre- 
ſerve an irreconcileable Hatred. I'll be the Avenger of 
oppreſs'd Virtue, and under that commodious Pretence, 
I purſue my Enemies accuſe em of Ilmpiety, and halloo 
at 'em the "indifcree: Lealots, who without knowing she 
Reaſon will cry out againſt 'em; load em with Injuries, 
and by their own private Authority, pronounce Damaa- 
tion againſt em; thus Men's Weakneſs muſt be profited by, 
and thus a wiſe Man will accommodate: himſelf to the 
Vices of his Age, 

T0, VL E 
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Sgan. 'O Heay'ns! What do I hear! Hypocriſie was all 


that was wanting to finiſh you quite; and this is the fall 


Meaſure of Abominations. Sir, this laſt Stroke provokes 
me, and I can't help ſpeaking. Do vrhat you pleaſe to 
-me, beat me, break my Bones, murther me if you will, 
J muſt disburthen my Heart, and like a faithful Servant 
tell you what I ought. Know, Sir, that a Ruther never 
oes fo often to the Well, but it comes home broke at laſt, 

and as that Author, tho' I don't know who tis, va well 
ſays, Man in this World is like a Bird on a Bough, the 
"Bough is fix'd to the Tree; he that is fix d to the Tree 
follows good Precepts, good Precepts are better than fair 
Words, fair Words are found at Court, at Court are Cour- 
tiers, the Courtiers follow the Mode, the Mode proceeds 
from the Fancy, the Fancy is a Faculty of the Soul, the 
Soul is what gives us Life, Life ends in Death----and----- 
and conſider what muſt become of you. : 

D. John. A fine Argument, truly! | ng 2 

San. If this won't convince you, ſo much the worſe 
for you, 0913.1 


SCENE III. 


Don Carlos, Don John, Sganarelle: 


D. Car. Don Fohn, I meet you very ſeaſonably, and 
had rather ſpeak to you here, than at your Lodgings, to 
ask you your Reſolutions. You know that Care concerns 
me, and I in your Preſence took this Affair upon me. 
For my Part, I don't conceal it, I ſhould be glad if 
things could be adjuſted peaceably, and there's nothing bu: 
what I'd do to prevail viith you to take that Courſe, and 

to ſee my Sifter publickly confirm'd by you in the Title 
of your Wife. | 8 

D. Fohn. (In a canting Tune.) Alas! I would with al 
my Heart give you the Satisfaction you deſire; but Heav'n 
directly oppoſes it, it has inſpired my Soul with a Defigr 
to change my Life, and I have now no other "Thought 


than to quit entirely all worldly Things, to lay  afict 
as ſoon as poſſible all manner of Vanity, and from hence 
forth to correct, by an auſtere Conduct, all the cr 
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minal Irregularities which the Heat of blind Youth hur- 


ry'd me into. 
D. Car. This defign, Don Fohn, does not run counter 


, bY with what I ſay. and the Company of a lawful Wife may 
* be very agreeable to the laudable Thoughts Heav'n in- 
de ſpires you with. | 
1 t D. John. Alas! not at all; 'tis a Deſign your Siſter too 
n has form'd; ſhe is reſolved to retire, and we were both 
= touch'd at the ſame time. 1 
Tree - D. Car. Her Retirement cannot ſatisfie us, becauſe it 
fake may be imputed to your Contempt of her and our Fa- 
hve — y, and our Honour requires that ſbe ſhould live with 
Fours 
_ D. John. I'll promiſe you, that can't be, I was very 
s 08-4 deſirous of it, and this very Day conſulted Heav'a 
about it; but when I conſulted it, I heard a Voice which 
| told me, that I ought not to think of your Siſter, and that 
2 could never work out my Salvation in her Company. 
| D. Car. Do you think theſe weak Excuſes will ſatisfie 
us, Don John? 5 
D. John. J obey the Voice of Heav'n. 
D. Car. What! would you have me be contented with 
| ſuch a Story? © 
W D. John. Heav'n will have it ſo. 
25 D. Car. Did you take my Siſter out ef a Nunnery to 
. leave her at laſt? . 
e ee D. John. Heav'n ordains it ſo. 1 
glad if D. Car. Shall we bear this Blot upon our Family ? 
bing but D. John. Tis Heav'n does it. 
5 D. Car. Nothing but Heav'n? 
the Title D. John. Heaven will have it ſo. | 
D. Car. Tis enough, Don Fohn, I underſtand you; I 
with al won't take you here, the Place won't admit of it; but 


before tis long I ſhall meet with you. 
D John. You may do as you pleaſe, you know I don't 
want a Heart, and that I can make uſe of my Sword 
when, there's need for't; I'll go walk preſently in that 

little bye Street which leads to the Convent; but for m 
Parr, 1 declare, that tis not 1 that wou'd fight; Heaven 
* forbi 


ut Heaven 
a Dehig! 
Thought 
lay afict 
zm hence 
| the cr 
min E 2 
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Sgan. O Heay'ns! What do I hear! Hypocriſie was all 
that was wanting to finiſh you quite; and this is the fall 
Meaſure of Abominations. Sir, this laſt Stroke provokes 5 
me, and I can't help ſpeaking. Do what you pleaſe to 
-me, beat me, break my Bones, murther me if you will, 
J muſt disburthen my Heart, and like a faithful Servant ( 
tell you what I ought. Know, Sir, that a Pitcher never | 
oes fo often to the Well, but it comes home broke at laſt, f 
and as that Author, tbho' I don't know who tis, . well b 
ſays, Man in this World is like a Bird on a Bough, the 
Bough is fix d to the Tree; he that is fix d to the Tree 5 
follows good Precepts, good Precepts are better than fair - 


Words, fair Words are found at Court, at Court are Cour- 
tiers, the Courtiers follow the Mode, the Mode proceeds ) 
from the Fancy, the Fancy is a Faculty of the Soul, the I 
Soul is what gives us Life, Life ends in Death----and----- ö 
and conſider what muſt become of you. - " 

D. John. A fine Argument, truly! 


for ou. , 6913. þ 4 
SCENE III. 
Don Carlos, Don John, Sganarelle ſu 


D. Car. Don Fohn, I meet you very ſeaſonably, and 
had rather ſpeak to you here, than at your Lodgings, to 
ask you your Reſolutions. You know that Care concerns « 
me, and I in your Preſence took this Affair upon me, 
For my Part, I don't conceal it, I ſhould be glad if 
things could be adjuſted peaceably, and there's nothing bu: 
what I'd do to prevail with you to take that Courſe, and 

to ſee my Sifter publickly confirm'd by you in the Title 
of your Wife. | 1 

D. Fohn. (In a canting Tine.) Alas! I would with a 
my Heart give you the Satisfaction you deſire; but Heav' 
directly oppoſes it, it has inſpired my Soul with a Deſign 
to change my Life, and I have now no other Thought 
than to quit entirely all worldly Things, to lay afice 

as ſoon as poſſible all manner of Vanity, and from hence 
forth to correct, by an auſtere Conduct, all the er 
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minal Irregularities which the Heat of blind Youth: hur- 


ry'd me into. a 

D. Car. This defign, Don John, does not run counter 
with what I ſay, and the Company of a lawful Wife may 
be very agreeable. to the laudable Thoughts Heav'n in- 
ſpires you with. | 

D. Fohn. Alas! not at all; 'tis a Defign your Siſter too 

has form'd; 'ſhe is reſolved to retire, and we were both 
touch'd at the ſame time. | 
D. Car. Her Retirement cannot ſatisfie us, becauſe it 
may be imputed to your Contempt of her and our Fa- 
mily, and our Honour requires that ſhe ſhould live with 
you: 
D. John. I'll promiſe you, that can't be, I was very 
deſirous of it, and this very Day conſulted Heav'n 
about it; but when I conſulted it, I heard a Voice which 
told me, that I ought not to think of your Siſter, and that 
could never work out my Salvation in her Company. 

D. Car. Do you think theſe weak Excuſes will ſatisſie 
us, Don Fohn ? | 5 | 

D. John. I obey the Voice of Heay'n. 

D. Car. What! would you have me be contented with 
ſuch a Story? © 

D. Fohn. Heav'n will have it ſo. 

D. Car. Did you take my Siſter out of a Nunnery to 
leave her at laſt? | 1 

D. John. Heav'n ordains it ſo. 3 

D. Car. Shall we bear this Blot upon our Family? 

D. John. Tis Heav'n does it. 

D. Car. Nothing but Heav'n? 

D. Jom. Heav'n will have it ſo. 

D. Car. Tis enough, Don John, I underſtand you; I 
won't take you here, the Place won't admit of it; but 
before tis long I ſhall meet with you. 

D. John. You may do as you pleaſe, you know I don't 
want a Heart, and that I can make uſe of my Sword 
when there's need for't; I'll go walk preſently in that 
little bye Street which leads to the Convent; but for m 
Part, 1 declare, that tis not 1 that wou'd fight; Heav'n 

E111 ĩÜ] 
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forbid that 1 ſhould have fuch a Thought, and if you at- 


tack me, we ſhall ſee what will be the Conſequence, 
D. Car. Tis true, we fhall fee, we ſhall ſee, 


SCENE IV. 


Don John, Sganarelle. 

San. What a dev'liſh Stile do you uſe, Sir! This is 
worſe than all the reft, and I'd rather have you as you 
were juſt now : I always had Hopes of your Salvati- 
om but now I deſpair of it, and I believe that Heay'n, 
which hitherto has endured you, cannot bear this laſt A- 


bomination. 
D. Fohn. Piſh, Heav n is not ſo ſtrict as you imagine, 


and if as often as Men [A Voice is heard. 
Sgan Oh Sir, tis Heav'n that ſpeaks to you; a tis a f 

W it gives you. 
Fohn. Tf Heav'n gives me Warning, it mad ſpeak 5 


blanc if *twou'd have me underſtand it. 
SCENE: V. 
Don John, Sganarelle, 4 2 in the form 7 a lloman 


H 

Ghoſt. Don Fohn has She a = IGE s time to lay hold b. 
on the Mercy of Heav'n, and if he don't now N 
his Deſtruction's certain. up 
San. Do you hear, Sir? = 


D. Fohn, Who dares to fay this? 1 think I ow the 
Voice. 
Sgan Oh, Sir, tis a Ghoſt, I know it by its walking, 
D. Fohn. Ghoſt, Phatom, or Devil, ll ſee what tis. 
[The Ghoſt changes its Figure, and repreſents Time with 
a Scythe in its Hand. 
Sgan O Heav'ns! Do you ſee this Metamorphoſis, Sir? 
D. John. No, no, nothing is —_— of terrifying me, 
J and with my Sword: 1 try whether tis a Body or a 
11 [The Spirit vaniſhes when Don ] ohn offers to flrike it. 


San. 


at. 


t oman 


y hold 
epent, 
w the 
king. 
tis. 

7 with 
s, Sir? 
ig me, 
y or a 
rike it. 


San. 


The LiBERTINE. 53 


San. O Sir, yield to ſo many Proofs, and fall to Re- 
pentance quickly. | : 

D. Fohn. 1. No, no, come what wil!, it ſhall never be- 
faid that I was capable of Repentance. Follow me. 


-SGENE VI. 


The Statue, Don John, Sganarelle. 


Stat. Stay, Don Fohn, you Yeſterday gave me your 
Word to come and eat with me. 

D. John. I did; where muſt 1 go? 

Stat. Give me your Hand. 

D. John. There 'tis. 3 . | 

Stat. Don Fohn, Obſtinacy in Wickedneſs brings on a 
fatal Death; and Heaven's Mercy rejected, opens away 
for its Thunder. 

D. Fohn. O Heav'ns, what do I feel! an inviſible Flame 
conſumes me; | can bear it no longer; all my Bedy is a 
burning Firebrand. Oh—— 

[Thunder and Lightning, with a great noiſe, fall upon Don 

ohn, the Earth x ex and JR him up, and great” 
lames rife from the Place he ſunk into. 

Sgan. By his Death every Body is fſatisfy'd, offended 
Heay'n, violated Laws, ſeduced Daughter, di ur'd Fa- 
milies, abuſed Parents, Wives reduced to Miſery, Huſ- 
bands to Deſperation, ev'ry Body is conten ed; I alone 
am unhappy; who after ſo many Years Service have no 
other Recompence, than to behold my Maſter's Impiety 
puniſh'd by the moſt dreadful Chaſtiſement in the World. 
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Rælectiones Poeticæ in Schola naturalis Philoſophiæ 
9 rag habitæ. Authore Joſepho Trapp, A. M. Price 
25. 6 d. | 
An Hiſtorical Account of the Heathen Gods and He- 
roes neceſſary for the underſtanding of the ancient Poets. 
Being an Improvement of whatever has been hitherto 
written by the Greek, Latin, French and Engliſh Authors 
upon that Subject. By Dr. King, for the Uſe of Weſtmin- 
ſter and all other Schools. Price 28. 3 
Decerpta ex Ovidii Faſtis, per Thomam Johnſon, uſui 
Scholz Brentfordienfis & quarumvis aliarum. Price 13. 
Advice to young Gentlemen concerning the Conduct 
of Lite neceſſary to attain the greateſt ' Honours, To 
which is added ſome Advice of Serjeant Hinnington to his 
Sons, relating to Matrimony. Price 13. 6 4. | 5 
Rapin of Gardens, a Latin Poem, in Four Books; of 
Flowers, Trees, Waters, and -Orchards. . Engl ſhed * by 
_ Gardiner. Illuſtrated. with Capper Plates. Price 35. 
6 . | 8 $ £4 ren BT 
The Works of Virgil, tranſlated inte Engliſh by, the 
Right Honourable the Earl of Lauderdale. Piice % 
The Grounds of Criticiſm in Poetry, contain'd in ſome 
few Diſcoveries never made before, requiſite for the wri- 
ting * judging of Poems ſurely, By Mr, Dennis. Price 
15. 64. ene en Dom n yd bd 
An Eſſay on Publick Spirit: Being a Satyr in Proſe up- 
on the Manners of Luxury and the Times, the chief Source 
out of preſent Diviſions. By Mr. Dennis. Price 6d. 
Reflections Critical and Satyrical, upon a late Rhapſo- 
dy, call'd an Eſſay upon Criticiſm. By Mr. Demis. Price 
64. | 
An Eſſay on the Genius and Writings of Shakeſpear: In 
Three Letters to a Friend. Together with a Letter to 
the Spectator, in Vindication of Poetick Juſtice. By 
Mr. Dennis. Price 1 5, 


Where may be had moſt of the Comedies and Tragedies 
Printed theſe ſeven Years, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ -. 


M E N. 


Lycatſis, A Shepherd, Myrtillo's repazed Father, 
Myrtillo, in Love with Melicerta.. 

Mopſus, a Shepherd, Melicerta's repated Uncle. 
Tyrenes, in Love with Eroxena. 

Acantes, in Love with Daphne. 

Nicander, @ Shepherd, 


W OMEN, 


Melicerta, a Nymph or 3 in Lave with 
Myrtillo. 

Corinna, 4er Confident. 

Daphne, 4 Sbeperdeſi. 
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SCENE "I in „ Theſſaly is the 
Valley of Tempe. 
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ACT I SCENE 1 


Tyrenes, Daphne, Acantes; Eroxena, 
ACANTESS. 

— = H! charming ne! | 
Dr. Too amiable Eroxena! 

Dafh. Arantes, leave me. 

Erox. Don't follow me, Tyrenes. 

Acan. Why do you drive me away ? 

Tyr. Why do you ſhun me? _.. 

Daph. You pleaſe. me moſt when 


you are from me. 

Erox. I take pleaſure where you are not. | 

Acan, Will you never give over this murth'ring Ri- 
gour ? | : 

Tyr. Will you never give over being ſo cruel. to 
Win ad eg | fi ; 
Dab. Will you never give over your uſeleſs Ad- 
dreſſes:?: | 

Erox. Will you never give over being ſo troubleſome 
to me 7 | 

Acan. Unleſs you pity them, I ſink under my Pain. 

Tyr, Unleſs you ſucconr me, my Death is too certain.. 

Daph, Ualeſs you'll be _ T'll leave the Place. 

Erox. Unleſs you go, I'll bid you adieu. 7 

Aan. 


Co 
> 
Am 
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| "tina Well, 1 will fatisfy you by going from you: 
- My Departure ſhall take away what makes you | 
une y. 
Acan. Generous Eroxena, be ſo kind for: pity? s ſake as 
to ſpeak a word or two to her in favour of my Flame. 
Tyr. Obliging Daphne; ſpeak to that F. 


learn from Wann her Hatred to me an 
I 'SCEN'E U. 


TA Eroxena, ( 


-- Erox, Acantes has Merit, and loves you tenderly ; how 
comes it that you give him ſuch ſ-vere Uſage ? 

Daph. 2 is a very valuable Man, and languiſhes 
for your Charms; ho- 42 it that you behold his 
flowing Tears, without Pity? 

Erox. Since I ask d the Queſtion firſt, Reaſon condemns 
you to anſwer firſt. 

Dafh, I am inflexible to all Acantes can do; becauſe [ 
am ſenſible to other Deſires. 

Erox. I am obdurate to Tyrenes becauſe another i is Ma- 
ſter of my Heart. 

. Daph. May I know this Choice, which Jou: conceal? | 

- Erox. Yes, if you'll tell me yours: | 0 

Daph. I can eaſily ſatisfie your Requeſt, without nam- 
ing to you the Perſon whom Love has cauſed me to 7 
chuſe; 1 have in my Pocket an admirable Picture of 
him, done by Atis that inimitable Painter. It has ſo 
great a Reſemblance, even in the leaſt Feature, that your 
E) es will certainly find out who 'tis at the firſt View. 

Ero. I can ſatisfie you by __ ſame Means and repay 
your Secret in your own Coin, I too, by the Hand of 
that famous Painter, have an amiable Picture of the Ob- 
ject of my Wiſhes; it is ſo full of his Charms and Grace- 
fulneſs, that you'll immediately be able to name him. 

Daph. The Bex which the Painter bas made for me is 
rer like that of yours. 1 

' Erox. Tis true, they entirely reſemble each other af 
and Atis certaioly had 'em oth made at one time, 
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Daph. Let us now interchangeably, by means of a few 
Colours, entruſt our Eyes with the Secret of our Hearts. 
Erox. Let us ſee which ſooneſt will underſtand this 
Language, and which Work ſpeaks plaineſt. 
, Daph. This is a (comical Miſtake, and you blunder 
nely; inſtead of your Picture you have'reſtared me my 
own: 54 HG eig amen ban 273 .t ' 
Erox. *Tis tru2; I don't know how I came to do it. 
Daph. Give it me — Yoar Thoughtfulneſs' was the 
Cauſe on't. i iet, een LL} RET 2/41 

Erox What's the meaning of this? We make a Jeſt of 
each other 1 think; you make the ſame Blunder with 
theſe Pictures as I did. mu 02 199086. 5 * 
Daßph. Tis very odd, ꝑite it me again. 

Erox. This is the true Way not to be miſtaken. 
Daph. Is this an Hluſion of my prepoſſeſs d Senſes? 
Erox. Does my Soul make an Impreſſion upon my 

yes? | 
Daph. Myrtillo is offer'd to my view in this Work. 

8 I find MY RO theſe Lines. 

Daph. * ſis young Myrtillo that kindles my Flame, 

Erox. Tis 18 Yo D le alt my Wiſhes tend, 

Daph. I came to you to defife you to tell him the 
Cares his Merit inſpires me witinmnmn 4 
Eroæ I came to get you to ſerve my Ardor in the 
Deſign I have of ſecuring his Heart to my ſelf. $6771 
- | Ran Is this Ardor which inſpires you, ſo power. 
ar? N 1 T1514 :7t: 944 s. 7 

Erox. Do you Love with ſo violent a Lo, | 

Daph. There is no Coldneſs but what he is able to en- 
flame; and his growing Beauties have wherewithall to 
Chirm every one. | IEEE Ng 
Erox. There is no Nymph but what might eſteem her- 
ſelf happy in loving him, and Diana might be fond of 
him without Shame. | 

Daph. Nothing but his charming Air touches me; and 
if 1 had an hundred Hearts they ſnou'd be all his. 

Erox. He effaces all things elſe that J can ſee; and 
it had a Scepter, he ſhou'd-be Miſter of it. | 

Daph. Then *cwou'd be in vain for any body to en- 
0 | | deayour 
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deavour to tear this Love from our Breaſts. Our Souls 
are too well confirm'd in their Wiſhes ; let us truly en- 
deavour, if poſſible, to remain Friends; and ſince at the 
ſame time for the ſame Cauſe we both form'd the ſame 
Project, let us uſe freedom in this Debate, take no baſe 
Advantage gf each other, and let us run to Lycarſis, and 
tell him the tender Sentiments his Son inſpires. us 
with. = 0 „„ 

Erox. I can't conceive how ſuch a Son ſhou d come 
from ſuch a Father. His Shape, his Mien, his Speech 
and his Eyes, wou'd make one think that he was iſſued 
from the Blood of the' Gods. But I conſent, let us go 
to ti is Father, diſcover to him the Secret of our Hearts, 
and agree that Myrtillo afterwards decide between us this 
Combat of our Wiſhes by his Choice.. 3 i 

Daph. Be it ſo; 1 ſee Lycarfis with Mopfus and Ni. 
"_ they'll leave him; let's hide ourſelves till they 
- CO, 


SCENE III. 


Lycarſis, Mopſus, Nicander. 

Nic. Tell us your News. | | 
Lic. There's two words to that Bargain. TRE 
Mop. What filly Scruples are here! Menalchas don't make 

more to ling. 3 115 | | | 
Lyc. Amongſt us Stateſmen, tis of great Moment to 
be Secret: I'll put my ſelf upon the Foot of an impor- 
tant Man a little, to teize you. 99 861 G 
Nic. Will you vex us both thus with your Delays? 
Mop. Do you take Delight in being Impertinent? 
Nic. Prithee ſpeak, and lay aſide this Shuffling. | 
- Lye. Then do you both defire me in an handſome 
Manner, and tell me each of you what Preſent you'll 
make me to obtain what you deſire. | 
Mop. Plague take the Aſs ; let him alone Nicander, 
be is much more deſirous to tell it than we are to hear 
it, Bis News is burthenſome to him, he'll bring it up, 
and 'twill plague him, if we dont give him the hear- 
ing. 55 N84 
| | _ Iyer 
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Tyc. Ah ha! 5 

Nic. You are rightly puniſt'd for the manner you do 
things in. | 5 1 
Tyc. Well, I'll tell it you; hear me. 

Mop. No, | 
Lys. What! You won't hear me? 

Nec. N. F gd 0 8 

Lyc. Well then, I won't tell you a word on't. 

Mop. With all my Heft. 

He. You ſhan't know that the King is coming mag- 


| nificently to honour Tempe with his Preſence ; that he 


enter d Lariſſa yeſterday Noon; that I ſaw him there, 
with all his Court ; that theſe Woods will to Day enjoy 
the ſight of him, and that there's mighty Surmizes about 
his coming. FR 
Nic. Nor we don't care whether we know it or no. 
Lyc, There 1 faw an hundred things which were ra- 
viſhing to b:hold. There's nothing but Lords who from 
Head to Foot are as glittering and fine as if *rwere a 
Holy-day ; they ſurprize the Sight, and our Meadows in 
Spring with all their Flowers are much leſs gawrdy. As 
for the Prince, he is eaſily known, and looks like a great 
Monarch a Furlong off; he has, in all his Perſon, I don't 
know what my felf, which Penna gives one to un- 
derſtand that tis a King of Kings; he plays it with an 
unparallel d Grace; and indeed it fits mighty well upon 
him. One wou'd not think how all his Court watch to 
get his Eyes; *tis nothing but comical Confuſion all a- 
bout him; and one wou d think it a Multitude of ſhining 
Flies which follow a Honeycomb. In fhert, nothing 
finer is under Heayen ; and the Feaſt of Pan which we 
admire ſo, is a piece of Beggary to this Sight; but fmce 
you are fo haughty, I'lt keep my News to my ſelf and 
tell you none on't, 32260 ð2u EN Ce 
Mop. We'll hear none-orft, 
Lyc. You may trop. 
Mop. Go hang your felf. 


FLY 


SCENE 
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GEM, We. 11! 
Eroxena, Daphne, Lycarſis, , | 
3c. Thus People are puniſh'd when they are Fooliſh 
and Impertinent. „ Ci 3.4 
Daph. May Heaven, Shepherd, always keep your 
Sheep ſound. | 1 a os 
Erox. May Ceres always keep your Barns full of 
- Lyc., May great Pan give each of ycu an Husband, who 
may love you much and be worthy of u. 
x EPs Ah! Lycarſis, our Wiſhes aim at the ſame 
ark. 5 | ; 
Þ: 1 Tis the fame Object both our Hearts ſigh 
. . 
Dapb. And Cupid, who cauſes our languiſhing, has bor- 
Tow'd from jon the Dart with which he wounds us. hir 
Ero. We come hither to ſeek your Alliance, and to dir 
ſee which of the two will be prefcrr'd. „ 


Lyc. Ny mphs . th: 
Daph. For that good Fortune only we ſigh. Ye 
Lyc. I am | tha 
Erex. To that Happineſs do all eur Defires tend. ſti] 


_ Daph. Tis explaining our Thoughts a little too freely, des 
Lyc. Why ſo? $A , 
Erox, Decency ſeems to be a little offended in it. he 

-. Tyc. O, not at all. FFF ane 

Daph. But when the Heart burns with a noble Fire, me 

on may certainly, without ſhame, make a free Confeſ- 

on on c, 4 


Lye. I=— 5 bin 
Erox. This Liberty may be allowed us, and the Beauty for 
of our Choice authoriſes it SI ib no 


4 He. You offend my Shamefacednels by flattering me lit) 


Erox. No, no, don't aſſect Modeſty here. f by 
Daph. In ſhort ; all our Happineſs is in your Power. 7 
- Erox., Tis on you that our only Hope depends. of 
Dapb. Shall we find any Scruples in you ? ' 


Lyc. 
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Tyc. Oh! | x y * Bag Fry —_ 

Er0x. Tell me, ſhall our. Wiſhes, be rejefted ? 

Lyc. No, Heaven has beſtow'd on me nd very cruel 
Heart. 1 am like my late Wife for Soft · heartedneſs. 

Daph. Grant Myrtillo then, to our amorous Zeal. 

Erox. And let his Choice decide our Quarrel. 

Lyc, Myrtillo? | 5 x 
. Daph Yes, tis Myrtills we wou'd have. 

Erox. Who did you think we meant? en a7 

Lyc. | don't know, but Myrtillo is not old enough for 

the Yoke of Marriage. 
| Daph. His growing Merit may ſtrike others Eyes, and 
we have a mind to engage ſo precious a Jewel to our- 
ſelves, prevent other Hearts and defy Fortune under the 
firm Ties of the Marriage- Chain. 

Erox. As by his Wit and his other Perfections he breaks 
common Order, and out- ſtrips Time, ſo our Flame for 
him will do the ſame, and regulate all its Deſires accor- 
ding to his great Merit, He wt 0 

Lyc. Tis true. he's a little ſurprizing for his Age; and 
that Philoſophical Athenian, who was at my Houſe a 
Year and half has made him ſo profound in certain things, 
that as big as I am, he often puzzles me. But yet, he is 
ſill in his Infancy, and what he does is mird wich a great 
reely, deal of Innocency ? A e 

Daph. As much an Infant as he is, I believe, by what 
he daily does, he is already a little touch'd with Love, 
I and I have ſeen more than one Accident which ſhew'd 
e Fire, | me that he follows the young Melicerta. | 
onfel. Erox. They may well love, and | ſee — 

Lyc. A downright Miſtake; ſhe's two Years older than 

bim, and two years in her Sex is a great deal; but as 

Beauty for him, nothing but ſport takes him up. and he loves 

Be nothing but to be dreſs'd like the Shepherds of Qua- 

ng me lity. 0 19115909 e ET en 

r Duaph. In ſhort, we deſire to bind his Fortune to ours 
: by the Marriage Knot. 


wer. -Erox. We wou'd both with equal Ardor aſſure ourſelyes 
| of the Empire of his Heart 


Lye, I eſteem my ſelf incredibly honour'd by it; I am 


/ 


6 
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a poor Shepherd, and tis too great a Glory for me that 
two of the greateſt Nymphs in the Country ſhow'd di- 
ſpute for my Son. Since you are plea ſed to have the 
Thing executed in this manner, I conſent that his Choice 
end your Diſpute; and ſhe whom this Decree ſets aſide, 
may, if ſhe will, marry me. *Tis ſtill the ſame Blood, 
and almoſt the ſame Thing. But here he comes; on me 
diſpoſe him right. He has got ſome Sparrow which he 
has newly taken; that's all his Delight. | 


SCENE V. 
Myrtillo, Lycarſis, Eroxena, Daphne. 


Myrtillo, to the Sparrow. 
Pretty little Innocence, | 
Do not do not take Offence. 
What, tho thus you are con ſin d, 
You're for Melicert deſign d. 
You by her will be careſs'd : 
She will put you in her Breaſt. 
Kings themſelves might envy you, 
And wiſh that they were Sparrows oo. 


Lye. Myrtillo, Myrtillo, leave ſuch Trifles; there's ſome- 
thing el ſe in the Caſe now beſides Sparrows. -'Thefe two 
Nymphs, Myrtillo, both lay claim to you at once; and 
demand you, young as you are, for an Husband. I muſt 
engage ycu to em by Marriage, and you muſt chuſe 
which of em you'll have. . 

Myr. Theſe 83 

Lyc. Ves, you may chuſe one of the two; ſee how 
happy you are, and bleſs your Fortune. „ X63 
Myr. Can this Choice be an Happineſs to me, if tis 
not in the leaſt deſired by me? | 


- 


Lye. But at leaſt receive em with Civility, and not 


pute m to confuſion by a Repulſe. | 
Erox. Notwithſtanding the natural Haughtineſs which 
reigns amongſt us, behold two Nymphs, G Myrtillo offer 
: themſelves toyou, and the wonderful Dawning of your Qua- 
lities, makes, us thus pervert the Order of things. Daph. 
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| Daph. Myrtillo, conſult your own Heart in this Choice; 


_ and we won't prejudice your Election by a Recital of our 
Wer own Qualifications. 
fide Myrt. You do me an Honour that ſurpriſes me, and I 


confeſs my ſelf unworthy of it. I muſt oppoſe your 
Goodneſs; I am too mean to deſerve fo great a Fortune; 
and I ſhould be ſorry, to have you blamed for making ſo 
worthleſs a Choice. 
Erox. Content our Defires, let what will be thought 
ent, and don't you concern your ſelf for our Glory. 
{ Daph. No, don't think ſo humbly of your ſelf, but 
leave us to judge of what you deſerve. | 
Myrt. The Choice which is offer d to me oppoſes your 
Expectation, and is what alone may hinder my Heart 
from contenting you. How can one chuſe between 
two great Beauties equal in Birth, and rare Perfections ? 
To: reject either would be a Crime; and to chuſe nei- 
ther is much more reaſonable. ] 
Erox. But by refuſing to Anſwer our Wiſhes, Myrtillo, 
inſtead of one, you affront both. 
Daph, Since we agree to ſtand by your Sentence, theſe 
Reaſons won't du. | | 
Myr. Well, if theſe Reaſons won't ſatisfie you, this 
{ain ſhall; I love another, and I plainly feel that a Heart which 
le wo || 2 beautiful Object engages, is inſenſible and deaf to all o- 
abe ther Advantags̃ 1 11 
i mutt . De What! How now! Who could have imagined it. 
1 chaſe And do you know what tis to love, Boy? ; ; 
| rt. My Heart has done it, whether it knows what 
tis or na- | 
Lyc. But this Love diſpleaſes me. | 
r. Since that diſpleaſes you, you ought not to have 
ir is given me ſo ſenſible and tender an Heart as mine is. 
EY Lyc. But the Heart I have given you owes me Obedi- 
od not lence. 
; Art. Yes, 2 tis in = Power to obey. 
= Lyc. But it ought not to love without m ve. 
* Myrt. Why did not you hinder its was. nes 
i Qs Lyc. Well, 1 forbid you to let it continue. 
2 Dark, . Myre. I'm afraid your Prohibition comes too late. 
3 5 


< how 
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Tyc. What, have not Fathers ſuperior Rights??? 
Myrt. The Gods, who are much greater, don't force 
People's Inclinations. ent Aan 
Dye. The Gods! — Peace,” Fool, this Philoſõphy 
Dapß. Pray don t be angry. g. 
Lyc. No, I will have him give himſelf to one of you, 
or Ill whip him before your Faces. I'll make him know 
that I am his Father. 4 ; 
- Daph. Pray do things without Anger. 10 0 „ 
Erox, May we know this charming Object, whoſe 
Beauty, Myrtillo, has made you her Lover? 
Myrt. Melicerta, Madam, and fhe may make ſeveral o- 
thers ſo. * A Hoi = a N 
Erox. Do you compare her Qualities to ours, Myrtills ? 
5 0 The Choice between her and us is very unc- 
qual. | [ 382 ; | 
Mt. Nymphe, in the Name of Heav'n, don't ſay any 
ill ot her: Pray conſider that I love her, and don't put 
me into any Diſorder. © If by loving her wrong your 
heavenly Charms. ſhe has no ſhare in the Fault I commit: 
"Tis from me that all the Offence proceeds. Fis true, 
I know the Difference between you and her; but we 
are bound by our Deſtiny; and 1 find that Heav'n has 
given me all imaginable Reſpect for you, for her all the 
Love a Soul is capable of. I ſee, by the Bluſh. that riſes 
in your Faces, that what I ſay don't pleaſe you. If you 
ſpeak, my Heart is afraid of, hearigg what may wound 
it in its moſt tender Part: And to dave my ſelf from ſuch 
an Inconvenience, 1 had rather take my leave of you. 
Lyc. Myrtillo, ſo ho, Myrtillo, will you come back, 
Raical. He's gone, but we'll ſee who's Maſter, don't be 
troubled ; You ſhall have him, III warrant you. 


18 
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A C T fl. SCENE L 


1 Melicerta, Corinna. 1 
Mel. A H! Corinna, you ſay you heard it of Stella, and 
ſhe had this News from Tycarſis ! 
Cor. Yes, OE | 

Mel. That the Qualities wherewirh Myrtillo is adorn'd,. 
have touch'd Eroxena and Daphne with Love? 

S n 

Mel. That their Ardor to obtain him is ſo great, that 
they have already jointly demanded him; and that in this 
Debate they have reſolved to go this very Hour to receive 
his Hand? O, how unwilling you are to ſpeak, and ho- 
little does my Mis fortune touch you. 

Cor. What would you have? this is the Truth, and 
you repeat it all juſt as I told you. 6.) 

Mel. But how did Lycar/as. receive this Application? 

Cor. 1 believe, as an Honour that ought to. pleaſe him 
mightily . 2 | pige:s 

Mel, And don't you ſee, that you. pierce my, Heart 
with that word? | 

Cor. How ſo? 

Mel. By letting me. ſee that unplacable Deſtiny makes 
me inconſiderable, compared to them, and that by means 
of their Rank, they'll be preferr'd to me. Is not this 
Thought enough to make me mad? Th 

Cor. I only anſwer you, and tell you what I thiak, _ 

{ Mel. You kill me by your Indiflerence. But tell me 

ck, hat Seatiments did Myrtillo ſhew ? | 

be Cor. I know not. | k 
Mel. And that's what ought moſt to be known; cruel 
Wretch! 

Cor. Indeed, I don't kgow what to do; I can't tell 

Low, to pleaſe you. | 

F _ Mel. That is becauſe you don't enter into all the Move- 

£4 ments of an Heart, full of tender Sentiments. Get you 
gone, leave me alone in this Solitude to paſs away ſame: 
iy Moments of my Uneaſineſs. | 


48 8 F 2 e 
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SCENE II. 


Melicerta ſola. 


You now ſee, my Heart, what it is to love, and Be- 
liſa too well knew how to inform me of it. That dear 
Mother before her Death, faid to me once on the Banks 
of the Peneus: Daughter, take heed: Love always ſhews it 
ſelf to young Hearts, ſurrounded with Pleaſures. At firſt it 
offers nothing but agreeable Things to the Eyes, but it brings 
with it frightful Troubles; and if you have a Mini to ſpend 
your Days in Peace, always defend your ſelf from its Darts, 
as from a Diſeaſe, I remember'd theſe Leſſons, my Heart, 


and when Myrtillo offered himſelf to my Sight, when be 
play'd with me, and viſited me, I always bid you be leſs 


pleaſed with ir; you would not take my Advice, and 
your Complaiſance was ſoon changed into too much 
Good-will. In this growing Love, which flatter'd your 
Deſires, you imagined: nothing but Joy and Pleaſures : 
Yet you behold the cruel Misfortune with which Deſtiny 


now threatens you, and the mortal Trouble you are re- 


duced to: O my Heart! O my Heart! I rightly told you 
fo: But, if we can, let us conceal our Griet, Here 


SCENE IL 


. Myrtillo, Melicerta: 


Myrt. I juſt now, charming Melicerta. took a little Pri- 
foner which I keep for you, and which perhaps may 
in time make me Jealous. Tis a young Sparrow, which, 
in order to your Acceptance, I my ſelf will take care to 
tame, The Preſent is not great; but the Gods look on- 
ly on-the Will. *Tis the Heart which ought to be con- 
fader'd, and never the Richneſs of the Preſents, which 
But, Heav'ns! whence proceeds this Sadneſs? What ails 
you Melicerta? What dark Chagrin has overſpread your 
beautiful Eyes? You do not Anſwer me; and this ſad Si- 
lence redoubles my Pain and Impatience. Speak, what 
is't diſturbs you? . OT 

Mel. Tis nothing. 


Mui. 
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Myrt. Nothing, ſay you? And yet 1 ſee your Eyes 
drown'd with Tears; does this agree, charming Beauty? 
O do not conceal a Secret which kills me; but tell me 
what theſe Tears mean. 

Mel. Twill do me no good to let you know it. 

Myrt. Ought you to have any thing but what I may 
know, and don't you now offend our Love, by en- 
deayouring to deprive me of my Share in your Diftur- 
bance? O! do not hide it from the Ardor that inſpires 


me. 

Mel. Well, Myrtille, L muſt tell it you: I heard that 
Eroxena and Daphne ſtrive which of 'em ſhall have you 
for a Husband : And I confeſs I had the Weakneſs,  Myr- 
zillo, not te hear it without Sorrow, without accuſing 
Fate of the rigorous Law which makes them preferable 
to me, | 

Myr. And can you have this unjuſt Sorrow? Can you- 
ſuſpect my Love of Infidelity ? And think that, being en- 
: gaged by ſuch ſweet Charms as yours, I can ever be, a- 
y nothers? That I can take any other Hand? What have 1 
e- done, cruel Melicerta, that you ſhould uſe my Tenderneſs 
du with ſo much Rigor, and make ſuch an ill Judgment of 
_ my Heart? What! Can you have any Diſtruſt of it? m 
very unhappy in this. Alas! What good does it do me 
to love as I do; if you are ſo ready to disbelieve it? 

Mel. 1 might fear theſe Rivals leſs, Myrtillo, if things 
were on a level; and if I'were in an equal Rank, I might 
ri- hope that Love would give me the Preference. But the 
ay „ of Wealth and Birth, which might make the 
ch, Difference between them and me 1 
to Myrt. O, their Rank won't conquer my Heart, and 
n- your divine Charms ſerve you for all ty ings. I love you; 
on- that's enough; in your Perſon 1 behold, Rank, Wealth, 
--- I Treaſures, Kingdoms, Scepters, Crowns; and were I 
ails offer'd the Power of a King, I would not change the 
our | Happineſs of having you, for it. This is a ſincere Truth, 
Si- and to doubt of it is to injure me. 
hat Mel. Well, Myriille, ſince you will have it ſs, I believe 
| that your Deſires won't be ſhaken by their high Conditi- 

| on, 
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on, and that tho" they be noble, rich ard fair, your Heart 
loves me enough, to love me better than them. But tis 
not the Voice of Love that you fellow, your Father, 
Myrtillo, will regulate your Choice: And I am not dear 
to him, as I am to you that he ſhould prefer a ſimple 
Shepherdeſs to any body elſe. | . 
Nyrt. No, dear Melicerta, neither Father nor Gods can 
force me to quit your charming Eyes, and always Queen 
of my Delires----- + 5 

Mel. O, Myrtillo, take care what you do, don't pre- 

ſent an Hope to my Heart. which it might perhaps re- 
ceive with too much Pleaſure, and which going out af- 
terwards in a Flaſh might fink me into an irrecoverable 
Affliction. | 
Myrt. What! muſt I have recourſe to Oaths to ſecure 

ou of my eternal Conſtancy? How you wrong your ſelf 
4 ſuch Alarms, and how little do 'you know the Power 
of your Beauty ? Well, ſince it muſt be fo, I ſwear by the 
Gods; and if this is not enough, I ſwear by your bright 
Eyes, that I'll rather dye than leave you; here receive the 
Piedge 1 give you of it. and let my Mouth with Joy ſign 
the Oath on this fair Hand, 

Mel. Ah, Myrtillo, riſe, for fear you're ſeen, 
Art. Is any thing— but, O Heav'ns, my Joy's di- 
ſturb d. | 


SCENE lv. 


Lycarſis, Myrtillo, Melicerta: 


Lyc. Don't conſtrain your ſelves for me. 
Nel. Cruel Fate! | 
'  Lyc. There's no harm in this, go on both of you. Bleſs 
me, Son, what a tender Air you have, and how handily 
you go about it already ! Did that learned Athenian; who 
was baniſh'd, teach you theſe Things among his Pniloſo- 
phy? And you, Miſtreſs, who ſo mildly give him your 
Hand to kiſs, you gentle Sheperdeſs, does Honour teach 
eu theſe pretty Fayours, by which you thus ſeduce young 
earts ? BTL We 


Myrt, 


can | 


* 
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" Myrt. Ah, leave ſuch ' abiifive Languzge, and do not 


break my Heart with a Difeourſe that offends her.. 


"Lye. 1'will-ſpcak to her; all theſe---- 


= 
* 


Myrt. IL Wonft bear to have you uſe her ill, My Birth 
engages me to have reſpe& for you; but upon my ſelf 1 
can puniſn you for this Affront: Ves, I call Heav'n to 


witneſs, that if contrary to my Deſires you again ſay the 


leaſt diſturbing Word with this Sword, Pll ſearch a Pu 
niſhment for you in the midſt of my Breaſt, h 
Mel. No, no, do not believe that I enflame him with 
Art, or that my Deſign is to ſeduce his Soul: If he loves 
to ſee me, and wiſhes me well, 'tis of his ow free 


Choice, I don't: force him tot. I will not ſay I dort 


love him, becauſe I love him moſt ardently : But this 
Love has nothing in it that ought to allarm you. And to 
deprive you of all unjuſt Thoughts, I here promiſe you to 
avoid his Preſence, to give place to the Choice you pitch - 
upon, and not to: ſuffer his Addreſſes, till you pleaſeto 
give your Conſent. 3 ̃ "29 MG 
bai : ch vic of Sal 45t 964 en v0 
S'C END YL fi. 
0! Unt boy a 997 n 9% +:wih 
| Lycarſis, Myrtillo. ex ont 
Myrt. Well, now ſhe's gone you triumph, you have 
what you defired: But know that you rejoice in vain; 
that you ſhall be deceiv'd in your Expectations and that, 
do what you will; all your Power ſhall gain nothing up- 
on my Ferſeveranſgmme. | 
Lyc. How! what Impudence is this, Sirrah ? Is't thus 
you ought to talk to me ? e 
Myrc. Tis true, 'I'm in the wrong, my Tranſport is 
unwiſe; Ill change my Language and return to my Dau- 
ty; and here 1 beg you, Father, in the Name of the Gods, 
and by all that's precious to you, do not now uſe the 
Power that Nature gives you over me; do not empoiſon 
your greateſt Favours; Life is a Preſent I had from you: 
But wherein ſnhou d I be obliged to you, if you make it 
in 481 me? Without Melicerta it will be a con- 
tinual Torment: Nothing is precious to me without her 
OE Rs 
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divine Charms, they are all my Happineſs and Deſires; if 
you deprive me of them, you deprive me of Life. 

Lyc. He makes me ſhare in the Grief of his Soul. Who 
wou'd ever have believed it of the little Rogue? What 
Loves! what Raptures! what Talk, for one of his Age! I 
am confounded with it, and fiad my ſelf inwardly mo- 
ved in behalf of his Love. 


Art. Will you order me to dye? Speak, I am ready to 


Y. 
Lys. I can't hold any longer, he forces Tears from me, 
and theſe tender Words make me yield. 


Myrt. But if a {mall remain of Friendſhip can. give you | 
pity of my Deſtiny, grant Melicerta to my burning | 


Deſire, and you'll do more than in giving me Life. 

Lyc. Get up. 

Myrt. Will you take Compaſſion on my Sighs? | 

Lye. Yes. 

. Myrt, Shall ! obtain the Object of my Deſires of you? 
Lyc. Yes. TV; 
Vys You'll get her Uncle to give, me ber Hand? 

Lyc. Tes. Get up I fay. | 

Myrt. O beſt of Fathers! Let me kiſs your Hand for ſo 
much Goodneſs. 

Lyc. Ah, how much Weakneſs a Father has for his 
Children! can one refuſe any thing to their tender Lan- 
guage; and does one not feel certain ſweet Movements 
when one * that it om mil our bar Bowels? - 
Myrt. Will you keep the Promiſe e n me? 
Won't you change — Mind? 1 2 

Lyc. _ . 5 

Myrt. Will you ieee bey u, if you 
go — — Promiſe; Speak: 75 yo you 

Ic. Ves; ah Nature, Nature! well, I'll go to Map ſus, 
and let him know the Love ou __ his Neice have for 
each other. 


Myrt. What do I not oe — 5 this Goodneſs? 


what happ y News will this be to Malicerta. I wou d not 


change the Pleaſure of telling her _ rer N 
vor a Regal Crown. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 


Acantes, Tyrenes. Myrtillo. | 

Acan. Ah, Myrtillo, you have receiv d from Heav'n 
Charms which have prepared Subject of Fears for us; and 
their Dawn, fatal to our Ardour, deprives us of the Hearts 
of the Perſons we love. 

Tyr. May we know, Myrtills, to which of thoſe two 
fair ones you'll turn this Choice which is talk d of ſo 
much, and upon which of us that horrid ſtroke which o- 
yerthrows all the Hopes of our Deſires will fall? 

Acan, Do not make two Loyers languiſh any longer, 
and tell us what Deſtiny your Heart allots us. | 

Tyr. When one is in Fear of ſuch great Misfortunes, 
the IO to die by em at one Blow, than be long in 
Miſery. | 

Myth Let your Breaſts, noble Shepherds, be calm; the 
fair Melicerta has captivated my Soul: My Deſtiny is ſweet 
enough with that Object not to conſent to take any 
thing from you; and if your Wiſhes have none but mine 
to fear, you'll neither of you have cauſe to complain, 

Acan. Ah, Myrtillo, may two forrowful Lovers---- 

Hr. It is true that Heaven, ſenſible to our Torments--- 

Myrt. Yes, contented with my Chains as with a Vi- 
Rory, I relinquiſh that Choice, tho tis full of Glory: I 
have again changed my Father's Mind, and have made 
him conſent to my Happineſs. bn 

Acan. O charming Adventure? what a great Obſtacle 
to our purſuit it removes! | 

Tyr. lt may reſtore theſe Nymphs to us, and make us 
both bappy. : 


SCENE VII. 


Nicander, Myrtillo, Acantes, Tyrenes. 
Nic. Do you know where Melicerta is bidden? 
Myrt. How! 
Nic. She is carefully ſearch'd for all about. 
Myrt. For what ? | 
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Nic. We are going to loſe that Beauty. Tis for her 
that the King came hither, tis ſaid he is going to marry |} 
her to a great Lord. | 

Myrt. O Heav'ns! Pray explain this to me. 

Nic. They are Incidents great and myſterious: Yes, the 
King comes hither for Melicerta; and tis faid that hereto- 
fore Beliſa her Mother, whoſe Brother all Tempe thought 
Mopſus to be----But I am order d to look her; you ſhall } 
know it all from one end to tother by and by. 

Mr. O Gods! what Rigour! Nicander, Nicander. 

Acan, Let us follow him to know all. 


The End of the Second Act. 


This Comedy was not finiſh'd; there were but theſe two 
44, made when the King required it. His Majeſty being ſa- 
tisfy'd with it for the Feſtival it was repreſented upon, the 
Sicur Moliere did not make an end of it, 
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PREFACE 


T HE KIN G, who will have De. but 
what's extraordinary in all he undertakes, 
propoſed to give his Court a Diverſion made up 
of all thoſe that the Stage cou'd furniſh, and 
7 take in 4 vaſt an Idea, and chain together 
ſo many different Things, His MAFESTY 
choſe for the Subject two Rival Princes, who 
in the Vally of Tempe, in which the Pythian 

| Cames were to be celebrated, ſtriue which cou d 
outdo the F'other in treating a young Princeſs 
and her Mother with all the Gallantries that 
cou'd be thought " 


G 3 Dramatis 


M E N. 


Phicrates, ; 
1 * the magniſicent Lovers. 


Eriphila. 


Anaxarchus, au Aſtrologer. 
Cleon, his Fon. 
Chorebus, one of the Princeſs's N 


WOM E N. 


\Eriphila, Daugbter ib the Princeſs, 
Cleonice, Eriphila's Confident. 


Valley of Tempe. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Soſtratus, the General of the Army, in Love with 


Clitidas, a Court Teſter, belonging to. raue 


Ariſtione, the'Princeſs, Mother to Eriphil 


A falſe Venus, Anaxzarchus's Correſpondent, 


SCENE lies in Theſſaly, in the delicious 
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Hrſt INTERLUDE. 


The Theatre opens with the agreeable Sound of a great num- 


ber of Inſtruments, and there immediately appears a vaſt 


Sea, edged on each ſide with four great Rocks. on the top of 


each whereof was a River-God, leaning on the Enſigns of 
thoſe Deities. At the Foot. of theſe Rocks are twelve Tri- 
tons on each ſide, and in the midſt of the Sea four Loves 
mounted upon Dolphins, and behind them the God Eolus 
rats'd above the Wares on a little Cloud. Æolus com- 
mands the Winds to retire, and whilſt four Loves twelve 
Tritons, and eight River-Gods anſwer him, the Sea grows 
calm, and an Iſland is ſeen to riſe out of the midſt of the 
Haves. Eight Fiſhermen iſſue from out the Sea with Mo- 
ther of Pearl, and Branches of Coral, and after an agreea- 
ble Dance place themſelves each on a Rock under a Ri- 
ver. The Chorus of Muſick denotes the Arrival of Nep- 
tune, and whilſt that God dances with his Train, the Fi- 

ermen, the Tritons and the River. Gods accompany his ſteps 
with different Geſtures, and with the ſound of their Shells, 
All this Spectacle is a magnificent Piece of Gallantry, with 


which one of the Princes regales the Princeſſes upon the Sea. 
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Fit ENTRY. 
NEPTUNE and Six Sea-Gods. 
Second E N TRT. 
Eight Coral Fiſhers. 


£2 O L US. 
Ye Winds, which diſcompoſe the Sky, 


Your impious Rage contain, 
And let the Zephyrs and the Loves. 1 
Rule o'er the liquid Plain. 
e. 
What charming Eyes have pierc'd our moiſt Abodes? 
Hide your ſelves Nereids; come, ye watry Gods. 
AI TRITON 8. 
Let's meet thoſe Deities with Songs, and ſhew 
What Homages we to their Beauty owe, T 
f A CUPID. | 
Ab! how fair 
Theſe Ladies are! 
Another C UP I D. 


Who can reſiſt ſo bright a Pair? A 

| Another C U P I D. 
Our Mother, Beauty's Maſter-piece, 
Has fewer Charms by far than theſe. 


CHORUS, 
Let's meet thoſe Deities, c. 
A TRITON. 
But who is he that does betray 
An awful and majeſtick Port? 
'Tis the great Neptune and his Court, 
Who come to Honour this illuſtrious Day. 
CHORUS. 
Redouble your Conſort, and make the Sky ring 
With the Shouts which you ſend, and the Songs which 
you ſing. * : 


Foy 


. 
** 
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Verſes fer the King, repreſenting Neptune. 


Amongſt the Gods, ſprung from cœleſtial Race; 

Me Fove allotted no inferior Place. ; 

I ſtretch my wide Domain from Pole to Pole, Fre 4 
And fix my Empire where my Billows fowl. 2 
Thro' all the Univerſe, if I but ſhake 
My powerful Trident, every part will quake. 25 
No State nor Country can withſtand my Frown, 

Or dare oppoſe me when TI pleaſe to drown. 

Shou'd tripple Banks or Dikes diſpute my Sway, 
My Waves ſhou'd leap the Mound and force their Way: 

| Yer I can cwb the Fury of the Tide "VETO 

With my mov'd_ Finger, ar correct its Pride, 

Leave every Coaſt and. Port for Commerce free; 

To thoſe that tempt the Dangers of the Sea. 

Tho' Rocks are in my Territories found, 

And Storms and Shipwrecks in my Realms abound: 

Yet none of my Imperial Power complain, 

For Virtue knows no Shipwreck where I reign. 


For M. Le Grand, repreſenting: a Sea- God. is 


The Realms, in which we live, have numerous Stores 
Of Treaſure, for which Mortals crowd our Shores, 
To build your Fortune and acquire Eſtate 
Gain Neptwne's Fayour, and you're ſurely Great. 


For the Marquiſi de Villeroy repreſenting a Sea God. 
On Neptwne's Faith you may rely, 
The floating Empire's Deity. | 


For tho? his Waves inconſtant be; 
Yet none more conſtant is than He. 


For the Marquiſs de Raſſent, repreſenting a Sea God, 


: Sail on this Sea with fearleſs Zeal; begin, 
ick I you wou'd Neprune's Favour win. 


Foy 
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TTL SCEWNEL 
| SGoſtratus, Clitidas. 
Clit. E's mighty the ughtful. | | 
Soft. No, Softratus, I can't ſee what thou canſt 
have Recourſe to, and thou haſt no Hopes of thy Misfor- 
tunes ever having an End. | 
Clit. He's talking to himſelf, 
Soft. Alas! | ; 
Clit. Theſe Sighs have ſome Meaning; I believe my 
Conjecture will prove true. | | 
Soft. Tell me; upon what Chimeras canſt thou found any 


Hope, and. what canſt_thou ſee, but the frightful length of 
an unhappy Life, and Diſturbances which Death alone 


can put an end to? 


Clit, That Head is much more diſturb'd than mine. 
Soft. Ah! my Heart! ah! my Heart, to what do you 
drive me? 

7 is Servant, Lord Sofiratus. 

Soft. Where are you going, Cluidas?- 

Clit. Nay, NG > you tell me what you do 
here, and whatyſecret Melancholy, what . Fancy, 
can keep you in theſe Woods, whilſt every body elſe is 
gone to the Magnificent Feaſt, with which Prince 
Iphicrates juſt now regaled the Princeſſes. upon the Sea, 
whilſt they were wonderfully treated with Muſick and 
Dancing; and Rocks and Waves adorn'd themſelves with 
Deities to honour their Charm? | | 

Soft. 1 can imagine what this. Magnificence was, with- 
out going to ſee it, and ſo many Shoals generally crowd 
ſuch Feltivals, that I did not care to augment the number 
of the Troubleſome. * e 

Cie. You know your Preſence never ſpoils any thing, 
and tha', go where you will, you are not more free than 
welcome, Your Face is none of thoſe diſgraced Faces, 
which are never well received by Sovereigns. You 
are £qually in the Favour of both Princeſſes; and both 
Mother and Daughter ſufficiently let you know _ E- 
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fteem they have for 2 ſo that you need not fear being 
'twyas not that kept ydu away. 

Soſt. I canfeſs, I have no great Curioſity for ſuch things. 

Clit. O, tho' you had no Curiofity for the things, yet 
one always has to go where one may find! Company; and 
ſay what you will, Peaple don't remain alone during a 
Feſtival to think amongſt Trees, as you do, without they 
have ſomething in their Head that diſturba em. | 

Soft. Why? What do you believe I have in my Head? 

Clit. Wheu! I can't tell whence this proceeds, but 
here's a ſtrong ſmell of Love. *Tis not me. Oh! Faith tis you. 

Soft, What a Fool you are, Clitidas. | 

Clit, I am na Fool; you are in Love; I have a nice 
Noſe, and fmelt-it preſently. 

Soft. Why ſhou'd you think ſo? 8 

Clit. Why? You'd be very much amaz d if I ſhou'd tell 
you who yay are in Love with now. 

Soſt. I? 

Clit. Yes; Il lay youa Wager I immediately gueſs whom 
you are in Love with. Ihave ſome Secrets as well as 
our Aftrologer, whom the Princeſs Axiſtione is ſo fond of, 
and if he has the Art of reading Mens Fortunes in the Stars, 
I have that of reading the Name of the Perſons that Men 
love, in their Eyes. Stand a little, and open your Eyes. E, 
by its ſelf ez r, i ri. eri; p. h, i. phi, eriphi; I. a, la, 
eriphila. You are in love with the Princeſs Eriphila. 

Soſt. Ah! Clitidas 1 conteſs cannot hide my Paſſion; 
you ſtrike me with a Thunder- bolt. 

Clit. Vou ſee whether lam learned or no? 

Soſt. Alas! if by ſome Accident you have diſcover'd the 
Secrets of my Heart | conjure you at leaſt not to reveal 
it to any one and eſpecially to conceal it from the fair 
Princeſs, whom you juſt now mention d. 

Clit, But to ſpeak ſeriouſly, it I was able to ſind out the 
Paſſion you wou'd fain have kept ſecret, do you think the 
Princeſs Eriphila could be fo blind as not to ſee it? Be- 
lieve me, the Ladies are always the moſt quick. ſighted to 
diſcover! the Love they cauſe; and the Language of the 
Eyes and Sighs makes its felf be ſooner underſtood by 
choſe to hom it addreſſes its ſelf than to any Body 2 
| | | Sof . 


— 
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| Soft. Well, Clitidas, let us ſee if ſhe can read the Paſſion 
1 ſhe inſpires me with in my Sighs and Looks, but let us 
11 take care not to let her know any thing of it any other 
49 Way. i 

{| Gr And what are you afraid of? Is it poſſible that the 
. 8 ſame Soſtratus, who fear d neither Brennus nor all the Gauls, 
18 and whoſe Arm ſo gloriouſly contributed to rid us of that 
Deluge of Barbarians who ravaged Greece: Ist poſſible, I 
fay, that a Man ſo ſtout in War ſhou'd be ſo timorous in 
Love, and tremble only to ſay he loves? 

Soft. Ah! Clitidas, I do not tremble without a Cauſe, 
and all the Gauls in the World are much leſs to be fear d, 
than two beautiful Eyes, full of Charms. 

Clit. I do not think ſo, and for my part, one ſingle 
Gaul with Sword in Hand, wou'd make me tremble much 
more than fifty of the moſt charming Eyes in the World 
put together. But tell me, What do you intend to do? 

Soft. To dye without declaring my Paſſion. 

Clit. A fine thing indeed. Go, go; you are deceived: a 
little Boldneſs always ſucceeds in Love, and if I were in 
mo with a Goddeſs, 1 ſhould go near to tell her my Paſ- 

n. | | 
Soft. Alas! too many Things condemn my Flames to 
an eternal Silence. 

Clit. What things? | 
Soft. The Meanneſs of my Fortune, by which Heay'n is 
leaſed to humble the Ambition of my Love; the Princeſs's 
ank, which ſets between her and my Deſires ſo morti- 
dune Diſtance; the Rivalſnip of two Princes, who are 
ſupported by all the great Titles that can ſuſtain the Pre- 
tentions of their Paſkon: two Princes, who by a thou- 
ſand and a thouſand Magnificencies are — diſput- 
ing the Glory of their Conqueſt, and whoſe Love is dail 
expected to be decided by her Choice; but moſt of all, 
Clitidas, the inviolable Reſpect to which her charming 
Eyes ſubject the Violence of my Paſſion. 
Clit. Reſpect is not always ſo forcible as Love, and Iam 
mightily deceived if the young Princeſs does not already 
know of your Flame, and is not inſenſible to it. 
Soft. O! for pity ſake, don't flatter a miſerable * 

9 
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' Clit, My Conjecture is not without good Grounds: ſhe 
s mightily for deferring the Choice of an Husband, and 
l look a little further into this Affair. You know I am 
in a ſort of Favour with her, have free Acceſs to her, 
nd have gain'd a Privilege to dip my Oar in now and 
en, and to ſpeak at random to any thing. Sometimes 
Wthis don't ſucceed as I'd have it; and ſometimes it does 
ſucceed as I'd have it. Let me alone, I'm your Friend, I 
ove _ of Merit, and will taxe my Time to talk to the 
Princeſs —— 1835 23 dg 

Soft. O! For Heav'n's fake, however you may pity my 
Misfortune, do not mention my Flame to her. I had ra- 
ber dye than be accuſed by her of the leaſt Temerity, and 
e profound Reſpect Which 
| Clit. Silence; Here comes the Company. 


SCENE II. 


o? Ariſtione, Iphicrates, Timocles, Anaxarchus, Cleon, gc. 


Ariſe. Prince, I can never be weary of ſaying it; no Spe- 
2 Qacle in the World can diſpute it for Magnificence with 
in this you juſt. now gave us. This Entertainment had Or- 
al- I naments which certainly gain the Day from all that can 
be ſeen, and it ſhew'd us ſomething ſo noble, ſo great and 
to ſo majeſtick; that -Heav'n ir ſelf cannot out-do it, and I 
may with certainty ſay that nothing in the Univerſe can 

equal it. \ | 
n ig ie, Theſe are Ornaments which cannot be hoped for 
ss Win all Feaſts, and I ought to tremble, Madam, for the 


rti- ¶ Simplicity of the litttle Diverſion I am preparing to give 
are you in Diana's Wood. 

re- Ariſt. I believe *cwill be nothing but what's very agree- 
ou- able, and it muſt doubtleſs be confeſs'd that the Country 
ut- Wought to appear ſvery beautiful to us, and that we have no 
ail time to be uneaſie in this agreeable Habitation, which all 
all, chat Poets have celebrated by the Name of Tempe. For, 
ing not to mention the Pleaſures of Hun ing which we are 


{continually taking and the Solemnity of the Pythian Games 
am which are to be celebrated by and by, you take care to 
ady ſopply us with Diverſions that might charm the Suva 

b | or 
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of the moſt 2 How comes it, Saſtratus, that 
you were not at our laſt Regale ? 
Soft. A little Indiſpoſition, Madam, hinder d me. 
Iph. Softratus is one of thoſe Men, Madam, who thinks 
it does not look well to be curious like others, and that 
tis noble to affect not to go where every body elſe if 
does. | | 
Soft. My Lord, Affectation has no Part in what I do, 
and without making you a Compliment, there were 
things to be ſeen in this Feaſt, which might have attra- 


&ed me, if ſome other Motive had not retain'd me, 
Ariſt. And did not Clitidas ſee this? b 


any thing. 
Anax, 


Clit. Yes, Madam, from the Shore. ou 
Ariſt. Why from the Shore? bertie 
Clit. Faith, Madam, I was afraid of one of thoſe Acci. or ot 
dents that are common in ſuch Confuſions. I dreamt of that) 
dead Fiſh and broken Egs laſt night, and I have learnt oi Tong 
Anaxarchus, that broken Egs and dead Fiſh bode ill Luck, Ar 
Anax. 1 obſerve that Clitidas has nothing to ſay if he , 4 
don't ſpeak of me. | her m 
Clit. That's becauſe there's ſo many Things to be faid Ar 
of you, that one can never ſay enough of you. 85 ſubmi 
Anax. You might take ſome other Subject, ſince I have me tc 
deſired you. miſſio 
Clit. How is that poſſible! Don't you ſay that the 4 which 
ſcendant is ſtronger than any thing, and if *tis written in to me 
the Stars that I ſhall talk of you, how can I reſiſt mj what | 
Deſtiny ? 41's on her 
Auax. With all the Reſpect I owe you, Madam, there: Iim 
one thing in your Court that's troubleſome, that is, ever) II cou. 
7 Body takes the Liberty of talking, and the honeſteſt han think 
4 is expoſed to the Raillery of the firſt Raſcally Buffoon, IO Ver co 
Clit. I thank you for the Title. | my Vo 
Aviſt. What a Fool you are te mind what he ſays bedienc 

| Chir. With all the Reſpect I owe you, Madam, there i; by the 
one thing that amazes me in Aſtrology; how People who the nic 
know all the Secrets of the Gods, and who poſſeſs a Know. Paſſion: 
ledge which ought to ſet em above all Mankind, ſhou'd i #5 well 
have need to make their Court to any Body, and ask for ers 
is 


F eeling 


* 


The Magnificent Lovers, 8 
Anax. You ought to earn your Mony better, and give 
your Miſtreſs better Jeſts. | 
Clit. Faith I give her as good as I can. You ſpeak of 
it with a great deal of Eaſe; the Trade of a Jeſter is not 
like that of an Aſtrologer. To lye well, and to joke well 
are two very different Things, and 'tis much more eaſie to 
do. cheat People than to make them laugh. | 
= Arif. Ha? What's the meaning of that? 2 
tra. Clit. (Talking to himſelf) Silence, Impertinence. Don't 
you know that Aſtrology is a State Affair, and that you 
muſt not touch upon that String. I have often told you 
you let your Sauce pan boyl over, and take certain Li- 
ũberties that, III promiſe you, will pull ſome ugly Buſineſs 
eci. Nor other upon your Head. You'll ſee ſome day or other 
t of that you'll be kick'd out of Door for a Knave; hold your 
t o Tongue if you're wiſe. | | 8 
ek Ariſt. Where's my Daughter? Fs oY 
f he Tim. Madam, ſhe's by her ſelf ſomewhere; I preſented 
her my Hand, but fhe refuſed it. | g 
Caid Atiſt. Princes, fince your Love for Eriphila conſents to 
| ſubmit to Laws I have impoſed; fince you have promiſed 
haye me to be Rivals and not Enemies, and with a full Sub- 
miſſion to my Daughter's S-ntiments, you wait for a Choice 
e which 1 have made her ſole Miſtreſs of: both of you open 
n in to me the Bottem of your Heart, and tell me ſincerely 
m7 _ Progreſs you each of you think you have made up- 
on her, x 
eres Tim. Madam, I won't flatter my ſelf; 1 have done all 
ver} I cou'd to touch the Heart of the Princeſs Eriphila and 1 
Man think I have gone about it in all the tender Methods #Lo- 
on. ver cou'd uſe: I made her ſubmiſſive Homages of all 
| my Vows; | have ſhewn Aſſiduities. I have paid her O- 
1 bedience daily; I have cauſed my Paſſion to be ſung to her 
ere i ©) the moſt touching Voices, and expreſz d in Verſe” by 
bo] the niceſt Pens; 1 have complain'd ef my Sufferings in 
now · paſſionate Terms, Ihave told her the Deſpair of my Love, 
hou'd IM #5 well by my Eyes as by my Mouth; 1 have feteh'd lan- 
-k for guiſning Sighs at her Feet; I have even ſhed Tears; but 
all this was in vain, and I can't find that ſhe has any 
Anax. *<ling of my Ardor, IEEE 
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Ariſt. And you, Prince? | 

Iph. For my part, Madam, knowing her Indifference, 
and the little Value ſhe ſets upon the Homage that is paid 
her, I did not care to loſe either Complaints, Sighs, or 


Tears. 


to Heay'n, Madam, you cou d reſolve to take her Place, 
that you wou'd- enjoy the Conqueſts you make for her, 


and receive for your ſelf the Addreſſes you transfer to 


her. 

Ain Prince, this Compliment is like a cunning Lo- 
yer, and you haye heard that the Mothers muſt be flat 
ter'd to gain the Daughters; but as ill Luck will have i, 
all this is uſcleſs here, and I have promis'd to leaye the 
Choice entirely to my Daughter's Inclination. 

Iph. Whateyer Power you give her for this Choice, 
what | ſay to you, Madam, is no Compliment. I cout 
the Princeſs Eriphila only, becauſe ſhe's of your Family 
I think her Charming in that ſhe is related to you, and tis 
you that I adore in her. 

Ariſt. Very well. | 
 Iph. Yes, Madam, all the Earth beholds in You Charms 
and Attractions, which 

Ariſt. Pray no more of theſe Charms and Attractions, 
Prince; you know theſe are Words -I prohibit in the 
Compliments that are made me. I can endure to be 
praiſed for my Sincerity, to have it ſaid that I am a good 
'Princels, that I ſpeak to every body, that I have Warmth 
for my Friends, and Eſteem for Merit and Virtue; | 
can taſte this: But for the ſweetneſs of Charms and Artre 
Qiions, I don't care to have People go that way to work, 
and what Truth ſo ever may be in it, one ought to make 
a Scruple of being praiſed for't, when one is Mother of 
ſuch a Daughter as mine. 

Ith. Ah! Madam, you will be her Mother in ſpite of 
all the World, there's no body but oppoſes it; and if you 
: haye 


I know ſhe is entirely ſubmiſſive to your Will, 
and that tis from your Hand alone ſhe deſigns to take 
an Husband. So *tis to you alone that I mean to ad- 
dreſs my ſelf to obtain her; to you rather than to her 
that I render all my Cares and Homages. And wou'dÞ 
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have a mind to't, the Princeſs Eriphila ſhall be only your 


Siſter. A Ba £ 

Arift. O, Prince, I don't love this Stuff, which moſt 
Women are ſo fond of; I will be a Mother, becauſe I 
am ſo, and twould be in vain to deſire not to be fo: 
That Title has nothing in it that ſhocks me, fince I re- 
ceived it by my own Confent. Tis a weakneſs in our Sex, 
which thank Heay'n I am exempt from, and 1 don't 
trouble my ſelf with thoſe Diſputes concerning Age, about 
which we ſee ſo much Folly. But let's return to our 
Diſcourſe. ls it poſſible that hitherto you could never 
find out Eriphila's Inclination? | 

Iph, Tis a Secret to me. 

Tim. Tis an impenetrable Myſtery to me. 

Ariſt. Perhaps Modeſty hinders her from n 
her ſelf to you and me, let's employ ſome other to diſ- 
cover the Secret of her Heart. Softratus, take this Com- 
miſſion from me, and do this Service to the Princes, to 
= out by Artifice to whom my Daughter's Sentiments 
incline. : 

Soft. Madam, you have a hundred Perſons in your 
Court on whom you may better beſtow the Honour of 
ſuch an Employment, and 1 find I am not fit to execute 
what you command me to do. 

Ariſt. Your Merit, Soſtratus, is not confined to War 
alone, you have Wit, Conduct, Addreſs, and my Daugh- 
ter has an Eſteem for you. | ; 

Soft. Another better than I, Madam 

Ariſt. No, no, in vain you refuſe it. 2 

Soſt. Since you will bave it ſo, Madam, you muſt be 
obey d; but 1 ſwear you could not have choſen any body 
in your Court, but what would ha' been much better a- 
ble to acquit himſelf of ſuch a Commiſſion than I. 

Ariſt. You are too modeſt; you always acquit your 
ſelf well of every thing that's impoſed upon you. Diſ⸗ 
cover Eriphila's Sentiments, and put her in mind that ſhe's 
to be at Diana's Wood betimes, 


vor, Vs * SCENE 
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SCENE W. 
+ Tphicrates, Timocles, Clitidas, Softratus. 

Iph. You may aſſure your ſelf, that I rejoice in the 
Eſteem the Princeſs ſhews for you. 

Tim. Tou may affure your fel I'm overjoy'd with the 
Choice ſhe has made. | 

Iph. You are now capable of ſerving your Friends. 
Tim. You may now do good Offices to whom! you 
have a Mind to. r 

Iph. I don't recommend my Intereſts to you. 

Tim. 1 don't deſire you to ſpeak for me. 

Sort. My Lords, it would be uſeleſs if you did, I ſhonld 
be in the Wrong to exceed my Commiſſion, and you'l! 
excuſe me if I ſpeak for neither of you. | 

* Tph. I leave you to do as you will. 

Tim. You may uſe your Pleaſure. 


IV. 


Iphicrates, Timocles, Clitidae. 

Iph. Clitidas remembers he is one of my Friends; I 
defire- him always to take my Part with his Miſtreſs a- 
gainſt my Rival. 

:lit. Let me alone, there's a great deal of Differen 
between him and you; he's a fine Prince indeed to diſ- 
pute with you! 

Iph. I ſhall acknowledge this Service. 

Tim. My Rival makes his Court to Clitidas, but Cliti- 
das knows, that he has promiſed to ſupport the Preten- 
tions of my Love againſt him. 

Clit. Certainly, and he jeſts to think to carry it from 
you; he's a fine Prince indeed to what you are! 

Tim. There's nothing but what I'd do for Clitidas. 

Clit. Fair Promiſes on all fides, Here comes the 
Princefs, well take a fit Opportunity to accoſt her. 


SCENE 


he 
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SCENE V. 


. Eriphila, Cleonice. 

Cleo. *T'will be thought ſtrange, Madam, that you 
ſhould ayoid every body thus. 

Eriph. Ah! how agreeable is a little Solitude to us, who 
are always teized with Multitudes, and how ſweet it is 
to diſcourſe with one's Thoughts, after a thouſand Im- 
pertinent Converſations. Leave me to walk here alone. 

Cleo. Won't you ſee a little Eſſay, Madam, of the 
Activity of choſe admirable People who are minded to be 
your Servants? They are Perſons who by their Steps, 
Geſtures, and Motions expreſs every thing; and this is 
call'd, Pamomime. I trembled to ſpeak that Word, and 
there are ſome People in your Court that would neyer 
forgive it me. 

Eriph. 1 ſuppoſe, Cleonice, you come here to regale me 
with ſome filly Diverſion or other; for you never fail to 
introduce indifferently all that preſent themſelves to you, 
and you have an Affability that rejects nothing, There- 
fore to you alone all neceſſitous Muſes have recourſe; 
you are the grand Protectreſs of poor Merit, and all indi- 
gent Virtue comes to you. 

Cleo. If you have no mind to fee em, Madam, you 
may let it alone. | 

Eriph. No, no, let's ſee em. 

Cleo. But perhaps, Madam, they'll Dance ill. 

Er:ph, Ill or not, we muſt ſee em; if I did not now; 
you'd make me another time, and I'd as good have it over. 

Cleo. This will be but an ordinary Dance, Madam. A- 
nother time —— | 

Eriph. No Preamble, Cleenice, let em Dance, 


INTERTLOINE TI 


The young Princeſs's Confident. brings her three Dancers, by 
the Name of Pantomimes; that is. who expreſs by their 
Geſtures all ſorts of things. The Princeſs ſees em Dance, 
and receives em into her Service. ; 


Entry of three Pantomimes. 
„ ACT 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 


Eriphila, Cleonice, Clitidas 


. HIS is admirable! I believe tis impoſſible for 
any body to dance better than they dance; 
I'm glad I have 'em. 
Cleo. And I am glad; Madam, that you. fee I have no 

ſuch ill Taſte as you imagined. 

Eriph. Don't triumph ſo much, you won't be long be- 
fore you give me my Revenge; leave me. 

Cleo. The Princeſs would be alone, Clitidas. 

Clit, Let me alone; I know. what I do, I'll warrant: 


you. | . 
SCENE IL 


Eriphila, Clitidas. 
_ Clit. (Making as if he were ſinging.) La, la, la, la. Ahl. 
Eriph. Clitidas ! | 
Clit. I did not ſee you, Madam. 

Eriph. Where did you come from? 

Clit. I left the Princeſs, your Mother, who was going 
towards the Temple of Apollo, accompany'd by a great. 
many People. 

Eriph. Don't you-think this one. of the moſt charming 
Places in. the World? 

Clit. Certainly, The. Princes, your Lovers, were 
there too, tb | 

Eriph. The River Peneus has very agreeable Windings. 

Cliz. Very agreeable. Soſtratus- was there too. 

ö 1 How comes it that he was not with us to 
ay? | 

Tlie. He has ſomething in his Head that hinders him 
from having any Pleaſure in all theſe fine Treats. He had 
a Mind to talk with me; but you had ſo expreſsly for- 
bidden me interceding to you for any thing, that I 
would not lend Ear to him, and I told him plaioly that 
I was not at Leiſure to hear him, | 


Erith: 
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Eriph. You were in the wrong to tell him that; you _ 
ould have heard him. n 

Clit. I at firſt told him I was not at Leiſure to bear 
jim, but after wards I gave him Audience: * 
Eriph. You did well. | | : 

Clit. Indeed 'tis a Man TI like, a Man made as I'd have 


or 

e ; en made, not aſſuming any boiſtrous Airs, or deaf- 
hing Tone; wiſe and ſedate in every thing; never ſpeak - 
no. g unſeaſonably; not haſty in deciding; no troubleſome- 
WExapgerator; and whatever fine Verſes our Poets have re- 
e- peated to him, I never heard him ſay, this is figer than 
aaycping Homer ever did. In ſhort, he's a Man I've an 
Inclination for, and were I a Princeſs, he ſhould not be 

nt. unhappy. 


7 Eriph. He's a very deſerving Man, that's the Truth. 
on' t; but what did he talk to you of? | 
Clit, He ask'd me, if you ſeem'd mightily pleaſed at 
the magnificent Treat that was given you; ſpoke to me 
of your Perſon with the greateſt Raptures in the World; 
praiſed you to the Skies, and gave you all the Commen- 
dation that could be given to the moſt accompliſh'd Prin- 
ceſs in the World, mixing with this ſeveral Sighs which- 
diſcover'd more than he cared to have known. At length, 
ing- after many Sbifts and Enquiries into the Cauſe of this: 
eat profound Melancholly, which all the Court perceive, he 
was obliged to confeſs that he was in Love. 


ing Eriph. How! In love! What Raſnneſs is this! III ne- 
ver ſee him again. | | | 
ere. Clit, What are you angry at, Madam ? 
Eriph. To have the Boldneſs to love me, and which is 
's. more to dare to tell it! | 


Clit. Tis not you, Madam, that he's in love with. 

to Eriph. Not me? * 

Clit. No, Madam, he has more Reſpect for you than 
him that comes to; he's tao wiſe to think of any ſuch thing. 
had Eriph. Who is he in love with then, Clitidas? 
for- Clit. With one of your Maids, the young Arfinoe. - 
t I Erith, Has ſhe ſo many Charms, that he could think: 
bat I bene, but ber, worthy of his Love? _ 

ts. 


DV i 
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Eriphila, Cleonice, Clitidas. 


| r HIS is admirable! I believe tis impoſſible for 
any body to dance better than they dance; 


* 


I'm glad I have em. ung 
Cleo. And I am glad, Madam, that you. fee I have no ng u 
ſuch ill Taſte as you imagined. Exag 
Eriph. Don't triumph ſo much, you won't be long be- peate 


fore you give me my Revenge; leave me. 
Cleo. The Princeſs would be alone, Clitidas. 
Clit, Let me alone; I know. what I do, III warrant: 


vou. | F z 
SCENE IL Cl, 
the 1 
Eriphila, Clitidas. of ye 
Clit. (Making as if he were ſinging.) La, la, la, la. Ahl. praiſ 
Eriph. Clitidas ! | | datio 
Clit. I did not ſee you, Madam. ceſs 
Eriph Where did you come from? diſcc 
Clit. 1 left the Princeſs, your Mother, who was going: Wl after 
towards the Temple of Apollo, accompany'd by a great prof 
many People. | Was 
Eriph. Don't you-think this one of the moſt charming Ei 
Places in the World? ver! 
Clit. Certainly. The Princes, your Lovers, were C. 
there too, E 
Eriph. The River Peneus has very agreeable Windings. mor 
Cliz. Very agreeable. Soſtratus- was there too. C 
Eriph. How comes it that he was not with us to B 
day? C 


_ Clit. He has ſomething in his Head that hinders him chat 
from having any Pleaſure in all theſe fine Treats. He had E 
a Mind to talk with me; but you had fo expreſsly for- C 
bidden me interceding to you for any thing, that I E. 
would not lend Ear to him, and I told him plaioly that JW Ren 
I was not at Leiſure to hear him, | ; 
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Erith. You were in the wrong to tell him that; 'you _ 
hould have heard him. 13 | 

Clit. I at firſt told him I was not at Leiſure to hear 
jim, but after wards I gave him Audience. * 

Eriph. You did well. n Gu 
Clit. Indeed tis a Man I like, a Man made as I'd have 
en made, not aſſuming any boiſtrous Airs, or deaf- 
ning Tone; wiſe and ſedate in every thing; never ſpeak- 
ng unſeaſonably; not haſty in deciding; no troubleſome: 
Exaggerator; and whatever fine Verſes our Poets have re- 
Ipeated to him, I never heard him ſay, this is figer than 
anything Homer ever did. In ſhort, he's a Man I've an 
Inclination for, and were I a Princeſs, he ſhould not be 
unhappy. LEY 

Eriph. He's a very deſerving Man, that's the Truth 
on't; but what did he talk to you of ? 

Clit, He ask'd me, if you ſeem'd mightily pleaſed at 
the magnificent Treat that was given you; ſpoke to me 
of your Perſon with the greateſt Raptures in the World; 
praiſed you to the Skies, and gave you all the Commen- 
dation that could be given to the moſt accompliſh'd Prin- 
ceſs in the World, mixing with this ſeveral Sighs which: 
diſcover'd more than he cared to have known. At length, 
after many Sbifts and Enquiries into the Cauſe of this: 
profound Melancholly, which all the Court perceive, he 
was obliged to confeſs that he was in Love. 

Eriph. How! In love! What Raſhneſs is this! I'll ne- 
ver ſee him again. | id 

Clit, What are you angry at, Madam? | 

Eriph. To have the Boldneſs to love me, and which is 
more to dare to tell it! | 

Clit. *Tis not you, Madam, that he's in love with. 

Eriph. Not me? | 

Clit. No, Madam, he has more Reſpect for you than 
that comes to; he's tao wile to think. of any ſuch thing. 

Eriph. Who is he in love with then, Clitidas : | 

Clit. With one of your Maids, the young Arſinos. : 

Eriph. Has ſhe ſo many Charms, that he could think: 
dane, but ber, worthy of his Lore? 4 
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Clit. He loves her to- Diſtraction, and.. conjures you to 


honour his Flame with your Protection. 
Eriph. I? N i 


Clit. No, no, Madam, I ſee the thing don t pleaſe you. 
Your Anger obliged me to uſe that Shift, and to tell you 
the Truth. tis you he loves to Diſtraction. 
Eriph. You're an inſolent Fellow to come and ſurpriſe 
my Sentiments thus. Be gone; you pretend to read Peo- 
ples Thoughts, and penetrate the Secrets of a Princel:” 
Heart! Out of my Sight, and let me never ſee you again. 
Clitidas. | 1 

lit. Madam? ee | * 

Eriph Come hither, I forgive you. 

Clit. You are too good, Madam. 

'Eriph. But on Condition (mind what I ſay) that you 
never open your Mouth about it to any body, upon Pain of 
Death. 

Clit. Tis enough. ITS | 

Eriph. Sofiratus told you then that he loved me? 

Clit. No, Madam, I muſt tell you the Truth; I got 
from him by ſurpriſe, a Secret he intended to have con- 
cealed from every body, and which he ſaid, he meant 
ſhould die with him. He was very ſorry I had ſtol'n it 
from him; and far from deſiring me to diſcover it to 


' yoa, he conjured me with all the Prayers he could think 


of, not to let you know any thing of it; and I have com- 
mitted a piece of Treachery againſt him. 

Eriph. So much the better, tis by his Reſpect alone 
that he can pleaſe me; and if he were ſo bold as to de- 
dare his Love to me, he'd for ever forfeit both my Pre- 
ſence and Eſteem. 

Clit. Don't fear, Madam 

Eriph. Here he is; remember the Prohibition I have 
given you, if you're wiſe. 

Clit. Tis done, Madam; tis not good to be an indif- 
creet Courtier. Fe 


SCENE 


, _ * 
The Magni fictut Lo VERS. 5 
SCENE Uk 
| ...  Soſtratus, Eriphila. 
Soft. 1 have an Excuſe, Madam, for daring to interrupt 
your Solitude; and I have received from the Princeſs, your 
Mother, a Commiſſion, which Authoriſes the. Bo 5 
I -now take. 2] 
Eriph. What Commiſſion, Softratus? 
Soſt. Ta try to learn, Madam, which of the two! 
Princes you affect. 
Eriph. The Princeſs, my Mother, ſhews a judicious 
Mind in the Choice ſhe has made of you for ſuch an Em- 
ploy ment. This Commiſſton, Soſtratus, was certainly a- 
2 greeable to you, and you accepted it with a great deal of 
10 ov. | 
I þ 1 I accepted it, Madam, becauſe my Duty obliged 
me to obey; but if the Princeſs would have received my 
Excuſes,” ſhe would have honour'd ſome” other with this 


got Employment. 
on- 7 What obliged you to refuſe it, Soſtratus? 
ant Soft. The Fear, Madam, of acquitting my ſelf ill of it. 
it Eriph. Do you think I don't eſteem you enough to o- 
to pen my Heart to you and give all the Lights you could 
ink defire of me, about thoſe two Princes? 
m- Soft, 1 defire nothing about that as from my ſelf, Ma- 
dam, and I ask you no more than what you think you 
ne WE ought to grant to the Orders that bring me hither; ' 
de- Eriph. Hitherto 1 have refuſed to explain my ſelf, and 
re- the Princeſs, my Mother, has had the Goodneſs to ſuffer 
me to put off declaring this Choice; but I ſhall be very 
glad to ſhew every body that IH do ſomething for your 
we fake, and if you preſs me to't, LIl give this long expe&- 
; ed Sentence. 
lil Soft. Tis a Thing, Madam, that you ſhall not be im- 
| portuned to by me, and I can't reſolve to haſten a Prin- 
cels, who.knows too -well what ſhe has to do. 
__ But this is what the Princeſs, my Mother, ex- 
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Soft. Did I not tell her that I ſhould acquit my ſelf but 
ill of this Commiſſion? - 5 

Eriph. Softratus, ſuch as you have always penetrating 
Eyes, and I believe there are but few Things that can 

cape yours. Have you not diſcover'd that which every 
body is ſo much in Pain for, and have you had no Glimpſe 
of 4 Inelination of my Heart? You ſee the Homage 
that is paid me, the officious Ardor that's ſhewn me; 
which of theſe two Princes would you have me look 
upon with a fayourable Eye? | 


Soft. The Doubts that are form'd upon ſuch things are 


generally — only by the Intereſt one has in em. 

Eriph. Who are you for, Soffratus? tell me; which of 
em would you have me marry? 

Soft. Ah! Madam, your Inclination, not my Wikſhes, 
muſt decide it. 

Eriph. But what if I ſhould take your Advice in this 


Choice? 


Sog. If you were to ask my Advice, I ſhould be at a 


very great Nonplus. 


Erith, Can't — tell me which of em you think moſt 
worthy of Preference? | 
Soft. If I were to be judge, no body living were wor- 


thy that Honour. All the Princes in the World would. 


be too mean to aſpire to you; the Gods alone can pre- 
tend to you, and you would have nothing from Men 
but Incenſe and Sacrifice, | 

Eriph. This is obliging, and I eſteem you my Friend: 
But I'll have you tell me, which of the two you are moſt 
inclinded to; which is moſt your Friend. 


SCENE IV. 


| Chorebus, Soſtratus, Eriphila. 
Chor. Madam, the Princeſs is coming hither to fetch 


you to Dianas Wood. 


Saft. Ah how ſeaſonably you came in, my Boy! 


< 


SCENEZ 


or. 


SCENE v. 
Ariſtione, Iphicrates, Timocles, Anaxarchus, Clitidas, So- 


— ftratus, Eriphila. > 


ple Arift. You are ask d for, Daughter, and there are ſome 
ge whom your Abſence makes very uneaſie. 

ge; Eriph. I believe, Madam, I am ask'd for, more far 
ok 


Compliment fake than any thing elſe, and that no Body's 

ſo mighty uneaſie. 55 | 

are Ariſt. Diverſions made for your fake, tread. ſo upon one 
another's Heels, that all our Time is taken up, and we 


ſure of em all. Let us enter into the Wood preſently, 


hes, and fee what waits for us; this is the fineſt Place in the 
World; let's take our Seats quickly. 


| INTERLUDE III. 
© The Scene is 4 Foreft, whither the Princeſs is invited; 4 


moſt Nymph does her the Honours of it in ſmging. and to divert 
| her there is play d a little Comedy in Muſick, whereof this 

Wor- is the Sub je: A Shepherd complains to two other Shep · 

ould. herds, his Friends, of the Coldneſs of her he loves; the two 
pre- 


Friends comfort him; and as the beloved "Shepherdeſs ar- 


her ſelf to the Sweets of Sleep, her Lover brings his Friends 
moſt near her to contemplate the Beauty of his Shepherdeſs and 
invites every thing to contribute to her Repoſe. The Shep- 
herdeſs waking ſees her Shepherd at her Feet, and complams 
of his purſuit : But conſidering his Conflancy ſhe grants 
him his Demand, and conſents to be beloved by him in the 
Preſence of the two Friends : Two Satyrs arriving vomplain 
fetch if of her Change; and being touch'd wich this Misfortune ſeck 
their Comfort in Wine, | | 


NE For. vi. I ACTORS 


The Magnifitent\Lavzrxs. 97 


| of have not a Moment to loſe if we wou'd have the Plea- 


rives, all three retire to obſerve her: After à little amo- 
rous Complaint fhe lyes down on the Turf and abundonding 


* 


ö 
- = 


n 


Alas! ye little Birds, had Ent Pain, 
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The Magnificent Los. 
ACTORS of the PASTORAL, 


Nymph of the Valley of. Tempe. 
Thyrſis. 
Lycaſtus. | 
Menander, 
Califto. 
Two Satyrs. 
PROLOGUE. 
Come, great Princeſs, lend your Eyes 
To the Diverſions we deviſe. 
Whatever in our Deſart charms, 
Is welcome to your Arms, 
Here's no Luſtre of a Court, 
Nothing here but harmleſs Sport. 
Nought but Love aur Hearts does ſting. 
Nought but Love our Voices ſing. 
SCENE” I. 
1 Thyrſis. 
Je Nightingales. who reſt your Wing 
Beneath the ſhady Boughs, and ſing, 


Who warbling tell your tender Loves, 
And wake the Ecchoes of theſe Groves: 


Le 


UW 
— 
— 
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You wou d be ſilent, or like me complain. 


SCENT Tt. 
| | Lycaſtus, Menander, Thyrfis. 
_ Lyc. What! always with thoſe gloomy Eyes? 
Men. What! always given up to Sighs? _ 
Lyc. Conquer, Shepherd, your, Confuſion. 
Ir. How? alas! S 
Men. By Reſolution. | 
Thyr. But the Torment is too ſtrong, 
Lyc. Then the Torment laſts not long. 
Thyr. Death alone can be my Cure. 
Lye. Men. Ah Thyrſis! > - 
Thyr, Ah Shepherds! what Pain I endure! 


S Zi <O 


L 


2 2 


Lye. 
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Lyc. Men. O'er your ſelf be bold. to teig 
Thyr. Nothing can relieve my Pala! | 


Lyc. & Men. Tis a Weakneſs ſo to loue her. 


Thyr. ' Tis too much too much I ſuffen 
Lyc. & Men. What Folly! . 
Thyr. Oh what Martyrdom?!” . . 2 | 
Lyc. & Men. You muſt Courage, Swain, reſume, 
Thyr. I cou'd ſooner meet my Deom. 
Lyc. No Shepherdeſs was ever fo ſevere, 
But wou'd at length a conſtant Lover hears 
Men. In Love's Myſteries there are 
Moments which the Stubborn tame, 
Which alter the moſt haughty Dame, 
And bear away the cruel Fair. | 
Tyr. See! the cruel Fair draws nigh; 
Let's unſeen her Preſence fly. 


SCENE lll. 


_ Caliſto, 
Ah how cruel is the Law 
By which proud Honour keeps our Hearts in awe! 
I nought but Scorn to Thyrſis ſhow, _ 
And yet poor Thyrſis muſt not know 
What Pains for him I undergo. 
Ye Trees conceal 
What I to none but you reveal; . | 
Tell not the Trees the Paſſion which I feel. 
Since Heav'n for Love has framed our Hearts, 
Why arm we agaiuſt Cupid 's Darts ? | 
Why ſhou'd we fly trom Pleaſures nameleſs, 
Nor love what's lovely and be blameleſs. 
Alas! I envy you r 
Ye happy Beaſts, who can purſue, 
. Wi:rhout Conſtraint, without Controul, 
Th' Impulſes of an amorous Soul. 
Alas! I envy you 
Ye little Birds, who can purſue, 
Without Conſtraint, without Controul, 
Th' Impulſes of an amorous Soul, 


I 3 


4 


$ 


But 
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But on my Eyes begins to teal 
Cool Sleep, and I his Poppies feel. 


Down Pll lay me in his Arms: | 
No Law forbids to taſte his conquering Charms: 


SCENE: IV. 


Thyrſis, Lycaſtus, Menander. 
Tyr. Softly, very ſoftly creep, 


Nor rouze my Goddeſs from her Sleep. 
All Three. Sleep on, you bright victorious Eyes! 
And that Repoſe enjoy 
Which you deny the lovely Boy. 
Sleep on, you bright victorious Eyes. 
Thyr. Silence ye Birds, no ſurly Breeze 
Whiſper through the tufted Trees. 
Soft ye Brooks. this Place is choſe 
By Califlo for Repoſe. 
All Three. Sleep on, you bright victorious Eyes! 
And that Repoſe enjoy | 
Which you deny the lovely Boy. 
Sleep on, you bright victorious Eyes. 
Qual. Shepherd, why do you purſue me? 
Why. alas, wou'd you undo me? 
r. Ah! 1 ſeek not, Fair, your Ruin; 
But what's Lovely's worth purſuing, 
Cal. What wou'd you then? | 
Thyr, | mean to de 
And at your Feet 
My Doom to meet, 
Since *tis in vain to Sig 
Cal. Ah! Thyrſis, hence; for I begin to fear 


Leſt Pity, chang'd to Love, ſhou'd fix her Empire here, 
þ 


Lyc. and Men. one after t other. 
Or thro' Pity or thro' Love 
It becomes you to be tender: 
Shepherdeſs, too long you've ſtrove, 
| And you muſt at length ſurrender. 
Cal. Enough, enough, I've been to blame 
To miſuſe your conſtant Flame. 


RS. 


ake, 
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Take, take my Heart, O jn jured Swain, 
And be revenged for all thy Pain. 
Thyr. O Heav'n! O Swans! O boundleſs Extafie ? 
If &er Exceſs of Pleaſure kill'd, I die. 
Lyc. O envy'd, Swain, none but Caliſto's FI” 
For ſo much Faith are equal Prize. 


SCENE v. 


Two Satyrs, Thyrſis, Lycaſtus, Caliſto. 
1 Sat. Doſt thou fly me, Ingrate? Do I ſee 
This Shepherd prefer'd before me. | 
2 Sat. Is this the Reward of my Care? 
A Fop run away with the Fair! 
Cal. Since Fate ſo ordains, 
Naught but Patience remains. - | 
I Sat. Let deſpairing Lovers whine 
Let em ſigh and weep and pine: 
Nothing ſhall our fo ys diſturb, 
Nothing ſhall our Pleaſures curb, | * 
The Bottle is a ſovereign Cure 1 | 
Of all the Evils we endure. 40 
2 Sat. Our Love, tis true, is often cen; 
In uncertain Tempeſts toſt. 
What tho Women make a Sport 
Of all our Paſſion and our Court. 


When they ridicule our Flame 
G-od Wine will make us laugh at them, 0 
All. Ve Deities that haunt the Lawas, | 7% 
Ye Driades and nimble Fauns, a ns 
Leave each his peaceable Retreat d & bainx don anos 


And skim the Plain with nimble Feet, ori gil noi 
Tracing on the verdant Fields ane 
The Image Which our Muick yields, e 


Fiſt EN T R Ls 
At the Dryades and f 
1 in in an iſe 222.2 of ths 
all of a ſudden diſcovers a Shepherd and — who 
— er OO . 7 
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6 he Amorous Dwarrel. 


Climene and Philintas. * * 


Phil. Whilſt 1 was welcome to your Heart, 
In which no happier Youth had Part, 
I flouriſh'd richer and more bleſt 
Than the great Monarch of the Eaſt. 
Clim. When on no other-Perſon you 
Beſtow'd the Heart that was my due, 
Scexters and Crowns I cou'd deſpiſe, 
To reign ſole Miſtreſs in your Eyes. 59 
Phil, Another now has cured my Heart | 
Of what I felt for thee. "$4 
Clim. Another has reveng'd the Smart 
Of thy Inconſtancy. f 
Phil. Me Chloris now, whom every Mak U 
And every Grace adorn, ſubdues; 
For whom I'd gladly die, to ſave 
Her dearer Beauties from the Grave. 
Clim. Lovely Myrtillo me does fire, 
With mutual Flames of fierce.Deſire; 
For whom 1 too wou'd die, to fave, 
His Youth more precious from the Grave. 
Phil. What if our former Loves return | 
And our firſt Fires again ſhou'd Ys | — 
If Chloris or ce 9 ain ſhou'd be 1 9 595 
Forced to reſign her „ coi 1 
Clim. Tho' he is ſhining as a Star, 1 Ni 
Conſtant and kind as he is Fair; Ariſti 
Thou ligbt as Cork, rough aan 1:6 s 
Yet I wou'd live, wou'd die with the. atoff5” 
Both. Then let us redouble our Loves more hats ever, Ariſt. 
'And unite in ſuch Bands as Death only can ſever, 
. All be Acbors of, the Comedy Bing. can b 
| Thus tis with you Women, thus cis with vou Nu. Vin 
N Fee u to fal un ginn. datn, 
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Second ENT R v. in voy 


The Fauns and Dr ades * their Dance 2 bie tbe 
inging more efſes and Shepherds mix with their Songs, 
whilſt three little Diyalles. and three littie Faum mimick 

at the farther part 'of the Stage w_ Locate * 7 the fo . 
part on t. 1 


| | 4 
Shepherds and Shepberdeſſe 
Let's enjoy, let's enjoy the Diverſions we find $8 
In innocent Pleaſures and Love, when it's kind. 
Let Fools impertinently ' rate 001} 5 33 
Of Honour, buſtling to be Grete; 
While haſty Age, and hoary Hare 


Are all the Purchiſe' of their Cares. 
Let's enjoy, let's enjoy the Diverſions we find 4 
In innocent Pleaſures and Love, when i: kind, 
When we love, in Life each thing | x 
Is pleaſant. When two Hearts unit, 
An Ardor, follow'd = Delight; 9:51 1 
Makes one eternal Spring. A 91 nc 
Let's enjoy, let's enjoy the verlivhs we find 1 08% 
In innocent Pleaſure and Lo de, when it's . ie 
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"ACT. III. SCENE * 


1:3 Af A1 


ane nnen e Adaxatchus, Chridus, Ei- 
Yes , Þbila, Soſtratus, Train. oy 72 dl 
an- Tus bee Words always muſt be sg We 
muſt always cry, this is admirable, nothing 
can be'finer, this excełds all that was every bebeld. 
Nm. Thee Words are too greet for ſuch Trifics, an. 


dam. 27%; 
Arift. Such /Trifies e cab] the Thou be 
> ry oe 


of aa ſerious Pe 
14 very 
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very _ obliged to theſe Princes; you can never re- Iph. 
y all this. 1-4 7-2 6 
 Eriph. 1 haye all the acknowledgement for't that's poſ- Soft. 
+ fible, Madam. 1 e 
Ariſt. Vet you make em languiſn a long time for I nourc 


| / what they expect of you: I have promiſed not to force Ari 
A vou, but their Love preſſes you to declare your ſelf, and Soft 
not to defer the Recompence of their Services any longer. to rec 
4 Kordered Soſtratus to ſound your Heart, but I don't know Iph, 
2 whether he has begun to acquit himſelf of this Commiſ- Ws 
£ n. Soſt 
Eriph. Yes, Madam, he has, but I think I can't defer I {lf in 
? this Choice long enough, and that I can't make it with- Tut 
6 out deſerving ſome Blame. I find my ſelf equa'ly oblig'd given 
q to the Love, Ardour, and Services of theſe two Princes, wou'd 
\ and I think *twou'd be a great of piece of Injuſlice to be Soft. 
3 ungrateful to either of em, by the Refuſal I muſt make fire o! 
I of one by preferring his Rival, Iph. 
6 Iph. This, Madam, is a very ingenious Complement to Soft 
re fuſe both of us. haps, 


Ariſt. This. Scruple, Daughter, ought not to diſquiet Wl the Pr 
you, and theſe Princes have both long ſince Aen. to ho 
ſubmit to the Preference your Inclination may give. Flame 

Iph. Inclination, Madam, is very ſubject to be deceiv'd, I haps i 
and difintereſted Eyes are much more capable of making fering 


à juſt Choice. looks 
Ariſt. You know I have promiſed not to meddle in it, to ſen 
your Inclination cannot be deceiv d or make an ill Choice it be 1 
e. . | from 
Eriph. Neither to violate your Promiſe nor my Scruple, I „ 1% 
Madam, agree to a way I ſhall propoſe, _ _ Frienc 
Ariſt, What is it, Daughter? : 1 Soft 
Eriph. Let Softratus decide this Preference, You choſe Terſoi 
dim to diſcover my Heart, let him eaſe, me of this Per- ſuch u 
Plexity. 2 EP Fortui 
Ariſt. 1 have ſo great an Eſteem for Soſtratus, that whe- A 
ther you mean to employ him to expreſs your Senti- detern 
ments, or whether you abſolutely give your ſelf up to his Au 


- Conduit, I have ſo great an Eſteem, I ſay, both of his Vir. I wing 
tue and Judgment, that 1 heartily conſent to ork 
ion. l 1 , 
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Ipþ. That is, Madam, we. muſt make our Court to 
Softratus ? * 1 a | x es 
Soft. No, my Lord, you ſhall have no Court to make 
to me and with the Reſpect I owe the Priaceſſes, L re- 
nounce the Glory they offer to raiſe. me to 
Arift. Whence proceeds this, Softratus? ?: | f 
Soft. 1 have Reaſons, Madam, which do not ſuffer me 
to receive the Orders you lay on me.. N 
Iph. Are you afraid of making your ſelf an Enemy, 
Soſtratus ? ? "Bu | 4 
Seſt. I don't much fear the Enemy I may make my 
ſelf in obeying my. Sovereigns, my. Lorx . | 
Tim, Why do you refols to. accept the power thats 
giren you, and to gain the Friendſhip, of a Prince who 
wou'd be obliged to you for all his Happineſs? ? 
Soft. Becauſe I cannot grant that Prince what he'd de- 
fre of wet! F J 
Iph. Why not? I” off 
to Soft. Why ſhou'd you. preſs me ſo much about it ? Per- 
haps, my Lord, I haye ſome ſecret Intereſt that oppoſes 
et the Pretenſions of your Love. Perhaps: L have ſome Friend 
to who burns, without daring to ſpeak, with a rel aful 
Flame for the divine Charms you are captivated with. Ber- 
d, baps that Friend makes me daily the Confident of his Suf- 
ig Ml ferings; complains to me of the Rigors of his Deſtiny, an 
looks upon the Princeſs's Marriage, as the Sentence that's 
it, co ſend him to the Grave; and if it beſo, my Lord, wou d 
ce it be reaſonable that he ſhou'd. receive his Death's Wound 
from my Hands . hey ay | 
ic, WM _ 72%. You your ſelf, Softratus, are very likely to be that 
Friend whoſe Intereſts you. eſpouſe.. _ © 
Soft. Pray don't endeayour to render me odious to the 
ſe Ferſons that hear you; | know. my ſelf, my Lord, and 
r- ſuch unhappy Wretches as I are not ignorant what their 
| Fortune permits em to aſpire to. 
1 Avriſt. Levs leave that Point; we 


U find ſome way to 
tj. determine my Daughter's Irreſolutioůn. rats 
is Auax. Can there be any better Way, Madam, to ter- 
ir. winate Things to every body's Satisfaction, than the 
G6. Lights Heav'n may give about” this Marriage ? have al- 
+, dy began, as 1 told. you, to caſt ſome Myſterious Fi- 
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gures ot our Art for that "Reaſon, and hope to "ſhew 

qu preſently what Futurity has in Store for this wifh'd-for 
Union. After that, will there be any more Room fo 
Heſtation? Will rot the Glory and Proſperity which Hes. 
ven ſhall promiſe to either Choice be ſufficient to deter: 
mine it, and can he thats excuſed be offended, when be 
ſees tis Heav'n that decides the Preference: 
Iph. For my part I fabtijit entirely to it, and T declare 
this Way ſeems moſt Reafonable to me. N 
Tim. I am of the ſame Opinion, and Heav'n can do no- 
thing but what I'll ſubſeribe to without Reluctance. 
Eriph. But, Auuxarchus, can you read the Deſtinies fo 
plain as fever to be deceived; and pray who'll give us Se. 
curity for this Proſperity and Glory, which you ſay Hes. 
JJ. Ved ee ed oa Magn 
1 N. That Incredulity will never leave you, Daughter, 
think. | 


& +#/4s + 


* | neceffary to make a longer Diſcuſſ. 
on keg tral of Aſtrology, to make you compre- 
_ "8 e n, of 
Clit. Well anſwer'd. Madam, 1 ſay no Harm of Aſtro- 
eg, Aſtrology is a'fide Thing, and Anaxarcrs is a great 


. und ee And v F 
* 1 The Trath of Afttolopy is an incontellable Thing; 


Clit. Now is my A at à Non- plus. 


Nero can fe th ti 9 th rel ons. 
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Tim. I'm pretty ineredulous as to a great many Things, 
but as for Aſtrology nothing is more certain © 
than the Succeſs of its Calculations. | „ 

Clit, O, they're the cleareſt Things in the World. 

Ith. An hundred Actidents that were foretold, happen 
every day, and convince the moſt obſtinate, G43 

On TW age; een „an TE PO — 

Tim. Can famous Incidents, which Hiſtory's" full of, be 
contradicted im this? wy 1. 

Clit. Not by any body of common Senſe. How foud 
any thing be conteſted that's in Print? 2 
1 neben ſay a Word, what is his Opitiian | 
ab ut it! 27 lt A rae 3:1, 416 2 A 

Soft. Madam, all Minds are not born with the Qualities 
that are neceſſiry for the Peſieacy of theſe fine Sciences, 
whichare call d curious, and there are ſome Wits ſo grofs that 
they cannot in the leaſt comprehend What others conceive 
mighty eafily. Nothing's more agreeable, Madam, than 
the great Promiſes of theſe ſublime Knowile iges. To 
transform every thing into Gold, to cauſe to live for᷑ ever to 
cure by Words, to make ont's ſelf beloyed by whom we 


pleaſe, to know all the Secrets of Futurity, to command 


Demons, to raiſe invincible Armies, and in vulnerable Soldiers. 
All this is certainly charming. and there àre ſome hd eaſily 
comprehend the Poſſibility of it; but for my part, I muſt 
confeſs my grofs Mind can hardly conceive and believe it. 
and 1 always thought this too fine to be true. All theſe 
fair Reaſons of Sympathy, magnetic Form, and occult Vir- 
tue are ſo ſublime and delicate, that they eſcape my 
material. Senſe; and without mentioning any thing elſe, it 
was never in my Power to conceive how any body ſnou'd 

Heavn ev'n the feaſt Partizularities of the 
Fortune of the meaneſt Man. What Relation, what Cor- 


reſpondent can there be between us and Globes fo fur di- 
Rant from our Farth. and how cowd | Mankind: come by 


this fine Science? What God wevcal'd it and hat Expe- 
rience cou'd form it from the Obſeryvation of that vaſt 


Number of Stars Un be ſeen twice in the ame 


Diſpoſitior? 


Aar. It won't be hard to ma ke you conceive it. _ 


8 
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_ Senſe, Soſtratus? 


| fitive Things that I cannot doubt of it. 


* 
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; Soft. You muſt be more skillful than all the reſt, to doi 
8 He'll make you a Diſcuſſion of all that, when ya 
will. 

I ph. If you can't comprehend Things, you may hoe 
ver believe em upon what is daily ſeen. 

Soft. As my Senſe is ſo groſs that I cou'd never com. 
prehend any thing on't, ſo my Eyes are ſo unfortunate th 
they never ſaw. any thing ont. 


Iph. For my part, I; have, and things entirely convin 
cing. 


Tim, So have J. 8 | 
Sat. As you have ſeen, you do well to believe; your 
Eyes are diffecent from mine, perhaps. | th 
| Jþh. But the Princeſs believes in Aſtrology; and I think Wi” _ 
one may ſafely believe in't after her. Has not ſhe Wit and 


T 
A 


B 


_y Bc 
you ide 
aclinati 
Eriph. 
Ariſt. 
eſerves 


* 


_ - Soft. My Lord the Queſtion is a little unfair; the Mind 
of the Princeſs is no Rule for mine, and her Underſtand- 
ing may raiſe her to Lights which my Senſe cannot reach, 

Clit. No, Softratus, I ſhall ſay nothing to you about ſe- 
veral things which I give no more Credit to than you, 
But as for Aſtrology, I have been told and ſhewn ſuch po- 


you that 
will rec 
me of 

Eriph 
fer my 
i had r. 
on my 

to put 


Soft. Madam, I have nothing to ſay to that. thy of 


Arift. Give over this Diſcourſe, and leave us a Moment. 


Let us direct our Walk, Daughter towards that fine Grotto, 7 "i 
whither I have promiſed to go. Ha! Gallantries at every gart 
Step we take. it whi 
| — It whit 
| in m 
INTERLUDE IV. mke 
| | Fug Y eie 
The Scene is 4. Grotto, wherein the Princeſſes go to walk, and "Ei 
as they enter it, eight Statues, with each two. Flam- kat | 


beaux in its Hands, leave their Niches, and farm a_ Danct 


diverſify d with ſeveral Figures and ſeveral fine Poſtures, in ? Mar 

. Which they continue as Intervals. Ar 

e e To pol | miei hives and tl 
+ 8-6-6. Entry of Eight Statues. a J what 
this, 
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ACTW. SCENEL 


Ariſtione, Eriphila, 

47. D E this whoſe is will, nothing cou'd be more gal- 
F B lant or well-contrived. — hter, I parted — 
rery Body to have a little Talk with you, and I'd have 
you hide nothing of the Truth from me. Haveyou no ſecret 
vi oclination.in your Soul, which you are unwillingtodiſcoyer? 

Eriph. I, Madam? 
Ariſt. Speak freely, Daughter, what I've done for you 
eſerves that you ſhou'd be:plain with me. To turn all 


1 Thoughts upon you, to prefer you to all Things, and 
ink o ſhut my Ears, in the Condition I am in, to all the Pro- 
and poſi- ions which an hundred Princeſſes in my Stead might 


decently liſten to; all this ought ſufficiently to perſuade 
you that I'm a good Mother, and that I am not one that 
nd. vill receive with Severity the Diſcovery you may make 
ach, Ine of your Heart. ; | | 
fe. Fipb. If I had fo ill follow'd your Example, as to ſuf- 
ou er my {elf to have any Sentiments of Inclination which 
bad reaſon to conceal. I ſhou'd have Power enough up- 
Pe. Wor my ſelf, Madam, to impoſe Silence on this Paſſion, and 
to put my ſelf in a Condition of ſhewing nothing unwor- 
thy of your Blood. | | 
Ariſt. No no, Daughter, you may open your Heart to 
me withoyt any Scruple. I have not bounded your In- 
cination-inthe Choice of two Princes; you may extend 
it whither yqu will, and Merit has ſo conſiderable a Rank 
in my Eye that I equal it to every thing. and if you 
make a ſimple Confeſſion to me, you ſhall ſee me ſub- 
_ ſeride to the Choice you have made without Repugnance. 
Eriph. You have ſo much Goodnneſs for me, Madam, 


* What | can never ſufficiently rojoyce at it, but I ſhall not 
1. put it to the Proof in this; all 1 defire of it is not to preſs 
ö 


a Marriage which I am not yet well reſolved upon. 
Aviſt. Hitherto 1 have made you Miſtreſs of every thing, 
ind the Impatience of the Princes your Lovers — But 
what Voice do I hear? Ah! Daughter, what Spectacle is 
F this, Some Deity deſcends; tis the Goddeſs Venus, who 
T ems as if he'd ſpeak with us, 
SCENE 
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Venus, accompany'd by Four Cupids in a Machine, Ariftione, 
| Briphila. | 
Venus. Princeſs; in you there ſhines a ſted faſt 'Zeal, 
Which the Immortals mean to recompence; 
That you may have a Son both great and happy, 


Their Hand will guide you in the Choice you make. 


They by my Voice pronounce the glorious Fortune 
Your Houſe by this illuſtrious Choice ſhall/pain. 
Therefore conclude your Doubts, and give your Daughter, 
To him that ſhall your Life from Danger ſave. 

Ariſt, Daughter, the Gods impoſe Silerce on all our Ar- 


guments. After this we have no more to do but to re- 


ceive hat they prepare to give us, and you diſtinctlj 
heard their Pleaſure. Let's go to the firſt Temple to aſ- 
ſure em of our Obedience, and thank em for their Fa- 
vours. | 


SCENE III. 


Anaxarchus, Cleon. 
: Clean. There goes the Princeſs; won't you ſpeak to 
er? 


Anax. Let's ſtay till her Daughter has left her; I'm a- 
fraid of her; ſhe won't be led by the Noſe as her Mother is. 
At length, Son, our Stratagem has ſucceeded; our Venus 
did Wonders, and that admirable Ingenier that made 
this Artifice, has ſo well diſpoſed every thing, ſo cun- 
ningly cut the Cieling of this Grotto, ſo well hid his Wy- 
ers and all his Springs, ſo well placed his Lights and 
dreſs d his Actors, that there's very tew but what would 
ha been deceived by it. And as the Princeſs Ariftione is 
very ſuperſticious, there's no doubt but ſhe fully believes 
this Deceit. ] have been long preparing this Machine, 
Son, and now I'm arrived at the End of my Intentions. 

Clean. But for which of the two Princes did you pre- 
pare this Artifice ? . N 

5 Anax. 


one, 


*. 
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Anax. Both courted my Aſſiſtance, and I pramiſed both 
of em the Favour of my Art; but the Preſents. of the 
Prince Iphicrates, and the Promiſes. he has made me, car- 
ry it much above all the t other could da. Therefore he 
ſhall receive the fayourable Effects of all: the Engines I 
can play; and as his Ambition will owe all its Happineſs 
to me, our Fortune's made. I'll go take my time to 
confirm the Princeſs in her Error, the better to pre 
her by the Relation I'll make of Venuss Words, with the 
Predictions of the celeſtial, Figures, which 1. tell her I 
have caſt. Do you go put your Hand to the reſt of the 
Work; prepare our fix Men to hide themſelves. well in 
their Boat behind the Rock, to wait till the time that 
the Princeſs Ariſtione comes every, Evening to walk alone 
on the Shoar, to attack her like Pirates, and give the 
Prince Iphicrates an Opportunity, of lending that Aid, which 
according to the Words of Heav/n is to put the Princeſs 
Eriphila into bis Hand. That Prince is forewarn'd. by me, 
and upon the Credit of my Predictions is to be in that 
litle Wood, which is juſt by the Shoar. But. let's go out 
of this Grotto. PIl tell all that's to be obſerved, as we 
walk. Here comes the Princeſs Eriphila, Let's. avoid 
meeting her. | 


en ts Som, « 


Eriphila, Cleonice, Softratus. 


Eriph. Alas! How, hard is my: Deſtiny! What have I 
done that the Gods ſhould Intereſt themſelves in my 
Aﬀairs! 

Cleon. Here he is, Madam; he came with me the Mo- 
ment he heard your Commands. 

Eriph. Let him come near, Cleonice, and leave us a Mo- 
ment. Soſtratus, you love me. 

Soſt. . Madam? +} 0 | | : 

Eriph. No more of that, Softratus, I know it, I ap- 
prove of it, and give you leave te tell it me, Your Paſ- 
tion appear'd to my Eyes with all the Merit that could 
render it agreeable, Weie it not for the Rank TO 
as 
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has plac'd me in, I may tell you this Paſſion would not 


PHY Weds was 
have been unhappy, and I have often wiſh'd for, jt, ſuch have 
a ſupport of Fortune as might put the ſecret Sentiment, Goot 


of my Heart in full Liberty. Not but that Merit alone, hope 
Softratus, finds in me the Reward it ought to have, and 

that in my Heart, I prefer the Virtues that are in you be. 
fore all the magnificent Titles the others are adorn'd with, preſe 
Nay, my Mother left me ſufficiently to the Diſpoſition 
of my own Deſires, and I confeſs it, I don't doubt but Prof; 
that my Prayers might have turn'd her Conſent on the 


fide Id have had it; but there are ſome Conditions, Se. ſelf r 
ſtratus, wherein tis not honourable to do all that one Er 
may do. There are Diſturbances that ſurmount every love 
thing, and the troubleſome thing Fame makes us pay 


too dearly for the contenting our Inclination. This, Er 
Softratus, 1 could never reſolve upon, and 1 thought it 
was ſufficient if I avoided the Engagements 1 was ſol. 
licited to. But, at length, the Gods themſelyes will 
take care to give me an Husband ; and all theſe long put- 
offs, with which I deferr'd the Marriage, and which the 
Goodneſs of the Princeſs, my Mother, granted my Deſires, 
theſe delays, I fay, are now no longer in my power, 
and 1 muſt reſolve to undergo this Decree of Heaw'n. 
Aſſure your ſelf, Softratus, that tis wich all the Repug - 
nance in the World, that I abandon my ſelf to this Mar- 
riage; and that, if I were Miſtreſs of my ſelf, I'd either 
ha' been yours or no bodies. This Soſtratus, is what 1 
had to ſay to you, this I thought due to your Merit, and 
this is all the Comfort I can give you. | x 
Soft. Ah! Madam, tis too much for a miſerable Wretch; me 
] was not prepared to die with ſo much Glory, and 1 E. 
now give over complaining of my Fate. If it cauſed me 
to be born in a Rank much leſs noble than I could have de- 
fired, it has made me happy enough to attract ſome Pity 
from the Heart of a great Princeſs; and this glorious pi- 
ty is worth Scepters and Crowns, is worth the Power 
of che greateſt Princes on the Earth. Yes, Madam, when V 
I b:gan to love you, | ſay, I at firſt condemned the Pride 
of my Deſires, and iepreſented to my ſelf the Deſtiny 1 
was 
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was to expect. My Death's Wound, Madam would not 
have ſurpriſed me, fince.] was prepared fort; but your 
Goodneſs heaps it with an Honour my Love never curſt 
hope for, and I can now die the moſt contented and glo- 
rious of Mankind. If l may yet hope for any thing, I 
on my Knees beg two Favours, Madam; to ſuffer my 
Preſence till that happy Marriage, which is to put an: End 
to my Life; and amidſt that great Glory, and thote long 
Proſperities Heav'n promiſes your Union. to remember 
ſometimes the Love-fick Soffratus. May I promiſe my 
ſelf this Favour, divine Princeis? | # 

Eriph. Go, Soſtratus, leave me; tis a Sign you don't 
love my Repoſe, to deſire me to remember you. 

Soft. Ah Madam, if your Repoſe 
Eriph. Go, I ſay, Softratus ; and don't expoſe me to 
more than I have reſolved. 


ſol. RE 

vill SCEN E Y. 

Ute 

the Cleonice, Eriphila. 
res, Cleo. Madam, I ſee you're melancholy; will you pleafe 
er, to have your Dancers, who ſo well expreſs all the Paſſi- 
In. ons, now give you a Proof of their Skill. | 


g Eriph. Let em do what they will, provided they leave. 
ar- me to my Thoughts. 4 


& INTERLUDE v. 


: d Pantomimes, for 4 Proof of their Skill, adjuſt their 

[ 2 and Steps to the Reſileſſneſs of .the young Princeſs 
iphila. 

de- | Entry of four Pantomimes, 


% Vox. VI. 3 ACT 


1 The Mgus fernt Lv vRG 
iner 


"YN Clitidas, Eriphila, | 3 
VN FCH way ſhall I turn? Whither fhall T go 
: Where can I now find the Princeſs Exiphila? 
Tis no, ſmall Advantage to be the ficſt to carry ſuch News? 
Oh! there ſhe, is. Madam, I come to let you know 
0 Heav'n has juſt now given you the Husband it allot- 
2 you. i; . ' . 

Eriph. Leave me, Clitidas, to my 


gloomy Melancholy. 

Clit. Madam, I beg your Pardon; I thought I did 
well to come, and tell you that Heav'n has juſt now given 
you Softratus for an Voz -but fince that incom- 
modes you, I'll pocket up my News, and be gone juſt as 
I came. 1 185 | 

Eriph. Why Clitidas! Clitidas ! 

ws I leave you, Madam, to your gloomy Melan- 
holly. -. i 
2 Eriph. Stay, I tell you; come hither. What did you 
? 
Gli Nothing, Madam; one is ſometimes haſty to go 
tell the Great certain Things, which they don't value; ſo 
pray excuſe me. | 

Eriph. How cruel you are? 

Clit.” Another time 4 ſhall have the Diſcretion not to 
come, and interrupt ,yau. | . 

Eriph, Ketp me no longer in fuſpence : What did you 
eome to tell me? 

Clit. A Trifte about Seſtratus, Madam, which I II- tell 
you another time, when you are not buſie. 

Eriph. Let me not languiſh any longer, I ſay; but tell 
me what 'tis. 

Clit. You'd fain know it then, Madam, would you? 
Eriph. Ves, make hafle, What have you to ſay about 
Softrntus ? 35 . : 

Clit A wonderful Accident which no body expected. 

Eriph, Tell me quickly what tis. | 


Clit 


tell 


tell 


Clit 
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| Clit, Won't it diſturb your gloomy Melancholly, Ma- 
4 * FS 2 . 


dam? — 


dorn my Recital, 1 ought to make INE 3 po 
t over, and 


Dart, which by her Leave ſhe lanced a little unſtaſonably, 
gave him a ſlight Wound on the Ear. The ill manner d 
Boar preſently turn'd upon us: There were but two 
or three pitiful Wretches on ds, who turn'd pale with 
Fear, each of us gains d his Tree, and the Princeſy de- 
fenceleſs remain'd at the Fury of the Beaſt, when Seſtra- 
tus appear'd, as if the Gods had ſent him. MAP 

Eriph. And ſo? by | 

Clit. If this diſturbs you, Madam, I'll defer it to ano- 
ther time. | 1 | 

Eriph. End quickly. 3 | 2 

Clit. Faith 1 ſhalFfo, for a ſpice of Cowardice hinder'd 
me from ſeeing the Particulars of the Combat; and all 
I can tell you is, that returning to the Spot, we 'favy the 
Boar dead, weltering in his Blood, and the Princeſs full 
of Joy, naming Soſtratus her Deliverer, and the worthy 
and fortunate. Husband which the Gods had choſen for 
you. When I heard this, I thought I had heard enough, 
and ſo made haſte to be the firſt to bring you the News. 

Eriph. Ah Clitidas, you could not have told me any 
thing more agreeable? _ 2 
Cl. O, here they come to you, 


K 2 SCENE 
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+ ____ Ariſtione, Soſtratus, Eriphila, Clitidas. © | | 

Li. 1 ſee Daughter, you already know, all I. can tell 

2 You ſee the Gods have explain d themſelves much 
ner than we could have imagin'd; my Danger did not 


at all delay to ſhew us their Will, and tis plain they 
che mſelves made this Choice, ſince Merit alone ſhines in 


} 


this Preference. Shall you be at all difſatisfy'd. to, recom- | 


will you refuſe Seſtratus for an Husband ?- ,  _ ..; 
Eriph, I can receive nothing, Madam, from you and 


pence with your Heart, him. who ſaved my Life, and 


due Gods, but what would be very agreeable. to. me. 


Soft, Heav'ns! Is not this ſome glorious Dream, with 
which the Gods flatter me; will not ſome unhappy 
Waking plunge me again into the. Meanneſs of my For- 


SCENE.I... 
Cleonice, Ariſtione, Soſtratus, Eriphila, Clitidas. 

Cleon. Madam. I come to tell you that Ana xarchus has 
hitherto abuſed both Princes, by the Hopes of this Choice 
which they have ſa long purſued; and that at the Report 
which rau of your Adventure, they both ſhew'd their 
Reſentment againſt him; ſo far, that from Words they 
rew to, Blows, and he has. received ſome Wounds. by 
em, which none can yet tell the Succeſs of. But here 
they are. . 


Iphicrates, Timocles, Cleonice, Ariſtione, Softratus, Eri- 
phila, Clitidas. 
rift. Prince; methinks you act with very great Vio- 
Fence, and if Anaxarchus had offended you, I my {elf 
could have done you Juſtice upon him, 
Iph. And what Juſtice, Madam, could you have done 
us, if you do ſo little to our Rank in the Choice you en 
MET oo» 1 Arif... 


"It 
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Ariſt. Did you not both ſubmit to what either the 
9 2 Hevn, or my pw pad ns 
ſnould decide? 

Tim. Yes, Madam, we both ſubmitted Ra he 
ſhould decide berween 15 een Lo me; hot. 
to be both refuſed. 

Ariſt. If each. pet ou could reſolve to endure 3 prefe- 
rence, you may both endure it? Why need either of you 
concern your. Shiny about. the ak e of your Rival? 


Ith. Aye, Madam, but 98, 1 ſome, Comfort to us to ſee 


one ws is our Equal pre err d to us your: e is 
very great. 

Ariſt. Prince, I wot At iti Mie 'wwho tas 
done me ſo many Favours as eyen to make love to me; 
but I defire you to give your Chagrin a more reaſonable- 
Foundation; to remember that Seſtratus is adorn d with 
a Merit that is ſufficiently known th _ all Greece, 
and that the Rank Heaven now raiſes m ro, will fill 
up the Space there is bet en you and him. 

Ith. Yes, yes, Madam, we ſhall remember it; but per- 
haps too you ſhall remember' that two abuſed Princes are 
nat two inconſiderable Enemies. 

Tim. Perbaps, Madam, the. Joy of the ( Comempt that 
were had in won't long be taſted 

Arif. I forgive all theſe Menaces, and impute em to a 
Love which imagines it ſelf offended, and we ſhall fee 
the Pythian Games with ne'er the leſs Tranquility, Let's: 
zo immediately thither, and- by this þ cps oe SpeRacle 
con this happy Day. 


INT ERL UPD E VI. 
Which i is the Solemnity of the Pyrhian. Games. 
he Scene is a great Hall like an Amphitheatre, open'd with. 
a large- Arch at the further End, above whiah is a Galle- 
ry encloſed with a" Curtain; and at 4 —_— appears an. 
Altar for the Sacrifice. Six Men, dreſs'd 48. tho they were 
naked, each with an Axe on his Shoulder as. Min ſters of 
the Sacrifice. enter thro' the Portico to the ſound of Violins, 
and. are follow'd by two High Prieſts, a Priefleſs, who are 
Singers, and their Train, - 
BRIESTBSS.. 
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8. 35 E. N E II. 173 Comn 
F d 

7 Ariſtione, Soſtratus, Eriphila, Clitidas. _ im 
. rift. 1 ſee, Daughter, you already know all I. can tel Wl ould 


ou. You ſee the Gods have explain d themſelves much to be. | 
mo than we could have imagit'd; my Danger did not Ari 
at all delay to ſhew us their Will, and tis plain they Ml rence, 
the mſelves made this Choice, ſince Merit alone ſhines in conce! 
this Preference. Shall you be at all diffatisfy'd- to recom- Ith. 
ce with your Heart, him. who ſaved my. Life, and one w 
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will you refuſe Seſtratus for an Husband? 


= 1 | Very 5 
4 Eriph, I can receive nothing. Madam, from you and A 
_ the Gods, but what would be very agreeable. to me. done 1 
= Soft, Heav'ns! Is not this ſome glorious Dream, with but 1. 
, ] which: the Gods flatter me; will not ſome unhappy Found 
= Waking plunge me again into the. Meanneſs of my For- Wa Mer 
al m oft 2 1 aua tb 
= 1 | : A up the 
= | SCENE Il. = 7 

1 Cleonice, Ariftione; Softratus,, Eriphila, Citi. t te 

, Cleon. Madam. I come to tell you that Anaxarchus hag Tim 


hitherto abuſed both Princes, by the Hopes of this Choice we're 
wh:ch they have ſa long purſued; and that at the Report Arif 
which rau of your Adventure, they both ſhew'd their Love 
Reſentment againſt him; ſo far, that from Words they the Py: 
rew to, Blows, and he has. received ſome Wounds by My im. 
em, which none can yet tell the Succeſs of. But here Mcown 
they are. 
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Iphicrates; Timocles, Cleonice, Ariſtione, Softratus, Eri- I De 5c 
| phila, Clitidas. 47 

rift. Prince; methinks you act. with very great Vio- ry u 
Tence, and if Anaxarchus had offended you, I my {elf Alta 
could have done you Jute upon him. 12 nake 
Iph. And what Juſtice, Madam, chuld you have done the 


us, if you do ſo little to our Rank in the Clivice you em- and 
RR Ariſt- WI Sing 


The Meguiſcent Lovers: 117 
Ariſt. Did you not both ſubmit to what either the 
commands 2 Heavin,* or my vu Inclination 
Dould d .! 

Tim. Yes, we. both Wn tow tit 
ſhould decide 5 Fr Prince panel me; N22 
to be both refuſed. 

Ariſt. If each 25 ou could reſolve to endure a Prefer | 


rence, you. may both endure it? Why need either of you 
concern warty Hite on, &bs neal of your Riyal ? 
Ith. Aye, Madam, is ſome Comfort to us to [ee- 


one who is our Eau prefer err d do us; your Rade is is 
yery great. 

Ariſt. Prince, I won't fall but with a Min 'who has 
done me ſo many Favgurs:as eren to make love to me; 
but I defire you to give your Chagrin a more reaſonable- 
Foundation ; to remember that Softratus is adorn d with 
a Merit that is ſufficiently known throu _ all Greece, 
and that the Rank Heaven now raiſes bim ro, will fill 
up the Space there is berween you and him. | 

Ith. Yes, yes, Madam, we ſhall remember it; but per- 
haps too you ſhall remember'that two abuſed Princes are 
nat two inconſiderable Enemies. 

Tim, Perbaps. Madam, the oy of the « Comempt chat 
were had in won't long be taſted in Pes 

Arif. I forgive all theſe Menaces, and impute em to 4 
Love which imagines it ſelf offended, and we ſhall ſee 
the Pythian Games with ne'cr the leſs Tranquility, Let's: 


eo immediately thither, and by a mf spectacle 


don this happy Day. 

INT ERL UPD E VI. 
Which i is the Solemnity of the Fythian Games. 

The Scene is a great Hall like an Amphitheatre, open d with: 
a large. Arch at the further End, abvvs whieh is a Galle- 
ry encloſed with a" Curtain; and at a Diftance appears an 
Altar for the Sacrifice. Six Men, dreſs'd as. tho they were 
naked, each with an Axe on his Shoulder as. Min Hers of 
the Sacrifice. enter thro' the Portico to the ſound of Violins, 
and. are follow'd by two High Prieſts, a Priefleſs, who are 
Singers, and their. Nan. 

PRIESTESS. 
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What glorious Port! what Glacg tes Mende 
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Apollo ar the found of 'Trampeteand vin, i by whit Por- 
pr preceded by ſim young Mew; who bear Kane wrintks- 
| ed round a Stick, 3 85 en Sup at top with rhe ] - 
*. | Device in mae W N H. „ In : 
| they may dance with Apollo, giv fare wages 
| Men with Axes, and with, pr. bein an heroic Dame, 
10 in which the ſix Men bearing the Trophy, the four Women 
arm'd and with Bells, and the four arm'd Men with their 
Drums join in ſeveral Manners, whilſt the ſiæ Trumpets, 
the Kettledrum, the High Frieſts, the Prieſteſs and the 


K f Choir of Muſick accom _ ny all this, by mixing in it at ſe 
82 veral Repriſes; which finiſhes the Feaſt of the Pythian 
I thy Games and the whole Diverſion. 
wo 
ah Fifth and Laſt ENTRY. 
Apolls and fox young People of ws = 

7 RP. Choir of Mulch. © 
2 aſs for the King antes "4 

I am the Source of brilliant Light, # 
ave, without my Beams is nothing bright. 
J Li- Nor are the Stars eſteem'd below,, 


but for the Luſtre I beſtow,  » 

LY From my reſplendent Carr of Gold 
* Whole Nature proſtrate I behold. 

ner, The World implores me to diſpenſe 
al, My beneficial Influence. 

Mita Happy the Lands which [ careſs, 
0. Which with my fruitful Heat 1 bleſs. 
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ro The Magnificent Lovers. 
There Pearls and: ſparkling Diamonds riſe, 
To glut the greedy Monarch's Eyes. 
I nNRNR 4#5 5 . IC. 
For Monſieur Le Grand, one of Apollo's Follower, 
Tho all other Brightneſs the Sun does efface, 
Cloſe by him we keep, nor ſlacken our Pace. 
For the Marquiſi de Villeroy, one of Apollo's Followers, 
My Zeal is ſo great, that thro Waters and Fires 


X Pl follow my Maſter where - e er he requires. 
Fer the Marquiſe de Raſfant, one of Apollo's Followers 


T ſhall not be vain, if Mankind I defie 


| To give the Sun cloſer Attendance than J. 
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4 MEN 
3 HE Vicoun, in Jove with Julia. 
3 M. Tibaudier, 4 CI, one 4 the 
3 \ Counteſs” s Lovers. 
4 M. 4 a Receiver of the Tae, the 6 
I ther of them. 


M. Bobinet, The Court's Tutor. 
Jeannot, M. Tibaudier's Lacquey. 
Criguet, The Counteſs's — 
The. Counts Son to the Counteſs. EF 0 
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WOMEN. 
l The as of Eſcarbagnas. —— 


Julia, in love with the Vi count. 
Andrea, the Counteſs's Woman. 


SCENE hes in Angoulem e. 


a 0 „„ 10 ; . | 
COUNTESS 
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ESCARBAGNAS. 


ht 


Achs 
5 * : N t d 
Julia and the Vjicount. - 
Nn ad. 
OW! Here already, Madam? 
ul. Yes, Cleanthes, and you ought to 
bluſh at it; You a Lover, and come laft 
to the'Rendevous!” - 
Vic. I Thou'd have been here an hour 
ago, had there been no troubleſome Fel- 
lowos in the World; Las ſtopꝰd in the 
' way. by an old Politician of Quality, who ask'd me what 
News from Town? only to haye an Opportunity to tell 
me the moſt extravagant that cou'd b related; and you 
know that the Plague ot theſe little Towns is great News- 


H mongers, who make it their Buſineſs to ſpread abroad the 
Vor. VI. L 2 Tales 


— 
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Tales they have pick'd up, This Man ſhew'd me two 
ſheets of Paper. crowded even in the very Margin with 
Trifles, which came, as he ſaid from an undoubted 
Hand. Afterwards, as a very curious thing. he gave me 
a tireſome Reading of all the filly Jokes of the Dutch Gaz- 
nette. whoſe Intereſt _ he. 1 He maintain d that 
France is entirely conquer'd by that Writer's Pen, and that 
ſuch a Wit as he is ſufficient to defeat all our Troops; 
from thence he went on, hand over head, into the Policy of 


the Miniſtry, whoſe Faults he obſerved, and with which 


'T thought he'd never have done. To hear him talk one 
wou'd think he knew the Secrets of the Council, better 
than thoſe that belong to it. He is let into all the Deligns 
of the State, nor does it make a Step, but he penetrates 
the Intentions of it. He tells us the hidden Meanings of 
all it does, diſcovers to us the Views of our Neighhour's 
prudence, and overturns at Pleaſure all the Affairs of Eu- 
rope. His Intelligence extends even to Africa and Aſia 
and he is inform'd of all that paſſes in the Privy Council 
of Preſter Fohn, and the Great Mogul. | 

Ful. You dreſs up your Excuſe the beſt you are able, 
to make it agreeable, and to gain it a more eaſie Recep- 
tion: | 

Vic. This, fair Fulia, is the true Cauſe of my Delay, 
and if I wou'd give it a gallant Excuſe, I need only tell 
you, that the Rendezyous you pitch upon may Authorize 
the Indifference you reprimand me for. Your engaging 
me to make love to the Miſtreſs of this Houſe may 
well make me afraid to come before you do. Since 
the Feint I force my {elf to is only to pleaſe you, I may 
well not care to ſuffer that Conſtraint, but before the 
Eyes that 'tis to divert. How fain wou'd I ſhun this ri- 

diculous Counteſs, with whom you trouble me, and in 
a Word, fince I come here only for your ſake; I have all 

the Reaſon in the World to ſtay till you were here. 
Jul. We know that you never want Wir to ꝑive a gobd 
Cotour to your Faults. However, if you had come half an 
Hour ſooner, we might have made uſe of that time, for 


when I came I found the Counteſs abroad, and I doubt 
| | not 
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not but ſhe is gone thro* the Town, to do her {elf the 
Honour of the Play you give Me under her Name. X 

Vic. But, Madam, when will you put an end to this 
Conſtraint, and ſuffer me to purchaſethe Happineſs of ſce- 
ing you at a lower Price? | 

Ful. When our Parents can agree, which I dare not 
hope for. You know as well as | that the Diſcord of our 
two Families does not ſuffer us to ſee one another any 
where elſe, and that my Brothers, any more than your 
Father, are not reaſonable enough to agree to our Mar- 
riage. 

2 But why may we not better enjoy the Rendezvous 
their Enmity leaves us; but I muſt be obliged to loſe, un- 
der a ridiculous Fiction, the Moments we are together? 

Ful. That we may hide our Love; and to tell you the- 
Truth. the Fiction you ſpeak of is to me a very agteeable 
Comedy, and 1 know not whether that you are to give 
us to day will divert me more. Our Counteſs of Eſcar- 
bagnas, with her perpetual Notion of Quality, is as good a 
Character as can bo brought on the Stage. The Journey 
ſhe has made to Paris, bas brought her back to Angouleme, 
more finiſhed than ſhe was before. The Court Air has 
given her new Airs of Ridicule, and her Folly enereaſes 
and burniſhes every Day. . N WE”, 

Vic, But you do not conſider that what diverts You is to- 
Me a Puniſhment; and that a Man is not Q apable to ſeign 
long, when he has ſo ſerious a Paſſion as that I feel for 
you It is a cruel thing fair Julia, that this Amuſement: 
ſhou'd bereave my Lave of a Time it wou'dwmake uſe of 
to expreſs it's Ardor to you; and laſt Night l made ſome 
Verſes upon it, which I camot help reciting to you; tho*” 
you do not ask me; ſo inſeparable from the Quality of a. 
Poet is the Itch of reciting his Works. | 


Iris, tho I your Laws ; 
Yet ſecretly I blame Tag he 

Fore'd a feign d Paſſion to diſplay, © *© T 
And hide a real Flame, bY | 

Are not my Suff rings from your Charms 
Enough for me to bear? ' 
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But muſt your Pleaſures ſwell m Alarms, 

And heighten my Deſpair ? 
Are my conſuming Sighs become 
The Subject of your Sport? 
Curſe on this double Martyrdom 
That thus diſtracts ny Court! 
What Im to ſpeal and what forbear, 
A like is my Aſfiction: | 

If you don't pity me, I ſwear, 

I dye 'twixs Truth and Fiction 

Ful. I perceive you make your ſelf worſe treated than 
you really are; but lying is the Poets Licence. Tis common 
for them to give their Miſtreſſes more Cruc lty than they have, 
that they may accommodate themſelves to the Fancies tha 
may come into their Heads. However I; ſhou'd be very 
glad if ycu wou'd give me theſe Verſes in writing. 

Vic. Tis ſufficient that J have repeated them to you, I 
1 ought to go no further; tis enough for a Man to play 
the Fool and make Verſes, but tis too much for him to 
make them Publick. 8 | 

Ful. Come, tis in vain' for you to cover your ſelf with 
a Veil of falſe Modeſty, tis known that you have Wit, and 
1 know no Reaſon why you ſhou'd hide it. 

Vic, Madam let us tread there with as much Caution 
as poſſible; tis a dangerous thing to ſet up for a Wit. 
There is in it a certain Ridiculouſneſs which *cis eaſie to 
fall inte,. and ſome of our Friends make me dread their 
Exe mple. 

Jul. You may ſay what you pleaſe, Cleanthes; but I ſee 

ou wou'd fain give them me, and you wou'd be ſorry if 
Fa not to care whether you did or no. 

vic. I, Madam ? you jeſt; l am not ſo much a Poet as 
to — But here comes the Counteſs of Eſcarbagnas, 111 
go out at t'other door that I mayn't meer her, and diſ- 
pule my People for the Diverſion I've promiſed you. 


SCENE II. 


. Counteſs, Julia. 
| Cons, Ah, Lard, Madam do ! find you all alone; what 
I | : : a 


lat 
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a pity it is; I thought my People told me the, Vicount 
was here. 

Ful. Tis true be juſt came hither, but, bis finding Joun 2. 
broad was ſufficient to make him be gone. | 

, Coun. What, did he ſee bu? 

Jul. Yes. „„ 

Coun. And did he ſay nothing * to al 

Ful. No, Madam, and thereby he ſhew'd that 101 is en- 
tirely devoted to your Charms. 

Coun. Truly I ſhall be angry with him for it; whate- 
yer Paſſion People have for me, I'd have thoſe who love 
me render what is due to our Sex, and I. am not of the 
humour of thoſe unjuſt Women, who boalt of their Lo- 
vers Incivilities to other Ladies. 

Ful. You ought not to be ſurprized at his Procee ding, 
Madam. The Yom” you inſpire” im with, appears in. all 
his Actions, and hinders him for having Eyes for any but 

ou. 

Coun. Nay I do believe my ſelf powerful enough to give 
a pretty ſtrong Paſſion; I find 1 have Beauty, Youth,” and 
Quality enough for that, thank God; But yet notwith- 
ftanding what I inſpire, I think they me, preſerve : ſome 
Civility and Complaiſance far others, at are you do- 
ing thereLacquey ? is there no Anti chamber for you to be 
in till you are eall'd ? tis ſtrange that in the Country one 
emnot have a Lacquey that knows how to behave him- 
ſelf, Who is't I ſpeak to? will you, not wait without Sir- 

rah! Maids! come hither © 

And. Your pleaſure, Madam? 

Coun. Pull off my Hood, ſoftly, Clumſe fit; 2 25 
tumble my Head with your Country Hand-! 4 

Andy. I do it as lottly as I can, Madam. EY 

Coun, Yes! But as ſofel as you can is very Tus for 
my Head, and you have oft put my Neck out of Joint. 
Here take this Tippit, and carry it to my Ward. robe; be 
ſure you drag it along the Ground now. Where is the 
Wench a going? what is ſhe doing? this Idiot! 

Andr. 1 am carrying it Madam, as you bid me, to the 
Ward-robe, that is, the Cloſe-ſtookCloſer; Is not it? 

Conn.” The Ninny! I beg ; Jour Pardon Madam. Irqld 4 
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you my Ward. robe, a ; I think that's the Place where 
my Cloaths are. 

Andr. Why, Madam, i is a Prefs call'd a Wardrobe, at 
Court? 

Coun. Yes, Dunce, fo the Place is call d where Cloaths 
are put. 

Andr. 1 ſhall take care to remember i it Madam, as well 
as the Garret, which muſt be call'd the Store: room, 
2118 What pains one muſt take to inſtruc theſe Ani. 
. mals? .. 

Ful. I think them very happy, Madam, in being un- 
der \ your Diſcipline. 

| »Tis my Nurle's Daughter, whom have made 
my 3 ſhe is raw yet. 

h Ful. It ſhevs a great Soul, Madam, to form Creatures 
us. 

Coun. Come, Seats there; Lacquey, Lacquey. How 
hard it is that one can't have a Lacquey to reach Chairs. 
Women! Lacquies, Lacquies; Women! within there, I 
believe all my People are dead, and that we ſhall be ob- 
liged to reach Chairs our ſelves. 

Andr. Do you call, Madam; | 

. Coun, One muſt make one Throat ſore Sibel 
fore one can make you hear. 

Andr. I was locking up your Tippet and Hoods i in A your 
Clos — Your Wardrobe, I mean. 

Coun, Call me the Lacquey. 

Andr. So, ho; Criquet | 

Coun. Call Lacquey, Huſly : not Criquet 

Andr. Lacquey then, come to my Miſtreſs. 1 believe 
he's deaf, Criq —— Lacquey, Lacquey. 

_Criq. What do you want? 

Coun, Where was you, Clown ? 

Criq. In the Street, Madam. 

Coun. And why in the Street ? 

Criq. Why you bid me wait without, did not you? 

Coun. You are an ignorant Blockhead, and you ſhou'd 
know that without, in Quality terms, means the Anti-cham- 
ber. Andrea, ice that 70. bid my Gentleman-Uſher beat 
the Knave. 
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Andr. What do you mean by your Gentleman Uſher, 
Madam? do you call Mr. Charles ſo? 

Coun, Hold your Tongue, Ideot; you cannot open 
your Mouth but you utter ſome Impertinence. Seats there; 
and you, light up two Tapers in my Silver Candleſticks; 
it ws late. Why do ae look at me ſo as 18 were. ſcared. 

r 928 

Coun. Well, Madam! What now. 

Andr. Why l —— | 

Count. What? 5 

Andr. Why l've no Tapers. 

Count. How; have you not? 1 

Andr. No, Madam, unleſs they be tallow Tiers) 5 

Count, What an ignorant Wench 'tis. Where are the 
Wor of ones I bought a few days ago? 

. have Ten n none ſince Ive been here. | 

2 Be gone, Inſolence, I'll ſend you home again, 
Brng me a Glaſs of Water —— Madam (Making Complie 
ments to ſit.) 

Ful. Madam. 

Count. Ah Madam 

Ful. Ah! Madam 

Count. Lard! Madam! 

Ful. Lard! Madam 

Count. Oh! Madam! 

Ful. Oh! Madam | 

Count. Good now! Madam! 

Ful. Good now! Madam! 

Count. Not for the World! Madam. 

Ful. Not for the Univerſe, Madam. 

Count. I am at home, Madam, we agree as to that? 
Do you take me for a 8 Woman, Mam? 

Ful. Heav'ns forbid, Madam 

[Here the Maidigings the Water. 

Count. Go Huſſy; I'm I'm uſed to drink with a Salyer. Go 

and fetch one. 


Andr. Criquet, what can a Salver be? yo 


Crig. Salyerf _.. 4+ þ 

Andr. Ves. | | 
ig. Lord knows. I dont. [Sera itching his Head. 
4.6 What are you muttering there! Anay, 


eee 


Andr. Why Madam, we can't imagine what this Sal. 
ver is. 8 

Count. A thing to ſet a Glaſs upon. Well, Paris for 
me! one's ſure to be well ſeryed there; they underſtand 
you at the leaſt Wink. [Enter Maid with a Salver put m 
- The top of the Glaſs.) Did 1 bid you put it fo, Blunder- 

head? You muſt put it benen 

Andr. Oh; that's ſoon done. [Breaks the uy in doing it, 

Count. D' ye ſee? I'll promiſe you, you ſhall pay for t. 

Andr. Well, Madam; if I muſt I will. We 
Count. Be gone, you Lubber-head, you Blunderbuſ;; 
YOU--- yOU-=- | 3 ; 

Andr. Miſtreſs Madam, if I pay I won't be ſcolded at. 

Count. Out of my ſight. (Exit Andr.) Truly Madam, 
theſe ſmall Towns are ftrange things: They don't know 
who they have to deal with, and I've juſt made three 
or four Viſits, where I thought they'd make me mad 
by the little Reſpe& they ſhew'd my Quality. 

Ful. Where cou'd they be bred? they never made a 
Journey to Paris ſure! 

Count. Yer they might learn if they wou'd but hear 
thofe that had; but the worſt on't is, they pretend to 
know as much as I, who was two Months at Paris, and 
have have ſeen all the Court, 858 

Ful. Sots! 5 | 

Count. They are inſupportable, with the impertinent E- 
quality wherewith they treat People. There ought to be 
Subordination in things; and hat puts me beyond my 
ſelf is, that a City Upſtart of two, or even ſuppoſe two 
hundred Years, ſhall have the Impudence to ſay he's as 

ood a Gentleman as my late Husband, who lived in the 
untry, had a Pack of Hounds, and took the Quality of 
Count in all the Contracts he ſignnde. 

Ful. They know much better how to live at Paris in 
thoſe Hotels, whoſe Memory ought to be ſo dear. That 
Hotel of Lyons, that Hotel of Holland; they are very 2 
greeable Places. | 

Count. Tis true there is a great deal of difference be- 
tween thoſe Places and this. There are tile Perſons 
there, who don't ſcruple to render you all the * 
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s Sal. Nou cou'd with for. If you have a mind to it, one need 
ot riſe from one's Seat; and when one wou d ſee a Mask, 
xr a Play, they will begin at the very time one appoints. 
Jul. | ſuppoſe, Madam, while you ſtay d at Faris, you 
made a great many Dn of Quality. 

Count. You may we 
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mean by Courtiers, 
Jul. Jam amazed, Madam, that from all thoſe great 


| at, Mfcrſons, whom I gueſs at, you cou'd deſcend to Mr. Ti- 
dam, ¶ baudier, the Counſellor, and Mr. Harpin, the Tax-Gatherer. 


now l muſt confeſs the Fall is great. For as for your Vi- 
bree count, tho' a Country Vicount, he is ſtill 'a Vicount, and 
mad {MWmay take a Journey to Paris, if he has not yet took one; 

bur a Counſellor and Tax-Gatherer, arg, but mean Lovers 
de a bor ſuch a great Counteſs as you. 


Count, They are Men, who, if they are well managed, 
hear I nay be of uſe in the Country, they ſerve at leaſt to ftop 


d to N the Gaps of Gallantry, to fill up the number of Lovers ; 


and {Wind tis good, Madam, not to let one Lover be ſole Ma- 


ler of one's Heart, leſt want of Rivals ſhau'd lay on ; 


bre aſleep in too much Confidence. | 
it E- Jul. I confeſs, Madam, great Uſe may be made of e- 
o be MWieery thing you ſay, _ Converſation is a School; Je- 


my ¶ very Day learn ſomething by it. 

two | 5 

8 as 8 GENE HE 
the 6 

y of Jeannot, and the reſt, 


in in ¶ ſpeak with you, Madam. | 
That Count. Another of your Block-headiſms, Sirrah: A well- 
y a- {Wired Lacquey wou d have whiſper'd to the Waiting-Gentle- 

woman, who wou'd come ſoftly to her Miſtreſs, and ſay, 


» be- Madam, here's the Lacquey of Maſter ſuch a one, Who 


ſons wants to ſpeak a Word to you, to which the Mi 
pect Wwou'd anſwer, let him enten. Je | 
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believe, Madam, that all the 
ourtiers did not fail to come to my Door and to talk to 
me of Love, and I have in my Box ſome of their Pillets- 
doux, which may ' ſhew what Propoſals I have refuſed; ' 
no matter for telling their Names, you know what 1 


Criq. Here's Fearmmor from the Counſellor wants to | 


ie Df 22! : YC Griq. 
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Criq Come in Feannot! | 
Count. Another Clownery! what's your Buſineſs Lac- 
quey? What's that you bring there? . : 
Fean. The Counſellor, Madam, gives his Service to 
ou; and before he comes ſends you ſome Pears out of 
bis Garden, with a Line or two. 
Count. This is a fine Bon-Chretien. Here, Andra, 
carry this into the Buttery. There Lad, there's ſome- 
thing for you to drink. 
Fean. Oh! no Madam. | 
Count, Take it, I ſay. : 
Fean. My Maſter forbid me taking any thing of you, 
Madam, | 3 a | 
Count. No matter for that. | 
Fean. Excuſe me, Madam, 5 
Criq. Take it, Man; if you won't, let me. 
Count. Tell your Maſter I thank him. 
Criq. (To Jeannot.) Give me what ſhe gave you. 
Fean. Who's fool then? 
Criq. I made you take it. 
Fean. I fhou'd have taken it without you. Exit. 
Count. What I like Mr. Tibaudier for is, that he knows 


how to carry himſelf to Perſons of my Quality, and is very 
reſpecl ful. 8 ee ee e 
SCENE IV. 
The Vicount and the reſt. 


Vic. Madam, I come to tell you the Play will be ready 
preſently, and that in a quarter of an Hour we may go 
into the Hall. | 19 A 

Count. I'll have no Crowd after me. Bid my Swiſs let 
no Body come in. [ 

Vic. Then I declare, Madam, I'll put a top to the Co- 
medy; I ſhall take no pleaſure in it unleſs there be a great 
deal of Company. Be rul'd by me, if you love Diverſion, 
give Orders to let in the whole Town, . 

Count. Lacquey, a Chair. Vou come juſt jn time to re- 
ceive a ſmall Sacrifice I mean to make you. There's a 


Letter from Mr. Tibaudier, who ſeads me ſome Pears. | 
give 


7 


ive JO 
Vic. * 
tention. 
Read 


ſections 
bidding 
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with g 
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ive you leave to read it aloud, I have not yet ſeen it. 
Lac: Vic. Tis a well writ Billet, Madam, and deſerves At- 
tention, | 
> to Reads.] Madam, I cou d not have made you the Preſent 
t of IL ſend you, if I gathered no more Fruit from my Garden than 
1% from my Love. 
as, Count. That plainly ſhews you nothing paſſes between 
me. us. 1 N f 7 0 
| Vic. The Pears are not yet quite ripe, but they agree the 
better with the hardneſs of your Heart, which ry continual 
Diſdain does not promiſe me 5 Pears. Excuſe me, Madam, 
you, Har without engaging my ſelf i 


F 
4 
* 


q 


* 
bi 
4 
o 
1 
q 


1 
* 
| 
* 
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in an Enumeration of your Per- 
fetions and Charms, which wou d be endleſs, I conclude with 
bidding you conſider that I am as boon a Chriſtian as the 
Pears I ſend 2 ſince I render Good for Evil; that is, Ma- 
iam, to explain my ſelf more intelligibly, ſince I preſent you 
with good Chriſtian Pears for Choak-Pears, which your Cruel- 
ty makes me ſwallow every Day. . 
Tibaudier, your unworthy Slave. 


xit. Thie, Madam, is a Billet worth keeping. Pe 
"Ws Count. There may be ſome Word in it that is not Aca- 
ery demic; but 1 obſerve in it a certain Reſpect which pleaſes 


me mightily. | 
Ful. You are in the right, Madam, nor ought the Vi- 

count to take it amiſs, I ſhould love a Man who wou'd 

write ſo to me. , _ [Pp 


1 8 SN 
60 Tibaudier, and the reſt, 
let Count. Come hither Mr. Tibaudier; don't be afraid to 


come in. Your Biltt was well received, as were your 
o- ws Madam Fulia is Speaking for you, againſt your 
eat val, dd of | 
en, Tib, I am obliged to her, Madam; and if ſhe ever has 
any Suit in our Province, 1 ſhall not forget the Honour 
re- ſhe has done me, of making her ſelf to your Beauty the 
s a Advocate of my Flame. 
1 Ful. You have no need of an Advocate, Sir, ſince your 
ive ¶ Gauſe is juſt, L Tib, 


— 
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Tib, Yet, Madam, it may have need of help, and (| Vic. 
have cauſe to fear being ſupplanted by ſuch a Rival, au think 
to apprehend leſt Madam ſhould be circumyented by th not on 
Quality of Vicount. f as g0⁰ 
Vic. I had ſome ſmall Hope, Mr. Tibaudier, befon i Con 
your Billet; but I confeſs that puts me in doubt. bad or 
Ii. Here is likewiſe, Madam, two little Couple 16. 
which I have compoſed to your Honour and Glory. lived t 
Vic. I did not think Mr. Tibaudier was a Poet, but i Vic. 
conclude my Ruin here are two Couplets. come, 
Coant. He means two Strophas. Lacquey, reach counte 
Chair for Mr. Tibaudier, A pliant little Animal this, 5% phas | 
Sit down Mr. Tibaudier, and read your Strophas to us, BW Con 
Tib. A Perſon of Duality, "arg 
My Soul does tame: Mr. B. 

She has Beauty in reality, | 

T a ſubſtantial Flame: 


Yet ſhe's to blame 
For her too high Spirit and Formality. 


Pic. 1 am loſt after this. | 

Count. The firſt Verſe is fine. A Perſon of Quality 

Ful. I think it a little too long, but that liberty mi 
be taken to expreſs a good Thought. Ky 

Count. Let's hear t'other Stropha. 


Tib. I know not whether you doubt my perfect Love: 
But this 1 know, my Heart would every hour 
Quit its Chagrin Abode 
- To go aud make it's Court to your. 
Thus, of my Tenderneſs ſecur'd, 
And likewiſe of my Faith aſſur d, 
You ſhould in your turn 
_ (Since ſo hotly ] burn) 
Recede a little from your ferocious N ay 
Which darkens all your Charms as Night does Day. 


vie. I'm quite ſupplanted now by Mr. Tibaudier. 
Count. Well, you need not mock, fer the Verſes at 
good Veries for Country Verſes. 
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vic. How, Madam; mock? Tho' I'm his Rival, I 
think theſe Verſes admirable, and I give them the Title 
not only of Strophas, as you do, but of twe Epigrams 
25 good as thoſe of Martial. 

Count. What, did Martial make Verſes ? 1 thought he 
had only made Gloves. 

Tib. Tis not that Martial, Madam; tis an Author that 
lived thirty or forty Year ago. | 

Vic. You ſee Mr. Tibaudier has read the Authors, But 

come, Madam, let us fee if my Muſick and Play can 
counterpoiſe the Progreſs the Billet and the two Stre- 
phas have made on your Mind. 
Count. The Count, my Son, muſt be one of the Spe- 
Qators, for he is come this Morning from my Country- 
3 with his Tutor, whom I ſee within. Mr, Py. 

+ Doc Bobinet. 8 


SCENE VI. 


| I Bobinet, and the reſt.” 


Bob. I give a good Veſper to this honourable Affembly: 
What ag has Madam the Counteſs of — 
nas, to lay upon her moſt Obedient humble Servant, 
Bobinet AT 

Count, At what time, Mr. Bobinet, did you ſet out 
from Eſcar „ with the Count, my Son? 
Bob. At eight a Clock and three quarters; Madam, ac- 
cording to your Orders, 

Count. How fare my two other Sons, the Marquis, 
and the Governor? 

Bob. They are, God be thanked, Madam, in perfe& 
Health. 

Count. Where is the Count ? 

Jab. In your fine Alcove, Madam. : 

Count. What is he doing, Mr. Bobinet? © 

Bob. He is compoling a Theme, Madam, which 1 Juſt 
ditated to him, on an Epiſtle of Cicero. 

Count. Bring him hither, Mr. Bobiner. wa. 

Bob, Tis done, Madam, if you command it. 

Vic. This Mr. Bobines has a very wiſe Look, and l be- 
leye he has Wit. SCENE 
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SC E N E VII. 


| Count 

| Bobinet, neh Count, aud the Rep. bo ; 

Bob. Come, Mr. le Comte, ſhew the Progreſs you make 4 
under the good Documents that are given you. Your Aris 


Bow to this honourable Company. 
Count. Salute the Lady. Make a Bow to the Vicount; 
ſalute the Counſellor, 
. .T#. I am raviſh'd, Madam, that you do me the Fa: 
your to let me Embrace the Count, your Son. One can- 
not love the Trunk, without loving the Branches. 
Count. What a Compariſon you uſe, Mr. Tibaudier? 
Ful. Indeed, Madam, the Count has a very [Boo 
Air., 
Vic. A very fine young Gentleman. 
Ful. Who could believe the Counteſs had a Child fo W Harp 
big ? 
Count. Alas! When I had u. I was fo young that ae. 
play d with a Bab. Harp 
Ful. Tis your Brother, not your Son- 33 
Count. Pray Mr. Bobinet take care of his Education. Licks 
Bob. Madam, I will omit nothing that may cultivate Mh-.rt. 
this young Plant, of which your Goodneſs bas done me co, 
the Honour to give me the Conduct; and I ſhall try to Win o 
inculcate in him the Secds of Virtue. 
Count. Mr, Bobinet, make him ſay ſome little Galantry 
of what you have taught him. 
Bob, Come, Sir, recite yeſterday Morning” 's Leſſon. Harp 
Y. Count. Onme viro ſoli quod convenit, efto virile. Wh and- 
Omne viri — 
Count. Fye Mr. Bobinet, what filly ſtuff you teach him? 
Bob. Tis Latin, Madam, and 4 firſt Rule of Jia 


Hart 
Wearit 


Depantere. (0 wh; 
Count. That Fean Depantere is an inſolent Wretch Vic, 

pray teach him othergates Latin than that. Receiy! 
Bob. If you will let him go on, Madam, the Gloſs wil Ha 

explain the Meaning. rell to 
Count. No, no, it explains it ſelf ſufficiently. | ll Ctra1 


Crig. The Players " they are ready. 


Fay; 1 
VoL 
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Count. Come let us ſeat our ſelves. -- Mr; Tibaudier ; fit 
own, Madam. py | | | 
yic. Fis neceſſary to tell you that this Comedy is on- 

ake to join the different Pieces of Muſic and Dancing. 

our BWyhereof this Diverſion confiſts, and to : 

Count. Let us ſee it, we have Wit enough to compre- 
end what tis. | | 
Vic. Let em begin then as ſoon as poſlible, and let no 
ody come and diſturb our Diverſio n. 

[ After the Violins have play'd a little, and the Company 

125 are ſeated (Tibaudier lying at the Counteſſess Feet,) 

ood - SCENE VII. 

Enter Mr, Harpia. 

d fo Harp. Very fine: Pm glad 1 ſee this. 

Count. Mr. Receiver, what do you mean? do you come 
at d interrupt the Play? SOUS. f | den 
Harp. Zblood, Madam, I am raviſh'd at this Adven- 
re, and this ſhews me what I ought to think of you. 
nd the Confidence that may be given to the Gift of your 
Heart, and the Oaths you have made to me of Fidelity. 

Count. Truly you ought not thus to come in the 
midſt of a Play, and diſturb an Actor that's ſpeaking. 

WH Harp. Zdeath, the real Play is that which you act, and 

ntry Wi! difturb you 1 don't care a Farthing. 

Count, Indeed you don't know what you fay.. 

I. Harp. Yes, Zblood, I know well enough; Zoons do 

irilt. | and 15 | by 424 | hw + ey 

Count. Fye, Sir, how you ſwear, tis ſordid... 

Harp. Zoons, if any thing is ſordid here, tis not my- 
Swearing, but your Actions; you had better ſwear, than 
do what you do with the Vicount. F. 

vic. I don't know! what you have to complain of, Mr. 
teceiver,, and if —— 9470 MES 006 HS de 

Har. As for you, I've nothing to ſay to you; you:do- 

rell to puſh your Point; tis natural, I don't think it at 

ll (range, and I beg your Pardon if I interrupt your 

lay; neither ought you to think it ſtrange it 1 complain 


nim? 
Jen 
teh; 
will 


— — 
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of her Proceeding, and we have both of us cauſe. to do Mi: 
what we do. | 1 con 
Vic. I have nothing to ſay to that; nor do I. know la) 
what cauſe of Complaint you may have againſt the Coun. F 
teſs of Eſcarbagnas. | | 
Count. When Men are poſſeſs'd with Jealouſie, they Wl bin 
ſhould not act thus, but come peaceably and complain 20 
to the beloved. | 12 
Harp. I complain peaceably ? 45. 
Count. Yes, What ought to be ſaid in private ſhould : 
not be publiſh'd on a Stage. | C 
Harp. Sblood, I come hither on Purpoſe, I. wiſh'd for F 
fuch a Place, and ſhould be glad if *rwas on a publick WW Ca 
TOR, that I might tell you your own with a great en 
oiſe. ä 
Count. Muft ſuch an Uproar be made for a Play which 
the Vicount gives me? You ſee Mr. Tibaudier, who loves 
me, carries himſelf much more reſpectfully than you. Cot 
Harp. Mr, Tibaudier may do as he pleaſes; I know not 
how it may be between Mr. Tibaudier and'you ; but Mr. Ji. : 
baudier is no Example for me; I don't love to pay the ſpec 
Mufick whilſt another Dances. þ 
Count. Mr. Receiver, pray take care what you ſay, Ml of | 
Women of Quality are not uſed thus, and thoſe who WM ». 
hear you might believe there is ſome ſtrange Matter be. Fai 
tween us. 14 ; 
* 22 Zblowns, come, come, Madam, no more bibble I fuc! 
Couut. What do you mean with your Bibble babble? | 
Harp. I mean, that I don't think it ſtrange you ſhould f yo! 


yield to the Vicount's Merit, you are not the only Wo- all 
man in the World that plays ſuch a ſort of a Character, ¶ An 
and who has a Mr. Receiver, whoſe Paſſion and Purſe dc 
they betray for the next Comer; but then I would not 
bave you think it ſtrange that I will not be the Cully of an 
bifigelity. which is ſo eommon+to the Coquets of the me 
Age, and that I'come to aſſure you before good Company | 
that I break off all Acquaintance with you, and that the ev: 


Receiver will be no longer the Giver, 5 
yn 


ſhould 


n'd for 
Publick 
| great 
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Cont. Tis wonderful, how inſolent Lovers come into 
faſkion 3 nothing elſe is to be ſeen any where. Come, 
come, Mr. Receiver, fit down in quiet, and fee the 
Play. 1 | 

Harps I'fit down! look for a Tony at your Feet, I * 
leaye you, Madam Counteſs,” to Mr. Vicount; and to 
bim Vil ſend all your Letters preſently. My Part is over. 
now. So I'm the Company's Servant. 

Tib, Mr. Receiver, we ſhall meet ſomewhere elſe, 
and I'll ſhew you Fm good at any Game. 

Harp. When you will, Mr. Til aualier. 

Count. As for me, I'm confounded at his Inſolence. © 

vic. The Jealous, Madam, are like thoſe who loſe their 
Cauſe, they are permitted to ſay any thing Let us heark- 
en to the reſt of the Play. 


SCENE The Loft. 


Counteſs, Vicount, The Count, Julia, Mr. Tibaubier, My. 
Bobinet, Andrza, Jeannot, Criquet. 

3 Sir, here's a Note I was order'd to give you with 

Vic. (Reads. ) The Quarrel between your Parents and thoſe 
ef Julia, is juſt made up, and the Conditions of the Agreement 
, the Marriage of you two. Good Night, 
Faich Madam our Comedy is ended already. 

Ful. Ah! Cleanthes! our Love cou'd not have hop'd for 
ſuch good Succeſs. | 

Count. How, what do you mean by that 

Vie. I mean, Madam, that I'm to marry Julia; and if 
you'll take my advice, to render the Comedy compleat in 
all points, you ſhall marry M. Tibaudier, and give Madam 
Andrea to his Footman, whom he ſhall make his Valet 
de Chambre, The 

Count. Is this Uſage fit for a Perſon of my Quality? 

Vic. Tis without deſign of offending you, am; Co- 
medies require ſuch Cataſtrophes, 3 

Count. Yes Mr. Tibaudier, I will marry you, to make 
every Body burſt with eny ß. 

1i6, You do me too much honour, Madam. 

| 2 
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Vic. In the midſt of the Envy Madam, 
niſh our Diverſion here. ix 349912 


The Play, in the Original, Concludes with S 

Verſes in way of the Bouts-rimez, on purpoſe to ridiculs that 
childiſh Paſtime, not much unlike our Crambo. But be. 
cauſe ſome Readers may be at a loſs to know what either of 
them means, it may not be improper to inform them that'ti 
a Rhythmical Sport among ſeveral in Company: One of whom 
propoſe: ſome Word which another muſt not only rhime, but 
fill up ſo that there may be two Lines of Senſe. For Inſtant, 
You give the word Drone: The other according to the Duick: 
neſs of his Capacity frames his Anſwer. 


When 1 lye by my Wife, I lye like a Drone; 
*Cauſe ſhe's Fleſh of my Fleſh, and Bone of my Bone, 


This, at leaft. is the French way of Crambo, which they call thy 


Bouts rimex. 


ray let us fi. 
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Rgan, be Hypocondriacl. 

e Beraldo, hit Brother. 
Cleantes, in Love with Angelica. 
Dr. Dyafoirus, a Phyſician. 
Thomas Dyafoirus, bis, Son. 
Dr. Purgon, Phyſician to Argan. 
Monſieur Fleurant, Apothecary. * 
Monſieur Bonnefoy, 4 Scriv ner. 


Belina, Second Wife to Argan. 

Angelica, Daugbter to Argan; in Love with 
Cleantes. 

Louiſon, younger Daughter to Argan. 

Toinette, Belina's Maid. 
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Argan diſcover'd fittin at a Table, caſting a R i 
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ARG AN. 


REE and two five. and fve's ten, 
land ten's Twenty. Three and two's 
five. Tem, The 24th a little inſinua- 
tive, preparative and mollifying Cli- 
ſter, to mollifie,  moiſten and refreſh - 
the Bowels of Monſieur Argan, 30 
Sou's. There's one thing pleaſes me . 
mightily in Monfieur Fleurant, and 
that is, his Bills are always extreamly Civil: The Bowels 
of Monſieur Argan, 30 Sous. Ay, but Monſieur Fleurant, 
tis not enough to be Civil, a Man ought to be Reaſona- 
ble too, and not flea a-poor Patient: 30 Sou's for a Cli- 
ter! your Servant. I've told ye of this before; in your 
other Bills you never reckon d me more than 20 Sou'sz 
and 20 Sou's in the Language of an Apothecary, is as 
much as to ſay 10 Sou's; there they are. Item, The ſaid 
Ney. 6 good dererlive Clifter, om fond of double Cate- 
um, 
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Dr. Dyafoicus, a Phyſician. 
Thomas Dyafoirus, hit Son. 
Dr. Purgon, Phyſician to Argan. 
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Monfienr Fleurant, Apothecary. —— 
Monfrepr Bonngtoy, « r bd ; 


Belina, Second Wife to Argan. 


Angelica, Daugbter to Argan; in Love with 
Cleantes. 


Louiſon, younger Daughter to Argan. 
Toinette, Belina's Maid. | 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


Argan diſcover'd fitting at a Table, caſting a ny 
6 e Bi with Colds? PI 


— 


ARGAN. 


by = 
FTE. 


that is, his Bills are always extreamly Civil: The Bowels 
ol Monfieur Argan, 30 Sou's. Ay, but Monſieur Fleurant, 


tis not enough to be Civil, a Man ought to be Reaſona- 
ble too, and not flea a-poor Patient: 30 Sou's for a, Cli- 
ter! your Servant. I've told ye of this before; in your 


other Bills you never reckon'd me more than 20 Sou's;z 
and 20 Sou's in the Language of an Apothecary, is as 
much as to ſay 10 Sou's; there they are. Item, The ſaid 
Day, e dererſive Clifter, compes'd of doubly Garner 

2 icum, 


HRE E and two five, and five's ten, 
and ten's Twenty. Three and two's- 
five. Tem, The 24th a little inſinua- 
tive, preparative and mollifying Cli- 
ſter, to mollifie, - moiſten and refreſn 
the Bowels of Monſieur Argan, 30 
Sou s. There's one thing pleaſes me 
mightily in Monſieur Flaurant, and 
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licum, Rhubarb, Mel Roſatum, Cc. according to Preſcrip- 


Belly of Monſieur Argan, 30 Sou's: By your leave, 10 
Sou t. Item, The ſaid Day at Night, an Hepatick, Sopo- 
rifick and Somniferous Julep, compos'd to make Monſieur 
Argan ſleep, 35 Sou's. I don't complain of that, for it 
made me {leep ſoundly ;, Ten, Fifteen, Sixteen, Seventeen, 
Sou's, Six Deniers. Item, The 25th, a good purgative, 
corroborative Medicine, compos d of Caſſia Recens, Sena 
Levantina, Cc. according to Dr. Purgon's Preſcription, to 
expel and evacuate Monſieur Argans Choler, 4 Livres. 
Hoh! Monſieur Fleurant you jeſt; you ſhou'd uſe your 
Patients with ſome Humanity. Dr. Purgon did not pre- 
ſcribe you to put down 4 Livers; put down, put down 
3 Livers, if you pleaſe. Item, The ſaid Day, an anodine 
and aſtringent Potion, to make Monſieur Argan repoſe, 
30 Sou's, good, 15 Sou's. Item, The 26th, a Carmina- 
tive Cliſter, to expel Wind, 30 Sou's; 10 Sou's Monſieur 
Fleurant; I ſay, 10 Sou's. Item, The 27th, a good Me- 
dicine compos'd to drive out and diſſipate Monſieur A 
gan's ill Humours, 3 Livres; good, 20 or 30 Sou's at 
moſt. I'm glad you're Reaſonable. Item, The 28th, a 
Draught of clarify'd, dulcify'd Milk, to ſweeten, lenify, 
temper and refreſh Monſieur Argan's Blood, 20 Sou's; 
good, 10 Sou's. Item, A Cordial preſervative Potion com- 
pos'd of 12 Grains of Bezoar, Syrup of Lemons, and 
Pomgranates, &. according to Preſcription, 4 Livres, 
Oh, Monſieur Heurant, ſoftly, ſoftly, if you pleaſe; if this 
be your way of treating People, who'd be Sick any long- 
er? Come, come, content your ſelf with 40 Sou's, Three 
and two's five, and five's ten, and tens twenty. Sixty 
three Livres, four Sou's, and fix Deniers. So then in 
this Month, I have taken but 1, 2, 3, 4, 5,6, 7,8, Purges, 
and 1,2,23,4,5,6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12 Cliſters; and the 
laſt Month I took 12 Purges, and 20 Cliſters. So tis no 
wonder I an't ſo well this Month as I was the laſt. I 
_ ſhall acquaint Dr. Purgon ont, that we may rectiſie this 
matter. So, ho, there; take away theſe things. No body 
without---my fpeaking's to no purpoſe---I'm always lett 
alone - There's no way to keep em here, [He ho ] 
nr or ys Ro Bell. 
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Bell.) They don't hear me, my Bell's not loud enough. 
[Rings.] No body ſtirs. [ Rings. They're Deaf.----Tomezte. 
Rings. Juſt as it I did not ring at all. Why, Huſſy, Slut. 
[Rings.] I'm out of all Patience. Rings. ] The Devil take 
that Carrion- - Is it poſſible they ſhou'd leave a poor Sick 
Creature alone in this manner ? [Rings.] Oh! Horrible. 
Ring.] Oh! Heav'ns, they'll let me Die here. Nungs.] 


SCENE ll. 


Toinette, Argan. 

Tom. Coming. | 

Arg. Ah, ye Devil! ye Plaguy--- | 

Toin. The Duce take your Impatien for me---- You 
burry a-body ſo, that I've broke my Head againſt che 
Window-ſhutter. | 

Arg. Ah, Impudence--- | 

Tom. Ha- , [ Cries. 

Arg. Tis a 

Tom. Ha--- 

Arg. Tis an Hour--- 

Tom. Ha--- 

Arg. Thou haſt left me--- 

Tom, Ha -- 


Arg. Hold your Tongue, ye Jade, that I may ſcold at 


Toin. Very well, in troth, after what I have done te 
my ſelf, _. 

Arg. Thou haſt made me hoarſe, thou Carrion. 

Tom. And you've made me break my Head; ſet one a- 
gainſt Yother. 
Arg. How, Huſſey !. 

Toin, If you ſcold, Ill cry. 

Arg. To leave me, ye Baggage 

Tom. Ha--- 

Arg. Thou Jade, thou wou'dſt--- 

Tom, Ha- 


Arg. What, muſt not I have the Pleaſure to ſcold at 
thee neither ? 


Vol. VI. N Tom. 
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Join. Scold as long as you pleaſe, Sir, with all my Heart. 

Arg. But you hinder me, you Jade, by a continual 
Interruptions. 

Toin, If you have the Pleaſure of Scolding, tis but tair 
I ſhou d have the Pleaſure of Crying Ev ry one to 
their Fancy. [Cries, 

Arg. Wel, muſt put up all this, I fee Take a. 
way theſe things, Huſſey, take em away. Has my Cl: 
ſter workt . to Day / [Ring out of his Chair. 

Tom. Your Cliſter? 

Arg. Ay, have I voided: a great deal of Bilious Matter? 

Toin. Good Faith I never trouble my ſelf about thoſe 
Matters; tis for Monſieur. Fleurant to have his Noſe in 
em, he gets by em 

Arg. Take care to get me ſome Broth ready for to · 
ther I'm to take by and by. 

Toin. This Monſieur Fleurant and Dr. Purgon divert 
themſelves very prettily at the Expence of your Carcaſs 
They've a pure Milch- cow of you — Tho! Id fain 
know of thoſe Gentlemen what Diſtemper you have, that 

they make you take ſuch a world. of .Phyſick, 

Ang. Hold your Tongue, ye ignorant thing you; is it 
for you to controul the Preſcriptions / of the Learned? 
Go, call my Daughter Angelica to me — l've ſomething 
to ſay to her. 

Toin. Here goon comes, Sir, as if ſhe had gueſt your In- 
tention. 


SCENE *. | 


Argar, Angelica, Toinette. 
Arg. Come hi:her Angelica, yau're. here very oppor- 


ne ly. I want to ſpeak with you. 


Ang. Your Pleaſure, Sir? 
Arg. Hold a little — gire me my Cane — I'll come 
again preſently, 
Tein. Go, Sir, make "haſte — bis Monſzer jeur Fleurart 
ſets my all to work i'fzith. rag, 


5 SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
Angelica, Toinette. 


Ang. Tomette,  ' [With a Ianguiſhing Air. 
Toin. Well. 5 
Ang. Look upon me a little. | 
Toin. Well, I do look upon you. 

Ang. Tomette. 8 

Join. What wou'd you have with Toinette? 

Ang. Canſt thou not gueſs what I'd ſay? . 

Join. Something or other of your young Lover, I ſup- 
poſe; for theſe ſix Days our Converſation has been no- 
thing elſe, and you're never well but when you're. talk- 
ing of him. 

Ang. Since thou didſt know that, why didſt not thou 
mention him firſt, and ſpare me the Trouble of forcing 
thee into this Diſcourſe? „ | 

Toin, You don't give me time to dot. you take ſo 
much care about that Bus'neſs, tis no eaſie matter to be 
before-hand with you. | et 

Ang. I own, I can never be weary of talking of bim, 
and that my Heart impatiently takes the Advantage of e- 
very Minute [ can get to diſcloſe its ſelf in to thee But 
tell me, Toinette, doſt thou condemn the Sentiments 1 
have for him?) ö 

Toin No certainly n 5 

Ang. Am 1 to blame to abandon my ſelf to theſe ſyft 
Imp eſſions:? . | ESE nn 1 

Join. I don't fay ſo. e 

Ang. And wou dſt thou have me Inſenſible to the Ten- 
der Proteſtations ot that ardent Paſſion he expreſſes for 
me? 

Toi, Heav'n forbid. gal rn 
Ang. Tell me a little, deſt not thou apprehend, as well 
35 I, there was ſomething of Providence, ſomething of 
fate, in the unexpected Adventure of our Acquaintance ? 

Tom. Yes. 5 | | 

Ang. And doſt thou not think that Action of reſcuing. 
me, without knowing me, 1 perfectly genteel : 

2 


4173 


—— ———— 


— 


Toin. 


— 


8 = 


hy 
9 


9 8 F 
A LS BE bs 
* * 
— — » PL oh J 1 
8 | e e = _= * Ä * 


148 The HypoOconDRIack. 


the World? 


- communicating the ſoft Tranſports of that mutual Ardor 


* diſcover whether what 
be a Proof indeed. 
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Tom. Yes, | 

Ang. That twas impoſſible to make a more generoy 
Uſe of it? EL N 

Toin. Agreed. 1 | 

Ang. That he perform'd all this with the beſt Grace in 


Toin. Oh. yes. | 7 

Ang. Doſt thou not think him very handſome in bis 
Perſon? | 

Toin. Moſt aſſuredly. | 

Ang. That he has the beſt Air in the World? 

Tom. Without doubt. 

Ang. That his Diſcourſe and Actions have ſomething 
Grand and Noble? 

Toin. Certainly. 

Ang. That 'tis impoſlible to expreſs more Paſſion and 
Affection than he does in all he ſays to me? 

Tom. Trae, 

Ang. That nothing can be more uneaſie than the Re. 
ſtraint lam under, which debars us of all the Means of 


Heaven has inſpir'd us with? 

Toin. Right. 

Ang But, my dear Toinette, doſt thou believe that he 
Loves me ſo much as he profeſſes | 

Toin. Ha —— Thoſe things are not abſolutely to be de- 
pended on—— The Shew of Love is very like the Reali- 


ty——and | have ſeen thoſe who have acted that Part 


very naturally. 

Ang. Ah, Toinette, what doſt thou ſay? Alas! is it poſ- 
fible, in the manner he ſpeaks, that he ſhou'd tell me any 
thing that is not true? | 

Toin. Let that be as it will, in a ſhort time you'll be 
convinc'd; and the Reſolution he has taken, as he writ 
you Yeſterday, to ask pug Father's Conſent, will ſoon 

e ſays be real or no----That wil 


Ang. Ah, Toinerte, if he ſhou'd deceive me, I'll never 


believe a Man as long as I live. 


Jein. Madam, your Father. | 
| S|/ENE 


Ar 


Ar 
little 


ce in 
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SCENE V. 


Argan ſitting down. m his Chair, Angelica, Toinette. 


Arg. So Child, I have News to tell you, ſuch as you 
little expect to hear, perbaps. There has been Applicati- 
on made to me to diſpoſe of thee in Marriage. How, 
what's that? You laugh. Ah, that Word Marriage is a 
very pleaſant Thing. Nothing ſo merry to young Girls. 
Ah, Nature, Nature! well, by what I can ſee then, Daugh- 
ter, I have no need to ask you if you are inclin'd to be 
Marry'd? | | | 

Ang. Tis my Duty, Sir, to do whatever you ſhall be 
plers'd to command. | 

Arg. 'm very well pleas'd to have ſo dutiful a Daueh- 
ter---- Well then, the Thing's concluded on, and my Pro- 
miſe is obtain'd, | | 

Ang. Tis for me, Sir, blindly to follow the Dictates 
of your Will. | 

Arg. My Wife, your Mother-in-law, had a mind to 
have you a Nun, as well as your little Siſter Louyſon, and 
has always ſtifly perfiſted in't. 

Tom, The — Gypſie knew what ſhe did. Ade. 
Arg. She wou'd by no means conſent to this Mar- 
rage; but I carry'd it at laſt, and I have given my 
Word for't. 


Ang. Ah, Sir, how much am I oblig'd to you for all 


your Goodneſs! | | 

Toi, This is what I like now, and indeed the wiſeſt 
Action you erer did in your Life. 

Arg. I have not yet ſeen the Perſon, but they tell me 
| ſhall be very — 
too, Child. 

Ang. Without doubt, Sir. 

Arg. Haſt ſeen him then----ha ? | 1 

Ag. Since your Conſent authoriſes me to make a Diſ- 
covery of my Heart, I will not conceal from you that 
Chance brought us acquainted abou: fix Days ago, and 
that the Application which t as been made to you, i s the 


fatisfy'd with him, and ſo wilt thou- 
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Effect of that Inclination which at firſt Sight we concei. 
ved for one another, © + / 

Arg. That was more than I was told, but I'm glad on't; 
tis ſo much the better that things ſnou'd go in that man. 
2 They tell me he's a jolly,” handſome young Fel. 

Ang. He is ſo, Sir, 

Arg. Well Shap'd. 

Ag. Without doubt. 

Arg. Agreeable in his Perſon; 
Ang. Certainly.” | 


Arg. Of a good Phiſiognomy. 


Ang. Very good. 

Arg. Diſcreet, and well born. 

Ang. Perfectly. 

Arg. Very accompliſh. ED 
Ang. The moſt accompliſht Man ia the World, 
Arg. And ſpeaks Greet and Latin well, 


Ang. don't know that. | : 
e. And will be admitted Doctor of Phyſick within 
theſe three Daye. | | 


Ang. He, Sir? | | 
og. 5» he not tell thee ſo ? * 
Ang. No, indeed. Who was it told you ſo7 
Arg. Dr. Purgon. | So 
Ang. Does Dr. Purgon know him ? 
Arg. A very pretty Quſtion! He muſt needs knowhim; 


why, he's his Nephew. 


Aug. Cleantes Dr. Purgon's Nephew? 
Arg. What Cleantes? We are ſpeaking of the Perſon I'm 


ſollicited ro marry thee to. 


Ang. I mean the ſame, 1 
Arg. Very well, and that's the Nephew of Dr. Purgon, 


who is the Son of his Brother-in-law the Phy ſician Dr. 
| Dyafoirns, and this Son's Name is Thomas Dyafoirus, and 
not Cleantei, Dr. Pargon, Mr. Fleurant, and I, concluded 
the Match this very Morning. and to Morrow this Son- 
in-law deſigu d is to be mitroduc'd to me by his Father, 
_ Ha, what's the matter? yu fe ſarprigdt © 


Ang, 


Ang. 
one Pe! 
Toin. 
wi.imſi 
pretenc 
Arg. 
your L 
Tom 
ately it 
gether 
cool B 
1 Mart 
Arg 
and 
in-law 
my ſe 
"als 
bf Me 
make 
Ton 
ſome 
lay ye 
ouſly, 
Ar 
Impu 
no Q 
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Ang. Tis becauſe, Sir, I perceive now that you ſpeak of 
one Perſon,, ang 1 underſtogd you of another. 

Tein, How, Sir, is it poſſible you ſhou d entertain ſo 
wi.imfical a Deſign; ; and that a Perſon of your Eſtate, ſhou's 
pretend to marry your Daughter to a'PhyſiGan?' 

Arg. Yes, Haſſey! and what have you to do to double 
jour Head about it, Impudence? 

Tin. Patience, Sir, Patience —— you're falling immedi- 
ately into your Inyectives: Can't we reaſon the Caſe to- 
gether without flying i into a Paſſion? Come let's ta Kk in 
cool Blood. What” > your. Reaſon, if you P for ſuch 
ht; + ſon's thi hat find ſelf Infir 

1 Reaſon's this, that nfarm 
and 1 as I am, I am deſirous hes my Son- 
in-law and my Relations Phyſicians; in order to — ro 
my {elf with the beſt Aſſiſtance I can againſt my Diſte m- 
pers, and to have in my own Family a conſtant Supply 
of Medicaments neceſſary for me, and now and then 19 
make one at Confltztions my Rf, © 

Ton. Very well, this is giving a Reaſon, and there's 
ſome Pleaſure in anſwering one another-calmly. But, Sir, 
lay your Hand upon your Heart, and-tell mo conſdiruti- 
ouſly, are you really Sick? 

Arg. How, you Jade, am Preally Sick — really Sick, 
|mpudence! 

Tin. Well, Sir, well; yeu are Sick: then, we H have 
no Quarret about that. Ves you are very Sick. I agree 
tot, and more Sick cham you think for —— that ser: 

But your Daughter, Sir, is to marry a Husband for. her 
ho {c]f; and nat being Siek, has no neceſſi: for a Phyſician. 
7. 'Tis for my fake that Id marry her to a Phyſici- 
an; and a Girl that has any Good - nature ought to be o- 
„ ver joy d of the occaſion of marrying for the  Avanjage 
of her Father's Health. 
Tom, —— Sir, will you let me adviſe you a4 4 Friend. 
Arg. Well, and what's this- Advice of yours 
Toi. Never to think any n 
Arg. Ha — and the Reaſon, pray? 
Toin. The Reaſon |— becauſe your Daughter will ae 
ver conſent to't. 


. Arg. She'll neyer conſent tot? 527,» {him 
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Tom No. 3 
Arg. My Daughter? 


Tom. Your Daughter: She'll tell you, ſhe has nothing 


to do with Dr. Dyafoirus, nor his Son Thomas Dyafiir 
nor all the Dyafoiruss in Chriſtendom. * 
Arg. I have to do with em. Beſides, the Match is more 

Advantagious than you imagine. Why he's Dr. Dyafoirus's 
only Son and Heir; and what is more, Dr. Purgon, who 
has neither Wife nor Child, ſettles his whole Eſtate on him 
in Conſideration of this Marriage; and Dr. Purgon is a per- 
ſon that has good 800 Livres a Year. 

Tom. Lord! what a World of People muſt he have killd 
to ger ſuch an Eſtate! | | 

Arg. Eight thouſand Livresa Year is ſomething, let me 
tell ye; without reckoning the Father's Eſtate. 

. Tom. All this, Sir, is very fine and well; but I'm of 
the ſame Mind till; and therefore do adviſe you, among 
Friends, to think of ſome other Husband fr her; the 
was never made to be Madam Dyafoirus. 

Arg. But I will have it ſo. 
Toin. Oh fie, don't talk fo. 
Arg. How, not talk ſo? 
Toin. No. 
Arg. And why not pray? 
Tin. They'll 7 don't know what you talk. 
Let em fay what they will? but I tell you, Ill 
have her perform what I have given my Word for. 

Tom. No, I'm ſure ſhe'll never dot. 

Arg. Vil make her then. 

Tom. She'll never do't, I'll tell you. 

Arg. She ſhall do't, or I'll put hoe into a Convent, 

Tom. You? | 

Arg. I. f 

Tom. Good. 

Arg. How Good? 

Tin. You ſhall not put her into a Convent. 

Arg. I ſhall not put her into a Convent? 

Tvin. No. 

Arg. No! 

Tom. No. ' 


Arg. Hey-day ! that's pleaſant indeed. I ſhan't put my 
own Daughter into a Convent if I pleaſe? Toin, 


her A 
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Toin. No, I tell you. 
Arg. Who ſhall hinder me? 
Toin. Your-ſelt. 
Arg. My-ſelf ? 
Tin. Yes — you won't have the Heart to dot. 
Arg. I shall. 
Toin. You jeſt. 
Arg. I don't jeſt. | 
Toin. Your fatherly Tenderneſs will not ſuffer you, 
Arg. But it will. ö | 
Jein. 'Tis but her ſhedding a Tear or two, throwing 
her Arms about your Neck, calling you Papa prettily anc 
tenderly, and you will Relent. | 
Arg. All that won't do. 
Join. Yes, yes. 
Arg. I tell you, I'm not to be mov d. 
Toin, You trifle. 
Arg. You'll find I don't trifle. | 
Tom. Lord, don't I know you? You are really and in 
your ſelf good-natur'd. | 
Arg. 1 am not good-natur'd, I'm ill-natur'd, when4've 
a Mind tot. | u « Paſſion, 
Toin. Patience, Sir, you don't confider you're Sick. 
Arg. 1 command her abſolutely to prepare to take the 
Husband I nam'd | 
Toin, And I abſolutely forbid her to do any ſuch thing. 
Arg. Hey-day ? where-abouts are we? And what Im- 
pudence is this, for a ſawcy Quean of a Servant to talk 
at ſuch a rate to her Maſter ? 
Toin. When a Maſter do's not conſider what he do's, a 
Servant that has Senſe is oblig'd to inform him better. 
Arg. Iuſolence! Ill knock ye down. 
Running after Toinette, 
Toin, Tis my Duty to oppoſe ev'ry thing which may 
reflect upon your Honour. of 
[Running from him to ſave her ſelf. 
Arg. Come hither, come hither; I'll teach you to talk . 
to me, I will fo. | ON, 
[Ranning round the Chair with his Cane in his hand. 
Toin, I intereſt my ſelf, as I ought, in preventing you 
from committing ſuch an Indiſcretion. f Arg. 


a 
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Arg. Devil! 
Join. No, I will never conſent to this Marriage. | 


if Arg. Villainous Jade ! Bol. 
. Join. I will not have her Marry your Thomas ofen. Arg. 
3 Arg. Impudent Baggage! to you, 
*y Toin. And ſhe will obey me ſooner than you. | 
1 Arg. Angelica, wilt not thou hold that Jade for me? or Won 
7 Ang. Ah! Sir, don't diſcompoſe and make your ſelf Sick, times ol 
43 ___- If thou wilt not hold her for me, I refuſe thce count © 
nn Bleſſing. full, dil 
5 wr And Pl! diſinheritcher if ſhe obeys you. that no 
= Ag. Oh, I'm ſpent, I'm gone. This is enough to kill into ou 
4 me [Throws himſelf down in lis Chair, tir d with nn Toin. 
©. ning after her, | Bel. 
3 this rat 
af SCENE VI. Tein 
. 8 
I ; Arg. ah my Dear, come hither. Arg 
i Bel. What's the matter, my poor Deasee? * e Toin 
= Ag. Oh, come hicher and help me. ter to 
8 . What is the Matter, my little Dearce?- Opinic 
* | 
AN My Love. 8 that I 
3 Woll my Love. ä vent. 
. Arg. They have been vexing me. Arg 
3 Alas, my poorttleDeares! andihow. prayy.my-Love? wieke 
3 i Your Inde chord, n is er me Inſo- Bel 
5 1 lent than ever. poſe 
= Bel. Don't put your ſelf into-a paſſion. anger 
_—_ Arg She has made me Mad, my Dear. i give! 
'Y Bel. Softly, my Child. up in 
_ Arg. She has been — this hour about thing your 
| which I will have done. make 
- Bel. So, ſo, ſoftly. your 
.Þ 1 And bad the Impudence to tell me; that 1 am not A 
J Bel. Impeerinrat- Creature! : 
"| Arg. You know, my Heart, how it is with me, 


vi Bel. Yes, my Heart. == She is to blame, 
a Ax. My Love, that Jade will kill me, 


p 
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Bel. No, no, 215 f | 
Arg. She's the Cauſe of all this Choler I breed. 
Bel: Dowe-fret'your ſelf for 
Arg. And I have ſpoke, I don't know how many times 
to you, to turn her away. a Kh 
Bel. Lord; my Child; there are no Servants, either Men 
or Women, that have not their Faults. And we are ſome- 
times oblip'd to bear with their bad Qualities upon the Ac- 
count of their good ones. This Wench is handy, care- 
full, diligent, and what's above all, honeſt; and you kn] 
that now. a. days one muſt be Cautious of whom we take 
into our Service. Here, Tpine ite. 
Toin. Madam $13 3 #1 . 1, 
Ke What's the Reaſon; that you vex your Mafler at 
this rate? n 2 
Tein. I Madam? In 4 ſoſt Tone.] Alas, ] don't know 
what you mean — Pm ſuie I Strive as much as I can; 
to pleaſe him in every thing, _ 7 f 
Arg. Ah, Traitreſs! ien 1 
Toin, Hv told us, he was reſbl vd to Marry his Daughl 
ter to Dr. Dyufbirus s So And T auſwerid, that in my 
Opinion the Witch was very Advantagious for her; but 
that I bellev dne wow'd' do better to pur her into a Con- 
vent. l 
Arg. Ah, my Love! Dolſt thou believe her? She's a 
wieked Devil She ſuid a thouſund infolent' things. : 
Bel. Well; well do believe you; my Dear — 80, cο m- 
poſe your ſelf a little — Hark ye, Icinette, if ever you 
anger your Maſter again, III turn you out of Doors; fo, 
give me his Fur · GM and the- Pillu us that I may fer him 
up in his Chair You fit I don't know how —— Put 
your Wight- Cap more over your Ears There's nothing 
makes you catch Cold more than letting the Air come to 
Arg. Ah! my Dear, how much am I oblig'd to you 
for all the Cars you tate of me! Mei k en 
Bel. Raiſe your ſelf up a little and let me put this under 
you · ¶ Purtimꝑ the Plllom about Argan Let me p ux this to 
keep you up, and that on the other Side of yo¹ this be- 
hind your Back, andithe other to lean your Head * 
8 ©, 
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what tis you deſign for her; but I muſt tell you there- 
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Toin. And this to keep you from the Damp Sir, [Clay- 
ping a Pillow roughly upon his Head. and then running away, 
Arg. Ah, you Jade, you've Stifled me. [Getting out of 
his Chair, and throwing the Pillows at Toinette, 

Bel. Peace peace—— What's the matter now? 

Arg. Ah, Ah, I'm Dead, 'm gone — [Sitting down in 

his Chair again out of Breath, 

Bel. What makes you ſo Fretful? She mean't it well. 

Arg. Ah my Love, you don't krow the Malice of that 
wicked Creature. Oh! She has ſo diſcompos'd me, that 
tis more than eight Purges and twelve Cliſters can do to 
ſet me to _ again. 

Bel. So, ſo, my little Dearee, pacifie your ſelf a little. 

Arg. My Love, thou'rt the only Comfort I have. 

Bel. Poor little Dearee. 

Arg. That I may endeavour then to requite the Love 
ou ſhew me, I'm reſoly'd, as I told you, to make my 
Will. 

Bel. Ah, my Love, let's not ſpeak on't, I beſeech you, 
I can't bear the Thoughts of it; the bare mentioning of 
that Word makes me ready to ſwoon for Grief. 

Arg. I bid you to ſpeak to your Scriv'ner about it. 

Bel. He's without there I brought him along with 
me. 

Arg. Let him come in then, my Love. 

Bel. Alas! my Dear, when one loves a Husband dear- 


ly, one is but in an indifferent Condition to think of theſe 
Matters. 


SCENE VII. 


Mounſieur Bonnefoy the Scriv'ner, Belina, Argan. 
Arg. Come Monſieur Bonnefoy, come hither; . take 2 
Chair, if you pleaſe. My Wife has told me, Sir, that you're 
a very honeſt Man, _ one of her ſpecial good Friends, 
and I have order'd her to give you Directions about mak- 
ing my Will. | | 
Bel. Alas! l'm not able to ſpeak about thoſe things. 
Bon. She has acquainted me, Sir, with your Intentions, and 


upon, 


zpon, that you can give nothing to your Wife by Will, 
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Arg. And why ſo? | 

Bon. Becauſe Cuſtom is againſt it. If you were in a 
Country that goes by Statute-Law, it wou'd ſtand good; but 
at Paris, and Countries govern'd for the moſt part by Cu- 
ſtomary Laws, it can't be done, the Diſpoſition wou'd be 
void. All that Husband and Wife can do each for other 
is by way of mutual Gift for Life; and to do that too, 
there muſt be no Children ot the Conjuncts, or of either 
of em, at the Deceaſe of the Perſon that Dies firſt. 

Arg. Why then 'tis an impertinent Cuſtam, that a Huſ- 
band can leave nothing to his Wife that loves him ſo tenderly 
and takes ſo much Care of him. I cou'd find in my Heart 
to go to Council, and ſee what can be done in this Caſe. 

Ben. Council! why they're the worſt Perſons you can 
apply to; for they ace commonly ſevere in theſe Points, 
and fancy'it a mighty Crime to diſpoſe of any thing a- 

inſt Law. They're a ſort of difficult People, and don't 
— the By-ways there are of leading a Conſcience. No, 
there are other Perſons to be conſulted, who are more 
proper to accommodate you, and are provided with Ex- 
pedients to skip gently over the Law, and ro make that 
Legal which is not juſt; who know bow to ſmooth the 
dificulties of an Affair, and to find Means of cluding Cu- 
ſtom by ſome indirect Advantage — Without that, where 
ſhou'd we be ? There's a Dexterity we muſt employ in 
things, or we ſhou'd do no mapner of Buſineſs. I wou'd 
not give a Sous elſe for our Profeſſion, 

Arg. Indeed, Sir, my Wife told me that you were a 
very ingenious and yery honeſt Man. Be pleas'd then to 
tell me what I may do to give all my Eſtate to my Wife, 
and to cut off my Children? * 

Bon. May do? Why you may privily pitch upon an in- 
timate Friend of your Wite's, and by your Will, in due 
form of Law, bequeath him all yuu can, and this Friend 
afterwards ſhall return it all to her You may without 
Suſpicion too, Sign a good Number of Bonds payable to 
ſeveral Perſons, who thall allow your Wife to make uſe 
of their Names, but who, at the ſame time, ſhall leave in 
her Hands a Declaration that what they did was _ to 
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ſerve her. You may alſo, in your Life time, put into her 
Hands what ready Mony or Notes you may have payable 


to the Bearer. 


Bel. Lord! what occaſion is there to torment you with 


all theſe things? When you leave the World my Dear, Il 


not ſtay behind. 
Arg. My Love. 
Bel. Ay, my Dearee, if I'm ſo unhappy to loſe you 
Arg. My poor Dear. 2 
Bel. Lite will be no longer of any Value to me. 
Arg. My Love! n 
Bel. Til follow you, to let you ſee the Tenderneſ ] 


have for you. 


Arg. My Love, thou break'ſt my Heart; be Comforted, 
prithee be Comforted. | 

Bon. Theſe Tears, Madam, are unreaſonable; things are 
not come to that paſs yet. | | 

Bel. Oh Sir, you don't know what tis to have a Huſ. 
band that one loves dearly, _ 

Arg. The only thing that grieves me, my Dear, if Ido 


die, is that I never had a Child by you. Dr. Purgon pro- 
mis d me l ſhou'd be able to get one. 


Bel. That may come till. | | 

Arg. Well then, my Love, my Will muſt be made after 
the Manner the Gentleman ſpoke of; but by way of pre- 
caution, I intend to put into your Hands 20000' Livres in 


Gold which I have at my Bed's-head, and two Notes pay- 


able to the Bearer, one of Six thouſand Livres, and the o- 


ther of Four, due to me, one from Monſieur Damon, and 


the other from Monſieur Gerontes 


Bel. No, No, I'll have none of em, I won't touch em- 


—— How much did you ſay there was at the Bed's- 
Head? a | 
Arg. Twenty Thouſand Livres, my Heart. 
Bel. Don't talk to me of Eſtate and Fortune, I beſeech 
you How much the Notes? 
Arg. One, my Love, is of Six, the other of Four Thou- 


ſand Livres. 


Bel. All the Goods of this World, my Love, are nothing 
to me in compariſon of thee. Ah! Ah! mw 
on. 


Bon. 
Will? 


Arg. 
ſet. C 
Bel. 


Tom. 
I overh 
not Idh 
Contriy 

Ang. 
provide 
Towette 
abandot 

Join. 
in- Law 
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| Bon. Ist "ou Pleaſure we _—_ _— to make the 
a Will? - 

; Ag. Ay-Sir—bat- we hall do't better in my little Clos 


ſet. Come my Love, ſupport me, prithee . me. 
Bel. Come, my little poor dear Love. cab 


SCENE VIII 


Angelica, Toinette. 


Toin They re got there together with a Scriy'ner, Rnd 
| overheard em talk of a Will. Four Mother-in-Law is 
or Idle, ſhe's certainly putting your Father upon ſome 
Contrivance againſt your Intereſt, 
| Ang. Let him diſpoſe of my Fortune as be pleaſes, 
' WH provided he do's not iſ ſe of my Heart. Thou ſeeſt, 
Toinette, the violent Deſigns they have againſt it. Dont 
abandon me, I beg thee, in my Extremity. 

Toin, I abandon you! No, Tl die firſt. Vour Mother 
in- Lawy in vain tries all manner of Ways to gain me to 
her Intereſt. But ſhe may ſpare her Pains; tis to no 
Purpoſe, my whole Iaclination has ever been ts ſerve 
you ; but to ſerve pi ou more Effectually, and diſcoyer her 
latrigues, I intend to change my Battery, diſguiſe my 
afſetion for you, and feign a Compliance with her Sen- 
iments. 


Ang. Endeavour, prithee, to give Cleantes Notice of 
this Marriage that's concluded on. 


Toin, I've no body to employ o that Errand but the 
od Uſurer Polichinello my Lover. Twill coſt me the 
lying of ſome kind Things to make bim do it, but 1 
dhan't be ſparing of them for your ſake. Tis too late to 
„- day, but to- Morrow very early 11] fend for him, and 


bell be overjoy'd ta — Toinette calld within. ] Hark. 
Im calb'd. nen. Rely upon me. 


ch An e Per orm between Polichinello and the Watch 
zu- 4 ry Sangs and Dances. 


ACT 
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ACT IL... SCENE I. 

ET, Toinette, Cleantes. 

Tom. \ \ 7 HO would you ſpeak with, Sir ? 
Clean. Who 5 I ſpeak with? 

Toin. Bleſs me? Is it you? — What's your Intention 
in coming hither? 

Clean, To know my Deſtiny; to ſpeak to the lovely 
Angelica, to conſult the Sentiments of her Heart, and 
learn her Reſolution about this fatal Marriage, which le 
juſt had notice of. 

Toin. Ay, but Angelica is not to be ſpoke with ſo ſlay 
daſh as you imagine. There's more Difficulty in the Mat- 
ter than that comes to; you have been told under how 
Nei a Guard ſhe's confin'd; that ſhe's not ſuffer d to fiir 
out or ſpeak to any Body, and that it was the Curioſity 
of an old Aunt, which procur'd' us that Liberty of going 
to the Play, which gave Birth to your Paſſion; an Ad- 
28 we have been very Cautious of talking of ever 

nce. 

Clean. Right, and therefore I come not here as Cleantes, 
and her Lover; but as a Friend of her Muſick-Maſter's, 
who has giv'n me leave to ſay, that he ſends me to ſup- 
ply bis Place. 

Tom. Here's her Father —— Step back a little, and leave 
me to tell him who you are. 


SCENE ll. 


Argan, Toinette, Cleantes. 

Ag. Dr. Purgon order d me every Morning to take 
twelve Turns in my Chamber, but I forgot to ask bim 
whether it ſhould be long- ways or broad- ways. 

Tom. Sir, here is— © 

Arg. Speak ſoftly Huſſy, thou haſt ſtunn d my Brains; 
thou ne er remembreſt that Sick People are not to be 
baul's to at ſuch a Rate. | 
Join. I was going to tell you, Sir 


41. 


Arg. 
Toin. 
Arg. 
Tom, 


Arg. 
Ton. 
Arg. 


Clear 
Ton, 
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Clean 
and to | 
Torn. 
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Arg. Speak ſoftly, I tell thee. 1 

Tom. Sir- 9 | 

Arg. Hay? 

Tom, I ſay that— | 5 92 

Arg. Well, what ſayſt thou? 0 FAD 

Tein. There's a Man would ſpeak with ou. 

Arg. Let him come in. 

[Toinette makes Signs to Cleantes to advance. 

Clean. Sir----- 

Tin. Don't ſpeak too loud Sir, for fear of ſtunning 
my Maſter's Brains. | * 

Clean. Sir, I'm overjoy d to find you out of your Bed, 
and to ſee you in ſo much better Health----- 5 

Join How d' ye mean better Health! tis falſe, my 
Maſter's always ill. 

Clean. I heard the Gentleman was better, and in my 
Opinion he looks very well. | . 

Join. What do you mean by looking very well · my 
Maſter looks very ill and they're a parcel of impertinent 
People that told you he was better, he was never ſo 
bad in bis Life. ot ns ad 

Arg. She's in the Right. | | 11 

Tom; He walks, ſleeps, cats and drinks like other Folks, 
but that do's not hinder him from being very Sick. 

Arg. Tis true. 1 207 o:1 2004 ln 

Clean. I'm mighty ſorry for't, Sir-----I come to wait 
on the young Lady, your Daughter, from her Singing- 
Maſter----who being oblig'd to go into the Country tor a 
few Days, has ſent me, being bis intimate Friend, to 
practiſe over ſome Leſſons with her, for fear ſhe ſhould 
forget em. | | 

Arg. Very well, call Angelica. 

Torn. I believe, Sir, twould be better to ſhewy the Gen- 
tleman up into her Chamber. 

Arg. No, bid her come hither. 

Tom. He'll not be able to Teach her as he ought, if 
they are not by themſelves. 1 

Arg. Go, go, I fay. 1. ans}. 

Tom, Sir, *twill only diſturb you, and you're not in a 


%=a. O's 3 LiF... 
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—_ to be diſcompos'd, and to have you Brains 
uun' 

Arg. No, no, I love Muſick, -and'1 fhonld be very 
_ Rlad-----to-----Ab, here he i iv. Do you go and ſee if , 
Wife be dreſs d. 


1 0 4 8. CEN E III. 


With 16. 4 Argan, Angelica, Cleantes. [1 
Arg. Come hither Child, your Mufick- Maſter it feeny 
is gone out of Town, bur wa omg _ 3 to 
ſupply his Place. 
Ang. Ah Heav'n's? | 
Arg. What's that? From whence this spre, 


Ang. . . 
A.g. What is't that puts you into this Diſorder? 
Ang. "Tis," Sir, * tur) genre rr * I meet 
* withal here. | 
. eren N | 17 
Ang. I dream d laſt Night, that 1 was 10 thi -greateſt 
Perplexity in the World, and that à Perſon exactly reſem- 
bling this Gentleman came to me, and upon my asking 
his Affiſtance, deliver d me our of the Trouble I was in; 
1 could not therefore but be a little ſurprit d to mert here 
une rp Realy upon my coming in, with oy e I had 
ſo lively an Idea of Al Nigbt. 


Mind whether Sleeping or Walking: But my good For- 
tune would be extraordmary indeed, if you Were in ſome 
ſuch Trouble, as you ſhould think me worthy to be the 
F Author of your Deliyerince; there i is 5 7 n [ 
= would not do tp : 


1% arg.) wats 
S Of W. 
84 i: SH 
. aca and che . id 0 10 
4 Toin. (Bantering.) Faith Sir, Im & your Sie now, nd 
| I retiourice-all that 1 Haid Hete's Df. Dyafoirus 
Z the Father, and Monſieur Dyaforms the Son Come to 
make you a Vilit--- Tou'll be choicely bope up wa 


11 lo mt 3: 


* — ty 3 mA 


Clan. Tis no ſinall'Aappineſs to have 1 Place in your | 
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2 Son · in- Law! You'll» ſee une ot the Handſomeſt Fel- 
lows Sir in the World, and the wittisſt. He ſpoke 
but two Words,” and they” ve raviſh'd mes and for your 
Daughter, ſhe can't chuſe but be charm d with bim. 
Arg. Don't go Sir. To Cleantes w/o feen to. be going 
out.] m about Marrying my ep you muſt know, 
and this Perſon that's coming is her Husband that. guſt 
be, and whom ſhe has never yet ſeen. 
Clean, You do me 2 2 deal of Hlagour Sir, to 
to make me a Witneſs of ſo agreeable.an Interview. 
Arg. He's the Son of a very Eminent PhyGctzn, and 1 
intend they ſhall be marry d — theſe four Dar. 
Clean. Very well, Sir. 
Arg. I'd have you let. her — der o t, 
that he may be at the Wedding - 
Clean. Ffrall not fall. * wi 1 
Ag. I iavite you too. 
"_ You'do me-a great deal of Hongpr, X 
vin. Come, put your {elves into Order, po 


WE .L 


. 


SCENE V. 


De Dyaſairus, Tho, Dyafgirus and uri, 

4.8. Dr.\Pungon, Hir; has- forbid men to uncover my 
Head you are of the Faculty, end know 2 one. 
18 Arg. pott /ars Hand 10 hin Cab wit * 

Dyzf We! are in all eur Viſits to conſult the Eale 
and * of our . and nas 0 bo 155 to ** In- 
 convenienc my | ; 

Ag. Lveceive, g 


5 l(aeabing both at the 4 
"x Wechls gest deal of vn istadt ion FP 


Dyaf. My Son Thum, and i ; 
Arg. The Honour you do me Sp, 55 
D.. Dyaf, To enpteſs to you S 
Arg. And I could ha'wiſh'd—— — 
Dr. Dyaf, The Extacy we 1 


3 


1 | O 2 . Arg. 
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Arg. I bad been able to have waited on you 
Dr. Dyef- For the Favour you do us 
Arg. To have afſur'd you as much 

Dr. Dyaf. In receiving us | 

Arg. —— But you know, Sir 

Dr. Dyaf. Into the Honour, Sir 

Arg. That a poor Sick Man 

Dr. Dyaf. Of your Alliance. 

Arg. Is not able to do more 

Dr. Dyaf. And to aſſure you . 

Arg. Than only to tell you 1 2 

Dr. Dyaf. That in whatever relates to our Faculty — 
Arg. That he ſhall ſeek all Opportunities 

Dr. Dyaf. Or any other —— 

Arg. To make you ſenſible, Si: 

Dr. Dyaf. We ſhall be always ready, Sir 
A. How entirely he's Devoted to your Service. 

Dr. Dyaf. To teſtifie the Zeal we have for you 
Come Thomas, advance and make your Compliments —— 

[To his Son. 

T. Dyaf. Muſt not I begin with the Father? 

Dr. Dyaf Yes. 

T. Dyaf. Sir, I come hither to ſalute, acknowledge, 
cheriſh, and revere you as a ſecond Father; but a ſecond 
Father to whom I'll be bold to ſay, I'm more indebred 
than to the Firſt. The Firſt did beget me; but you have 
elected me; be receiv'd me out of neceſſity; but you 
have accepted me out of Grace and Favour. What [ 
poſſeſs from him is but the Operation of his Body; but 
what J poſſes from you, is the Operation of your Will: 
And as much ſuperior as the Faculties of the Mind are 
to thoſe of the Body; ſo much more oblig'd am I to you 
than him, and ſo much more valuable do 1 eſteem this 
future Filiation, on the Account of which I come this Day 
to pay you before-hand, my moſt humble and moſt re- 
ſpectful Homage. 

3 Novv 3 bleſs the Univerſities, 1 ſay, that 
furniſh us with ſuch Ingenious Perſons. | 

T. Dyaf. Was that well done, Father? 


3 Dr. Dyaf. Optime. 
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Arg. Go---Salute the Gentleman. [To his Daughter. 
T. Dyaf. Shall I kiſs her?; E dts ohne 
Dr. Pyaf. Ay, ay. IT 1 
7. Dyaf. Madam, tis with Juſtice that Heay'n has be- 
ftow'd on you the Title of Mother-in-Law, becauſe 
Arg. Hold, hold, 'tis not my Wife, but my Daughter 
you're talking to. on | | 

T. Dyaf. Where is ſhe then? 

Arg. She's coming. Wn „ 

T. Dyaf: Shall 1 Ray, Father, till ſhe come? 

Dr. Dyaf. No, make your Compliment to the young 

7 Dyaf Madam. juſt for all the World, as the Statue 
of Memnon yielded an harmonious Sound, when illumi- 
uted by the Sun's radiant Beams, ſo do I feel my ſelf 
animated with a ſoft and tender Tranſport at the davyn- 
ing Sunſhine of your Beauty; and as Naturaliſts obſerve, 
that the Flower call'd Heliotrope turns inceſſant towards 
that bright Luminary ; ſo will my Heart from henceforth 
ways turn and tend towards the Reſplendant Luftre'of 
your Adorable Eyes, as to its proper Pole. Permit me 
then, Madam, on the Altar of your Charms to pay the 

Offering of that Heart which ies to no other Glory, 

than that of being all its Life-time, Madam, your moſt 

an and moſt obedient, and moſt faithful Servant and 

Husband. Ot cet as oor oy. oe OTH 
Toin. Lord! What a Happineſs tis to be a Scholar; one 

learns to ſay the fineſt things! ; | 
Arg. --- Well Sir, and what fay you to this? | 
Clean. I ſay, Sir, that the Gentleman acquits himſelf 

wonderfully, and that if he be as good a Phyſician as he 
is an Orator, twill be a Pleaſure to be his Patient? 
Toin, Right, if he perform as extraordinary Cures, as 
he makes Speeches, he will be an admirable Perſon. 
Arg. ----My eaſie Chair there quickly, and Seats for the 
reſt of the Company. Sit you there, Daughter----You 
ſee Sir, how every Body admires your Son, and I can- 


— by think you very happy in having ſuch a hopeful 
Dr. Dyaf. 
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honeſt Man, that has no unluckineſs, in him. He never 
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D551 af Sir, *tis not becauſe Lam his Father, but be. 
cauſe I have Reaſon, that I muſt ſay, I'm very well 6. 
tisfy'd with him, and all that ſee him ſpeak of lim as an 


had that Sprightlineſs of Imagination, or that brightneſ 


of Wit that is to be obſery'd in ſome others; but *twas 


from that I always drew my Preſages of his judicious 
Quality, ſo requiſite in the Practice of our Art. When 
he was little, he neyer was what oy, call Roguiſh and 
Waggiſh.. But was always Cloſe, Still, and Taciturn.—. 
He never ſpoke a Word, never Fun at any Childrens 
Plays. Twas with all the difficulty in the World be 
was taught to Read, and he was nine Tears Old before 
he knew all the Letters of his Alphabet. Good, faid 1 


to my ſelf ; your Trees that grow the ſloweſt, bear al. 


ways the beſt Fruit.----'Tis much harder engraving in 


Marble chan in Sand, but then things remain much longer 
in one than t' other; and that ſlowneſs to comprehend, 


that heavineſs of Imagination, is a gn of a future good 
Judgment. When I ſent him to the College he met 
with a great deal of Trouble, but he bore up obſtinatcly 
againſt 21 Difficulties, and the Regents were always com- 
mending him to me for his Aſſiduity and the Pains he 


took. At laſt, by dint of hard Labour he attain'd to be a 
Licentiate with a great deal of Glory; and T may fay, 
-.withcut Vanity, that ſince he bas been in that Rank, 
which is about theſe two Years, there's no Candidate 


that has made ſo much Noiſe as he in all the Diſputes of 


our School. He has made himſelf Dreadful ; and there is 
no Act that paſſes in which he do's not fall upon arguing 


to the laſt Degree, on the fide of the, contrary Propbſſti- 


on. He ſteadily maintains the Di pos he's ingag in; 


as ſtout as 2 Turk in defence of his Principles, never 


» Ainches from his Opinion, but purſues his Argument iuto 


o * 15 


the moſt retic'd receſſes of Logick; but the” thing in 
which he pleaſes me moſt, and in which be follows my 


Example, is his blind Affection to the Opinions of the 


Ancients, and that he would never comprehend or {2 


much as hearken to the Reaſons and Experiments of the 


pretended Diſcoveries of our Ape, — the 
JJ . 
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. of the Blood, and other Opinions of that 
T. Dyaf. I have maintain d a Theſis againſt the Gentle- 
men that are for the Circulation, which with your per- 
miſſion, Sir, I preſume to preſent the Lady with as an 
Homage I owe her of the firſt Fruits of my Intellect. 
[Taking out of his Pocket, a Theſis which he preſents to her. 
Ang. Sir, tis a uſeleſs piece of Furniture to me, and I 
have no judgment in theſe things. TIE 
Toin. Give it me, give it me, tis worth taking if it be 
only for the Picture — it will ſerve for an Ornament to 
r tho In, pe eee 
T. Dyaf. With. your Permiſſion, alſo, Sir, I invite you, 
Madam, to ſee one of theſe Days for your Diverſion, the 
Diſſection of a Female Body, upon which I'm to-read a 
Dein. The Entertainment will be very agreeable — 
Some People treat their Miſtreſſes with a Play ; but treat- 
ing with a Diſſection is ſomethipg more Gallant. _ * 
Dr. Dyaf lu ſine; for what relates to the Qualities re- 
quiſite to Marriage and Propagation, I do affure you, ac- 
cording to the Rules of the moſt Learned in our Art, he 
is altogether. ſuch as can be deſir d; that he has a plenti- 
ful ſock of the prolifick Virtue, and is of 4 proper Tem- 
perament to engender and procreate {ound and healthy 


Children, e e 
him at Court, and 


+4 


Arg. Don't you intend, Sir, to prefer 
get him made one of the Phyficians there? 

Dr. Dyaf: To deal freely with you, 1 never thought 
our Profeſſion agreeable to the Great Men, and have al- 
ways obſerv'd it turn to better Accquat with us, when 
we apply our ſelves to the Commonal y. The common 
People are eaſie with us; youre. anſwgrable_ to no Body 
for your Actions; and provided vou do but tollow the 
current Rules of the Art, youre not greatly concern d 
for hate er may be the Event. But in dealing with the 
Great - Men, there's this Plague, that when they are Sick, 
nothing will ſerve their Turn, but 3 Phyſician muſt Cute 


* 


em - Whether he can or n-o. 


Toin, 


me, from the nece 


Lady Sing. 
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Toin. That's pleaſant indeed What a parcel of 
impertinent People are they to expect to be cur d by you, 
——that's not your Buſineſs; when. you attend them tis 
only to receive your Fees and preſcribe them Phyſick, 
and then tis their Buſineſs to get Well, if they can 

Dr. Dyaf. That's true. We're only oblig'd to treat 
People in the ord'nary Forms. | 

Arg. Sir, will you pleaſe to let this Company hear my 
Daughter Sing a little. | 

” 1 waited for your Commands, Sir, and 


there is juſt come into my Head the Scene of a little O. 


ra lately made, which the young Lady and I will ſing 
. — us — for the Entertaiment of the Company, 
There Madam's your Part. 
Ang. My Part! 

Clean. Nay, Madam, don't make any Difficulty, but 
permit me to inſtruct you in the Nature of this Scene 


we're going to Sing. I have but a very indifferent Voice, 


but if I can but be underſtood, tis all I pretend to, and 
the Company, Sou will have the Goodneſs to excuſe 
ty I lye under of making the young 


Arg. Are the Verſes fine? | | 
Clean. Tis a little Extempore Opera; ſo that what you 
hear ſung, will be only a kind of numerous Proſe, or ir- 
regular Verſes, ſuch as the Paſſion and Exigence of the 


two Perſons concern d, inſpire em withal, off-hand. 


Arg. Very well, Sir, let's hear. 

Clean. The Subject of the Scene is this; A Shep- 
herd attentively confidering the Beauties of a Spectacle, 
that was buc juſt begun, was drawn off from his Atten- 
tion by a Noiſe he heard on one Side of him. He turn'd 
about and ſaw a brutal Fellow abuſe a Shepherdeſs with 
inſolent Language; he inftantly took the Part of that 


Sex to which all Men owe Allegiance; and after having 


iven the Brute the Chaſtiſment he deſery'd, came up to 
the Shepherdeſs, and ſaw a young Perſon, who from two 


of the faireſt Eyes he had ever ſeen, ſhed the moſt lovely 


Tears, as he thought, in the World. Alas. ſaid he to bim- 


ſelf, can any thing be ſo baſe as to injure ſo beautiful a 
an any thing be to injure | Ts 
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Creature! What Heart ſo inhuman, ſo barbarous, as not 
to be touch'd with ſuch Tears? He endeayour'd to aſ- 
{wage thoſe lovely Tears, and the beauteous Shepherdeſs 
took care at the ſame time to acknowledge the ſlight 
Service he had done her; but in ſo engaging, tender and 
paſſionate a manner, as the Shepherd was not able to 
withſtand; ſince that ev ry Word, and ev'ry Look from her, 
were ſo many Darts that pierc'd his Heart. Can any 
thing, ſaid he, deſerve ſo charming an Acknowledgment? 
And what Services, what Dangers wou'd not one under» 
take with Pleaſure to oblige ſo ſoft and ſo grateful an 
Heart? The whole time the Show laſted, he paſs'd with- 
out giving any further Attention; yet he cou'd not but 
complain it was too ſhort, ſiace, when that was ended, he 
was to part from his lovely Shepherdeſs; and from that 
firſt Sight, that firſt Moment, he. carry'd along with 
him all the Effects of a Paſſion of many Years continu- 
ance: He preſently felt the Pains of Abſence, and was 
tormented that he cou'd ſce her no more whom he had 
ſeen ſo little. He did all that was poſſible to regain the 
Sight of her, whoſe dear Idea he never quitted Night or 
Day; but the great Confinement his Shepherdeſs was un- 
der, depriv'd him of all the Means to accompliſh it. The 
Violence of his Paſſion made him reſolve to demand in 

Marriage that adorable Beauty, without whom be cou'd 
no longer live; and he obtains her permiſſion to do fo, 
by a Letter, which he contriv'd to convey to her. But 
ar the ſame time he is inform'd, that the Father of this 
Fiir One has concluded an Agreement to Marry her to 
another, and that all things are prepar'd to celebrate the 
Ceremony, Judge what a cruel Stroke this was to the 
Heart of this ſorrowful Shepherd. He is oppreſt with 
mortal Anguiſh. He cannot bear the frightful Thought 
of ſeeing all that he loves in the World in the Arms of 
another; and his Love in Deſpair, . ſupplies him with 
the means of introducing himſelf into the Houſe of his 
Shepherdeſs, in order to learn her Sentiments, and to 
know from her wat Deſtiny he muſt prepare for. There 
he meets with Preparations for all that he fears There 
be ſees the unwortby Riyal, whom a Father's Humour 

P 


Vol. VI. oppoles 
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oppoſes and prefers to the Tenderneſs oſ his Paſſion. He 7 
ſees him Ridiculous as he is, near the lovely Shepherdels, 
triumphing as over a Conqueſt he was ſecure of; a Sight Ang 
that fills him with ſo much Indignation, that he is ſcarce | © 
able to Command himſelf, He caſts the moſt piteous 
Looks on the Perſon whom he adores, while his Reſpect Cle 
for her, and the Preſence of her Father, prevent him Z 
from any other Language than that of Eyes; but at laſt; I 
he breaks through all conftraint; and the Tranſport et B 
his Paſſion, forces him to Addreſs her in this manner: B 
oy yy Ang 
| Hyllis, I too much have born, 0 
P Ab] break this cruel Silence, and reply. | Cle 
Say what's my Fate, your Love, or Scorn, x E 
Muſt I live? or muſt I dye? 279 | Ang 
Ang: With Grief and flowing Tears, you ſee 4 
I approaching Hymen I deplore; 
Lig I look to Heaun and Ihee- 11 
Ab! Thyrſis, need I tell thee more? Arg 
"Arg. Gad ſo! 1 did not think my Daughter had been Cle. 
ſuch a Proficient, as to Sing thus at Sight, and ſo clever- Arg. 
Iy too. ; 7 bear w 
Cle. Ah my ever charming Fair! Cle, 
Can Thyrſis full of Love and Care, H Arg 
: To reward his Amorous Pain, Examp 
In your Heart ſome Place obtain? © © low, ai 
Ang. Sighs and Tears my Paſſion prove; y talk at 
(69 In in vam, © nm. per. F 
To hide my Pain; ; Singing 


Les dear Thyrſis, you I love. 
Cle. Tranſporting Words' my Heart revives, 
*T'was dead before. but now it lives: 
Did the Sound deceive my Ear? 
Did Dream, or did I hear? © 

Phyllis, Ab! my Doubts remove, 
Ang. Yes. dear Thyſis, you T love, 
Cle. Again. 

Ang Dear Thyrſis you I love. 
Cle. A thouſand, thouſand times repeat 
Ihe ever charming Sound; 


Cle, 
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The Balm's ſo ſov reign and ſo ſweet, 
*T will heal my bleeding Wound. 
Ang. To ſay it, is to me as ſweet, 
And Ill a thouſand times repeat 
Thee, dear Thyrſis, _ love. 
Cle. Ye, Gods, ye Kings, whoſe awful Swa) 
Heawvn and this . World 227, * 
I envy not your Power Divine: 
Bright Phyllis owns her Heart is mine. 
But, Oh! I happier yet ſbou d be, 
Were I from a Rival free. 
Ang. Can you doubt your Happy State! 
Or fear a Rival whom I hate? 
Cle. Alas! I fear your Father's Will; 
His cruel Purpoſe you'll fulfill, 2: 
Ang. No-----I never will comply. BEGS 3 at 
A thouſand Deaths TU rather Die tt 
I never, never will comply. | 


Arg- And what ſays the Father to all this? | 

Cle. Nothing. : | 

Arg. Why then the Father is a very foolifh Father, to 
bear with ſo many fooliſh things, aud ſay nothing. 


- 


Arg. No, no, enougb of this; your Play is, of very ill 
Example, The, Shepherd The: is an Impertinent Fel- 
low, and the Shepherdeſs Phyllis is a ſauey Baggage, to 
talk at that rate before her Father. Let me ſee that Pa- 
per. Hey Day! where are the Words you have been 
Singing all this while ? Why there's nothing but the Notes. 
Cle. Why, Sir, don't you know they've lately invent- 
ed a way of Writing down the Words in the very Notes : 
Arg. Have they our Servant Sir, Good. hy t'ye 
—— We cou d have ſpar d your Impertigeat. Opera, 
Cle. I intended it for your Diverſiun. [Ex. Cleantes. 


Arg. Diverſion? there's no Diverſion in ſuch fluff---<-- 
Ob, here's my Wife... _ | | 


on” * ' . — 
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SCENE VI. | 

Man 

Belina, and the reſt, the | 

Arg. My Love, that is Dr. Dyafoiruss Sor. 4 
T. Dyaf. Madam, tis with Juſtice that Heav'n has be. to of 
ſtow'd on you the Title of Mother-in-Law ; becauſe by T 
all Laws both Humane and Divine you are — a Cy 


| 6 
[1s out of his Speech, which he had ſtud) d. Fat 
Bel. I'm very glad Sir, that I came ſo SY to that 


have the honour of ſeeing you. i _ 
T. Dyaf. Becauſe by all Laws both Divine and Humane, 2 


ou are Madam, you have interrupted me in the 
midſt of my Pcriod, and that has confounded me in what Age 


I was going to ſay. I 
Dr. Dyaf. Thomas, reſerve it for another Opportunity, * 
Arg. 1 wiſh, my Heart, you had been here juſt now, of 
Toin. Ah, Madam, you don't know what you have loſt 8 

in not being here at the Second Father, the Statue of Love 

Memnon, and the Flower call d Heliotrope. *. 
Arg. Come, Daughter, give the Gentleman your £ 7 

Hand, in Token you accept him as your Husband, lie 
Ang. Sir. _ 
Arg Sir, —what do you mean by that? ; -- 

Ang. -l beg Sir, you wou'd not hurry things ſo; 2 

but give us time at leaſt to know one another, and to 1 

produce in us that mutual Inclination ſo. neceſſary to com- 0 

pole a perfect Union. | 70 
T. Dyaf. For my part, Madam, tis already produc'd in | "_ 

me, and | have no occafion to wait any longer. 1 

Ang. If you are fo haſty, Sir, I am not; and I muſt * 
on to you, your Merit has not made ſufficient Impreſ- den 
ion upon my Heart. 5 _ 

- Arg. Ho, ho, well, you'll haye leiſure enough for that £ 


* 


Ag. Ah, Sir, grant me further Time, I beſeech you: to N 
Marriage is a Chain, which no Heart ought ever to ſub- wo 


when you re marry'd. 


mit to by force; and if this Gentleman be a Man of Ho- the 
nour he ought not to pretend to accept a Perſon, whom Ta 
he's {ure he cou'd only poſſeſi by raint. Dau 


2 T Dyaf 


lo- 


Faculty? 


the favourable Diſpoſition you have for me, but perhaps 


Daughters as yon, make a jeſt of the Obedience and Sub- 
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T. Dyaf. Nego conſequentiam, Madam——1 may be a 
Man of Honour and yet be deſirous to accept you from 
the Hands of your Father. | 
| <0: Tis a ſcurvy way of gaining a Perſon's Affections, 
to offer Violence to her. | 
T Dyaf. We read in the Ancients, Madam, that it was 
a Cuſtom with them to take away by force from their 
Fathers Houſes the Virgins that were to be their Brides, 
that it might not appear their Conſent had any hand in 
throwing em into the Arms of a Man. 
. The Ancients, Sir, are Ancients, and we are Mo- 
derns There's no neceſſity of ſuch Affectations in the 
Age we live in: When we like a Match, we know well 
enough how to embrace it, without being dragg'd to it. 
Have patience then Sir; for if you loy'd me, you ought 
to deſire nothing but what pleas d me. of 
* Dyaf. Right Madam, excluſive to the Intereft of my 
ve. | 
Ang. But the greateſt Sign of Love, is refignation to 
the Will of the Perſon you Love. . 
T. Dyaf. Diſtinguo. Madam, In what do's not re- 
hate to the poſſeſſing of her, Concedo; but in what do's 
relate to that, Nego. | 
Tom. Reaſoning is in Vain. The Gentleman is come 
iping hot from the Univerfity, and will always be too- 
ard for you. Why ſhou'd you make ſo much Reſiſtance . 
and refuſe the' Honour of being ally'd to the Body of the 


1 m—_ She has perhaps ſome other Inclination in her 
cad, 
Ang. If 1 had, Madam, it ſhou'd be ſuch as 1 might 
be allow'd, both in good Senſe and in Honour. 
Arg. Hey Day! what a pleaſant Figure do l make here! 
Bel. If I were as you. my Dear, I wou'd not force her 
to Marry, but I know what I wou'd do. 
Ang. l'm ſenſible, Madam, of your meaning, and of 


your Counſels may not be fo Fortunate as to take Effect, 
Bel. *T will be then becauſe ſuch diſcreet and well-bred 


SY miſſion 
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miſſion that's due to a Parent's Will. Twas of 
Conſideration in former Days ; . 
Ang. The Duty of a Daughter is not unlimited, Mz. 
dam; and neither Reaſon, nor the Laws extend it to all 
' ſorts of things. | 1 
Bel That's to. ſay, you're inclinable enough to be mar. 
Ty'd; but you are willing to chuſe a Husband to your 
oon . 9 
Ang. If my Father will not let me have the Man that 
pleaſes me; I ſhall conjure him at leaſt, not to force me 
upon Marrying one whom I cannot Love 
Arg. Gentlemen, I ask your Pardon for all this. 
Ang. Ev'ry one has their end in Marrying. Mise, 
which is to Love ſincerely the Husband I ſhou'd have, 
and to make that the ſtudy of my Life, do's require a 
reat deal of Precaution. There are ſome that Marry 
only to ſet themſelves free from their Parent's reſtraint, 
and to put themſclves into a Condition of doing ey'ry 
thing they pleaſe. There are others. Madam, that make 
Matrimony an Affair of pure Intereſt ; who Marry on! 
to get good Joyntures, to enrich themſelues by the Death 
of thoſe they Wed, and paſs without ſcruple from one 
Husband to another, to make a Fortune out of their Spoils. 
Such indeed make but few Ceremonies, and the Perſon of 
the Mar is the leaſt thing they conſider. 
Bel. You are mighty full of your Reaſauings to day; 
but I wou'd very fain know what you mean by all this. 
Ang. | Madam | mean juſt what I ſay. 
Bel. You are ſuch a Fool, that there's no enduring 
ou. 
5 Ang. You wou'd, Madam, provoke me to make you 
ſome impertinent Anſwer; but I tell you before-hand, 
you ſhall not have that Advantage againſt me. 
Bel. Your Inſolence is not to be equall'd 
Ang. No, no, Madam, that will not do 
Bel. And you have a ridiculous Pride, and an imperti- 
nent Preſumption that make you deſpicable to all that 
ſee or hear you. 
Ang. All this, Madam, is to no purpoſe. I ſhall be 
Diſcreet in ſpight of you; and to deprive you the 
| | 1 opes 


wr © 
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Hopes of being able to ſucceed in your Deſign, I ſhall this 


inſtant remove my ſelf out of your ſight. Exit Ang. 

Arg. Hark'ce, Angelica, I muſt tell you there is no Me- 
dium in this Buſineſs; reſolve within theſe. four Pays, 
either to marry this Gentleman or a Conyent. Don't 
diſcompoſe thy ſelf, my Dear, 1 I'll humble her. I. war- 


rant ye. 


Bel. I'm ſorry f muſt leave you, my Child; but I have 
an Affair in the City, which 1 cannot neglect Til be 
with you again preſently. 

Arg. Go, my Love, and d' ye hear. —call upon the 


Scriv ner, and bid him make all the diſpatch he can, with 


you know What. | 

Bel. Good by &ye, poor little Dearte. [Exit Bel. 

Arg. Good by t'ye, my Dear, This Woman loves 
me ſtrangely tis incredible how much ſhe loves 
me 

Dr. Dyaf. Sir, we wha our Leayes of you 
; Arg. Hold Sir, | beg ure to tell me « eds how 

am. 

Dr. Dyaf Come Thomms, tale the Gentleman's rother 
Arm, and let's fee whether yon know how to make a 
good Judz ment of his Pulſe. Quid dices? 

T. Dyaf. Dico. That the 'Gentleman's Pulſe — is the 
Pulſe of a Man that is not well. 

Dr. Dyaf. Good. 

T. Dyaf. That tis hardiſh, not to ſay hard. 

Dr. Dyaf. Very well. 

T. pong Repelling. 


— Bene. | 
| And even a little king. | : 
Dr 557 8 


f 8 


Arg. No, , NO, Dr. Purgon ſays my Diſtemper theo i in 
my Ger, . * 8 
Dy. Dyaf Ay, ay, w ou the Parenchyma, ou 
mean both one and tother, by — * of the ſtrict hows 
i betwixe * em 1 by ”_—_ of goo 2 
* * : 


M 
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the Pylorns, and often, of the Meatus Cholidici—He or- 4g. 
ders you, without doubt, to eat all your Meat roaſted. Louiſ. 
Ag No, not a bir but what's boil'd. Arg · 
Dr. Dyaf Ay, RoaſtedBoil'd, tis the ſame thing. nean. 
He orders you very prudently, and you cannot be in bet. Louiſ. 
Hands. | E. 50 
Arg. But, Sir, how many Grains of Salt may Þ put in- Louiſ. 
to an Egg? Arg. 
Dr. Dyaf. Six, Eight, Ten, by equal Numbers, as in Wlfatly e. 


4, _ 
5 


Med'cines we preſcribe by unequal Numbers. Louiſ 

Arg. [our Servant, Sir 5 | Arg. 

. Exeunt Dr. Dyaf. and T. Dyaf. Loniſ. 

| | ſeen. 

| Argan, Belina. en ory 

Bel, I'm come, my Dear, before I go out, to acquaiat Lowiſ. 

you with a thing you. muſt take care of. As I paſs'd by Arg. 

" ingelica's Chamber, I ſaw a young Fellow with her; Nou 

who preſently made his Eſcape, as ſoon as he ſaw me- arg. 

Arg. How! a young Fellow with my Daughter? omethi 
BI. Yes, your little Daughter Louiſan was with em, Lowif. 

and can tell you all. e | tg. 
Ag Send her to me here, my Love, ſend her to me hwy a V 
here——Ah ! the impudent Baggage ! I don't wonder Louiſ 

now at her Obſtinacy. | trg. 
Foe inger tl 
SCENE VIII. L 
Louiſon, Argan. 7 
4 Louiſ. What would you have, Papa? My Mamma told Lowif. 
1 me you'd ſpeak with me. lers Cl 
A Arg. Yes, come hither, nearer ftill——turn. arg. 
4 you about, look up look upon me ſo Lauiſ. 
= | Lowiſ. What ſay you, Papa? le was 
= Arg. So. : | Arg. 
þ | Louiſ What? | what th 
4 Arg. Have you nothing to tell me? Louiſ. 
1 Lowiſ. Oh, yes. I'll tell you, if you pleaſe, to divert rg. 


you, the. Story of the Aſs's Skin, or the Fable of the Crow 
apd the Fox, that 1 learnt. t other Day. 42 
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Arg. That is not what I ask you. 

Louiſ. What then? 

Arg. Ah cunning Slut! you know very well what I 
mean. 
Louiſ. Indeed, Papa, bot I dont. ** 
Arg. Is this the way of doing vet I bid yet | 
Louiſ. What's that, Papa? 
Arg. Did not I eharge you, to come and ell we pres 
ently every thing you faw, 
Loxif. Les, Papa. 
Arg. And have you done ſo?- | 
2 Yes Papa, I'm come to tell you ev'ry thing Tre 


Arg. And have 11 ſeen n norking to ant ; 
Low.: No, Papa- Fes 290 N 
Arg. No? 5 
_ No, Papa. 
g. Indeed? 
Row Indeed and indeed Papa. 
4g. Oh, oh! tl try whether I can't make you ſee 
N 0 [Taking up A Rod. 
Louiſ Ah, Papa LCxies. 

4g. You — rennen you don't tell me you 
bw a Man in your Siſter's. Chamber. 
Louiſ. My Siſter forbid me, but I'll tell you ev'ry thing. 
Arg. Take Care you tell me true; for here's m Sm 
inger that knows ev'ry thing, will tell me if ye 

Loniſ. But, Papa, you, mult not tell 1 Siſter chat 1 
told you; 

Arg. No, no 

Lou. Oh then, Papa, t there came a Man into my. Sh» 
lers Chamber, as 1 was there. 

Arg. Ver y well. 

Lowiſ. 1 ask'd him what he wanted, and he told me; 
le was her Muſick- Maſter | 

4g. Hum, Hum, the Matter's out, Well! and 
vhat then? 

Louiſ My Sifter came in after, 

Ag. What then; | 


Louiſ. She ſaid to him, be- gone, be- gone, for Heavn 

lake, get you ve, I'm in Pain for pions 

Avg. What F 

TLouiſ. Why, he wed not be gone. 

«Arg. What did he ſay to her? en od 
Touiſ. He ſaid I don't know how many ang. * 

Arg. Ay, but what? 

Loxif. He faid this and that au Vother⸗ that he lor' 
her, and that ſhe was the pretty'ſt Creature in the World 

Arg. And then? 

Louiſ. Why and then, he fell _=_ his Knees to her. 

g. And then? 

Leuiſ. Why and then he kils'd her Hands. 

Arg. And then? | 

Louiſ. Why and then, my Mamma came to  thel Door 
and he run awa 

Arg. And this is all? 

Leuiſ. Yes, Papa. 

Arg. Ay, but for all this, my Little-finger Mutters as i 
there was ſomething elſe, Hold, ay, ay, ſo, ſo, ay, 
My Little-finger do's tell me you've ſeen ſomething you've 
not yet told me. [ Putting his Finger to his Ear 

Lomif. Ah, Papa, your Little-finger is a great Lyar. 

Arg. Have a Care what you fay. 

Loxif No, Papa, don't believe it, it tells Fibs, upon m 
Word. 

Arg. Well, well, we ſhall ſee that; go, get you gone 
and be ſure you take Notice of every thing Ah, ho 
do theſe Buſineſſes diſtract me. that I've not ſo much a 
Leiſure to mind my Indiſpoſition This, in Truth, i 
not to be born. [Sitting down in his Chair 


SCENE IX, 


Beraldo, Argan. 


Beral. So Brother, how is't? How do you do? 
Arg. Ah, Brother, very Bad. | 

Beral, Very Bad? 

Arg. Ah, I'm fo very faint, you can hardly think it. 
wt That s hard indeed. 


Ar; 


av'n 
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Arg. I hase not Strength enough, ſo. much as to ſpeak. 
Beral. Good. lack I came hither, Brother, to propoſe 
aMarch to you for my Niece Angelica. | £ 


Arg. Ah, Brother, Don't ſpeak to me of that Mean, 
ſhe's a baſe impertinent S,wey Slut, and III put ber into 
Convent within theſe Two Des . 

I Paſſion, aud riſcag aut of his, Chair. 

Beral. So, So, this is mighty well I'm glad to ſee 
your Strength a little come to you again, and that my Vi- 
it has done you good — We'll talk of our Bus'nefs by 
and by In the mean time, Brother, Ive brought you 
an Entertainment that 1 met with, which will diſperſe 
your Uneaſineſs, and render your Mind, I hope, better diſ- 
pos d for what I'm to talk with you —— *Tis perform'd 
by Gypſies, Dreſs'd like: Moors, and is an Intermixture 
of Dances and Songs. l'm pretty ſure *twill Divert you 
ind do you as much good as a Doſe of Dr. Purgons Phy- 
ick. Come in there | | 


The Entertainment concludes the Second A CT. 


ACT HI. SCENE I. 
Beraldo, Argan, and Toinette. | 
Ber. ELL, Brother, What ſay you to this? Is not 
this as good as a Doſe of Caſſia? | 
Join. He. Good Caſſia is a good thing. | 
Ber. So, Brother. Shall we talk a little together? 
Ag. 1 muſt beg your Patience a little, Brother——Þll © 
return in a Minute. ö 25 
Toin, Hold, Sir, hold, you forget you can't walk with⸗ 


out your Cane. 
Arg. True. 


— SJ. 


e ee S2G BE ole 


Beraldo Toinette, - : 
Toin. Ah, good Sir, whatever you do, I beſeech you, 
don't abandon the Intereſt of your poor Niece, _ 
ffs 


180 The HYPO CONDRIAGCK. 


1 that's bre 
Ber. I'll uſe my utmoſt Endeavour to ſerve her. 


Miſchief, 


© Tom. We muſt prevent this extravagant March that Ber. B 
got into his Head; and I was thinking with my Self it tat has 
wou d be a pretty ſort of Bus'neſs; if we cou d introduce . and i: 
'a Phyfician here into this Poſt of ours to Diſguſt him with fl Tend 
his Dr. Purgon. and to run down his Conduct. But as we nels and 
have no- body at hand to undertake it, I'm reſoly'dto ſhewW yell fay 
him a Device of my own. _, Wi 
Ber. How, prithee, howy? | teftow | 
Toin. Nay, tis a very whimfical Fancy. It may per- Arg. 
haps be more Fortunate than Diſcreet, — Let me alone on my 
to Manage it. do you but only play your Part — Ber. * 
Here he is em; ' there's 2 
a | Arg. 
d 
| * Argan, Beraldo. ne 
Fer, Will you permit me, Brother, to make one R bring ir 
queſt to you, as the thing above all I muſt inſiſt upon, andi Ber. 
that is, you wou'd not fly out into any warmth in e enough 
Converſation. | Arg. 
Arg. Done. ; * Ber. 
Ber. That you d Andver me without any Sharpneſs ta your A 
vyhatever I may ſay to you: | your 1 
Arg. Ay. | Mankir 
Ber, And let's Reaſon the Caſe together, wich Mind Arg. 
free from Paſſion. Ber. 
Arg. Ay, Ay, I will, — Lord! here's a great deal oli who e 
Preamble indeed. wou 
Ber. Why then Brother, I wou'd fain know for what Tis a 
- Reaſon, you who have an Eſtate, and no Children but have a 
one Daughter, for I don't reckon your little one, ſhou'd tal you've 
ef putting her into a Convent ? Conſti 
Arg. For what Reaſon, Brother, am I Maſter of ny tities o 
own Family, but to do whatever I've a Mind to ;. Arg 
Ber. Your Wife l ſuppoſe does not fail to Adviſe youll live; ; 
thus to get Rid of your Daughters, knd I don't que liſpoſi 
is of ſo Charitable a Diſpoſition, that ſhe'd be glad at of me 


Soul to ſee 'em both good and pious Nuns. 
OY ny op poor Women's the BY 


a We 
. > 
— 7 
2 
W 
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that's brought upon the Stage tis ſhe that does all the 
Miſchief, and all the World ſays ſo, I warrant ye. | 

Ber. No, Brother, well let der alone, ſhe's a Woman 
that has the beſt Intentions in the World for your Fami- 
ly, and is free from all ſort of Self-Intereſt, has a wonder- 
ful Tenderneſs for you, and ſhews an inconceivable Kind- 
ics and Affection to your Children, that's certain. 
well ſay, no more of chat, but return to your Daughter. 
-— With what View, or Defign, Brother, is it, that you'd. 
teftow her upon the Son of a Phyſician ? | 2 

Arg. With this View, Brother, that 1 might beſtow up- 
on my ſelf ſuch a_Son-in-Law as I want. | 

Ber. That's no Concern. of your Daughter's, — a 
there's a Match offer d much more ſuitable for her. 

Arg. Ay, Erother, but this is more ſuitable for. me. 

Ber. For whoſe ſake, hers or yours, pray Brothers, ought. 
ſhe to Marry ? PE; 

Arg. For both hers and mine, and l'm reſoly'd to 
bring into my Family ſuch Perſons as I've Oceafion. for. 

Ber. For the ſame Reaſon, if your little Girl were big 
enough, you'd Marry her to an Apothecary. 

Arg. Why not? 


Ber, [St poſſible you ſhou'd be always ſo bewitch'd to 
your Apothecaries and Doctors, that nothing will ſerve, 
your Turn, but you will needs be Sick in ſpight of all 
Mankind and Nature her ſelf! 4 

Arg. What do you mean by that, Brother ? 

Ber. Mean, —— Why 1 mean that I know few Men 
who ed a better ftate of Health than you do, and that 
| wou'd not wiſh for a better Conſtitution than yours. 
Tis a Sign, and a great one too, that you are well, and 
have an excellent Habit of Body, when with all the Pains 
you've taken, you've not been able to break and ruin your 
Conſtitution, and have not kill'd your ſelf, with ſuch quan · 
tties of Phyfick as they have made you ſwallow. | 

Arg. But do you know, Brother, tis that keeps me a- 
live; and that Dr. Purgon ſays I ſhou'd fink under my In- 
8 in three Days time, if he was not to take Care 
of me? ; | | | 


% Ber, 


18 The HT rde DRIAeR. 7 


Ber. Ay, ay, hell talte ſo mach Care of you, that if MI B. TI 
vou don't take ſome of your ſelf, hell ſend you into ano. th of tt 
ther World quickly: bog 5 Arg, Bu 

- Arg, Let's reaſon this thing together a little Then, Wii their o 
Brother, you've no manner of Faith in Phyfick ? Ber, Th 

Her. No indeed, nor do I ſee it neceſſary to Salys. the ve 
tion to have any: heir Nei; 

Arg How? do-you give no Credit to a thing that has Wl only 
been of Eftabliſh'd Reputation all over the World, and has ple. in 


been Reſpected in all Ages? 
Ber. So far am I from given any Credit to it, that 4. 
mongſt Friends, m of Opinion, tis one of the preateſt 
Foliies that poſſeſſes Mankind; and to look on things, like 
a Philoſopher, there's nothing ſeems to me more Phan- 
taſtical and more Impertinent than for one Man to pre- 
tend to Cure another, | 
Ang. Ay, but Brother, why do you think it impoſſible 
for one Man to Cure another? 
Ber Why? Becauſe the Springs of our Machines are hi- 
therto Secrets, in which Men are abſolutely in the Dark, 
and Nature has drawn too thick a Veil over our Eyes to 
ſuffer us to diſcover any thing of em. 
Arg. So then, according to your Reaſoning, Phyſicians | 
know nothing. — ut 
Ber. Right, Brother, -The greateſt Part of em are Men ¶nuſt a 
very well vers d in the politer Part of Learning, ſpeak La- Jer. 
tin very fluently, know how to call all Diſtempers by their Avg. 
Names in Greek, how to diſtinguiſh and define em, but Ber. 


im, fron 
n the R. 
de Math 
retend U 
u the Ar 
n impet! 
1Brutalit 
ght or 
Jin wh 
ue Pri 
id yo! 
us done 
oeeafion 


how to Cure em is what they-don't know. we'd bu 
Arg. But however, this muſt be granted, that Phyſici- WW! the 
atis do know more in that Matter than other Folks. tur Im. 


© Ber. They know, Brother, juſt as much as I told you, led'cit 
which does not fipnify much to the Curing of a Patient; Arg. 
and all the Excellence of their Art conſiſts in a Pompous ¶ e m 
— a ſpecious manner of Prating, that gives you Ber. 
Words inſtead of Senſe, and Promiſes inte of 8. No ior 
f Arg. Ay but Brother, there are other People that areas dere b 
Wiſe and as Learned as your ſelf; and we' ſee daily in Wwe o 

caſe of Sickneſs, all the World apply themſclyes to the ¶ becauſ- 
. Phyſicians. were * 
Ber. 


's 
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Ber. That's a Sign of human Frailey more than of the 
wth of their Art. O27, | 1 
45. Bat tis certain Phyficians do believe in the Truth 
their own Art, fince they make uſe of it themſelves. 
Ber, That's becauſe there are ſome amonſt em as deep 
g the very popular Error, that they gain by, as any of 
fir Neighbours; and there are others that are not fo, 
we only make a Gain of it. Your Dr. Purgon for Ex- 
mple; in one of no Artifice, a Phyſician ev'ry Inch of 
im, from Top to Toe, —A Fellow that ves more 
the Roles of his Art, than in all the Demonſtrations of 
te Mathe maticks; who wou'd think it a Crime but to 
xetend to examine em; who perceives nothing obſcure 
the Art, nothing doubtful or difficult; and who with 
n impetuons kind of Prepoſſeſſion, an obſtinate Aſſurance, 
Brutality void of all Senſe and Reaſon, bleeds and purges 
zght or wrong, and ſticks at nothing. Far from meaning 
in what he does for 2 he will diſpatch you from a 


bi. Wie Principle of Honeſty and Sincerity; and when he has 

k, id you, will have done no more by you, than what he 

to W's done by his Wife and Children, and 'wou'd' do upon 
eafion by himſelf, | 

ns Arg. All this is becauſe you have a ſpight againſt him. 
gut to be ſhort; let's come to Matter of Fact. What 

en nuſt a Man do then, when he's Sick! 

a Ber. Nothing, Brother. 

ir 4. Nothing? 2 | 5 

ut Der. Ay nothing: but keep himſelf quiet. Nature, if 
ved but let her alone, wou'd gently recover ber ſelf out 

ci- ¶ i the Diſorder ſhe's fall'n into. — Tis our Uneaſineſs, 
tur Impatience that ſpoils all; and moſt Men die of their 

uv, led'cines, not of their Diſeaſes. # | 

t; Arg. Bur, Brother, you muſt grant me, that this Na- 

us tre may be afſfiſted by certain things. | 

ou Ber. Lord, Lord! Brother, not at all, they re meer 
No ions that we love to feed our ſelves up with; and 

as tere have always been ſome fine and pleaſant Fancies that 

in Wie obtain d amongſt Men; which we come to believe, 

he becauſe they flatter us and that it were to be wiſh't they 


were True. When a Phyſician talks to you of aſſiſting, re- 
by | lieving, 
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loving ſupporting Nature, of removing what's hurtful 
up 


and ſupplying what's Defective, of reinftating and reſtor 
ing her to'the free Uſe and Exerciſe of her Functions: Whe 
he talks to you of purifying the Blood, corroborating the 
Heart, refreſhing the Bowels. reſtoring the Lungs, Cor 
recting the Spleen, repairing the Liver, confirming and 
2 the natural Heat, and of having Secrets to 
engthen Humane Life for many Tears; he entertains yo 
exactly with the Romance of Phyſick.----but when yo 
come to make Tryal, you find nothing in all this; and 
that it fares with you in this, as it does in your delight 
ful, pleaſing Dreams, which leaye you nothing, upon you 
waking, but the Regret ever to have believ'd 'em Real, 

Arg. That is as much as to ſay, your Head is the on 
ly Repoſitory of all the Learning in the World, and 50 
pretend to know more on't than all the great Phy ſiciar 
of our Age. | . 

Ber. Your great Phy ſicians are two different ſorts © 
Creatures, when they talk and when they act. Hear en 
talk and they re the moſt ingenious People under the Sun 
but ſee em act and Gar bo che moſt ignorant of all Men 


Arg. He, ho, you're a mighty learned Perſon indeed 


as I perceive: I wiſh here was but ſome one of thoſe Gen 
tlemen, to take your Arguments to pieces and ſnub yo 
a little in your Career. | | 

Ber. Who me, Brother? I make it no bus'neſs of mind 
to attack the Faculty, and every one with reſpect to hi 
own Hazards and Fortunes is free to believe as he pleaſes 
What I fay is only among our ſelves, and I coud wiſh | 
were able to recover you out of ycur Error; and to divert 
you, that you'd let me carry you to ſee one of Moliere 
Comedies upon this Subject. 

Arg. Your Moliere with his Comedies is a ſawcy Fellow 
let me tell you, tooffer to expoſe ſuch worthy Gentlemen 
as the Phyſicians. 

Ber. He does not expoſe Phyſicians, but the ridiculouſ: 
neſs of Phyfick. _ | 

Arg. Good; He's a very proper Perſon to pretend te 
Cenſure the Faculty. A pretty Fellow indeed, bn; — 

; | mſe 
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himſelf Merry with Conſultations and Preſcriptions, to 
inſult the Body of Phyſicians, and to bring upon his Stage 
ſuch venerable Perſons as thoſe Gentlemen are. | 

Ber. What wou d you have him bring upon the Stage 
but the different Profeſſions of Men? You fee Kings and 
Princes brought in ev'ry Day, who are at leaſt of as good 
a Family as the Phyſicians. 

Arg. Now. by all that's Good if I was one of em, Id 
be reveng'd of this Impertinence; and when he was Sick, 
Let him Periſh without Relief-----He ſhou'd beg and pray 
in vain-----1'd not preſcribe him the leaſt breathing of a 
Vein, the leaſt Cliſter,. but I'd cry to him, Dye, Dye, and 
let this teach thee to Ridicule the Faculty another time. 

Ber. Why, you're in a mighty wrath againſt him. 

Arg. Ay, I am ſo. He's fooliſh Fellow; and if the 
Phyficians are Wiſe, they'll do as I fay. 

Bey. But he's like to be Wiſer than the Phyficians, for 


he neer deſigns to ask their Advice. 


Arg. The worſe for him if he takes no Med'cine. 
Ber He has his Reaſons for not doing it, and main- 


| tains tis only fit for ſtrong and vigorous People, that have 


Strength to bear the Phyſick with the Diſeaſe; for his part 
he has but juſt Strength enough to bear his Diſtemper. 

Arg. Very fooliſh Reaſons indeed---- Hold, Brother, = 8 
talk no more of that Fellow, for it raiſes my Choler, and 
you'll bring my Diſtemper upon me. | 

Ber. I've done, Brother; and to change the Diſeourſe, I 
muſt tell you, that for a little Repugnance your Daugh- 
ter has expreſt, you ought not to take ſo violent a Reſo- 
lation, as preſently to clap her up in a Convent. That in 
the choice of a Son · in- Lay. you muſt not blindly follow 
the Tranſports of your Paſſiqn, but in this Aﬀair, accom- 
modate your ſelf x little to the Iaclination of your Child, 
ſince tis for all her Life, and on that depends all the ha- 
pineſs of a marry d State. l 1 0 


S8, E NE. VNV. 
Monſieur Fleurant, with. a Seringe in his Hand, Argan, 
gBeraldo. 
Avg. Fold Brother, - with your Leave. 
Ber. What are you going 2 Brother? 


. Vor. VI. | A, 
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Arg. Only to take this little Cliſter, t will be over pre- 


ſently. 


Ber. Why you jeſt ſure. Is it impeſſible for you to 
be one Moment without taking ſome Cliſter, or naſty 
Nop —— put it off till ſome other time, and repoſe your 
felt a little now . 
Arg. Well then — this Ev'ning, Monſieur Fleurant, 


or to- Morrow Morning. 


Fleur. What are you concern'd, Sir, that you ſhould op- 
paſe the Preſcription of the Faculty, and hinder the Gen- 
tleman from taking my Cliſter? Are not you a very pret- 
ty Perſon to oſſer at ſuch a Preſumption? | 

Ber. Get you gone, Sir; one may perceive you ae 
not us'd to talk to Peoples Faces. 

Fleur. Med'cines, Sir, are not to be fool'd with, nor 
is my time to be loſt, I came not here, but by vertue 
of a good and regular Preſcription, and Ill acquaint Dr. 
Purgon this Minute, how Pye been hinder'd in this Exe- 
cution of his Orders and Performance of my Function 
You ſhall ze, you ſhall fee — [Exit Fleurant. 

Arg. Ah! Brother, you'll certainly be the Cauſe here 
of ſome Misfortune. . 

Ber. A mighty Misfortune indeed, not to have taken 
a Cliſter of Dr. Purgon's Preſcription. Once more, Bro- 
ther, ist impoſſible to cure you of the Doctor; for that's 
your Diſeaſe; and will you all your Life-time lye drench't 
in Phyſick ? | 

Arg. Lord! Brother, you talk like a Man that's in 

Health; if you were in my Place, you'd be in another 
Tone Tis eaſie talking againſt Payſick when one's in 
perfect Health. - 

Bier. But what's your Diſtemper? 

t 4g. You'll make me Mad. I wiſh you had but my 
Diſte mper, and then let's fee whether you'd prate at this 
ſort ce gr Ah! here's Dr. Purgon. | | 


5 SCENE v. 
8 Dr. Purgon, and the reſt. 


Dr. Purg. Very fine, very pleaſant News this that [ 
heard juſt now below at the Door! my Preſcriptions con- 
temn'd, my Med cines reſus d to be taken! © Arg 


this 


t 1 
- 
17. 


Effects in your Bowels. 
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Arg. Indeed, Doctor 'twas not 

Dr. Purg. Sir. Tis an extraordinary Waiesd 2 rank 
Rebellion in a Patient againſt his Phyti cian. 

Toi. Oh! Dreadful! a L217 

Dr.Purg. A Cliſter I had taken the Pleaſure 1 to mak® 
up with my own Hands, 

Arg. "Twas not me 

Dy. Purg. Invented and Compo d according to all the 
Rules of Art. 

Tom. He's to blame. 


Dr. Fung. And which was to o have wrought wonderful 


Arg. My Brother —— 

Dy. Purg, To ſend it back contumaciouſly. 

Arg. Twas he 

Dr. Purg. Tis an exorbitant Action. 

Tom. True 

Dr. Purg. An enormous Inſult upon the Profeſſion. 

Arg. He was the Cauſe— . 

Dr. Purg. Such high Treaſon * the Faculty as can 
never be ſufficiently Puniſh't, 

Tom. Right, Doctor. 

Dr. Purg. I declare I break off al Correſpondence with 

ou, 
l Arg. "Twas my Brother — 

Dr. Purg. Ell have no longer Alliance with you. 

Tom, You'! ſerve him right enough. % 

Dr, Purg. And to put an end to all Friendſhip ind Re- 
lation between us —— Thus I diſpoſe of the Deed of Gift 
I made to my.Nephewr in favour of the _— 4 

Arg. *Tis my Brother that has done all this Miſchief 

Dr. Purg. To deſpiſe my Cliſter ! 

Arg. Let it be brought again, and l'Il take it inſtantly. 

Dr. Purg. I intended to have fer you upon your Legs in 
a little waile. 3 

Toin. He do's not deſerve ir. 

Dr. Purg. | was going to have cieans'd your Body, and 
to have diicharg'd it entirely of the ill Humours. 

Arg. Ah! Brother, Brother —— 

Dr. Purg. | wanted but a Dozen of Cliters'n more to 
done your Buſineſs effetually — 


Q 2 


Tun, 
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2 He's unworthy of your Care. 
| De Br: bun you woul de cur by my 
Hands. 
Arg. Tis not my Fault. | 
Dr. Purg. Since you have witli-drawn from me that 
Obedience a Patient owes to his Phyſician. 
Toin. That cries for Vengeance. 
Dr. burg. Since you. have declar'd-your - 1. Rebellious 
to my. Preſcription. 
Arg: Ah, not at all 
Dr. Pang. I muſt tell you, bebanden you, to hos Evil: 
Qonſtitution, to the Diſorder of your Bowels, to the Cor. 
ruptien- of your Blood, to the -Acidity of. your Choler, 
and the Feculancy of your Ill Humours. . 
Tin. Very well done. 
Arg. Oh, Heav'ns! 
Dr. Purg. And my Will ie, that within · theſe mn 
enter: on an Incurable State. 
Arg. Ah; Mercy, Mercy! - | 
Dr. Purg. That you fall. into a Bradypepſi: 1a. 
Arg. Doctor. 


Dr. Furg From a Bradypepſia into a Dy/petſiaz 
Arg. A but Doctor. oh | Pup 


Dr. Purg. From a Dyſpepſa into a 1. 44. 
Arg. Good Doctor. 
Dr. Purg. From an Apepſia into a Lienteria. 
Arg Doctor. | 
Dy. pag. From a Lieweria.into a  Dyſſentery.. | 
Arg. Why. Doctor. * ; 
D. Furg. From a Dyſſentery into e 
Arg. Good Doctor. 
Dy. Purg. And from a Drop/y into a Privation of Life 3 
n your — has brought you into. 


— and Toinette. 
SCE NE. VI. b ot 


Argan, Beraldo. 
4 Oh; Heav'ns! I'm dead. Ah, Brother, you: have: 
win d me. ba 5 
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Ber. Why, what's the Matter) 0g - ak 
Arg: Pin gone ! feel already the Faculty is taking 
j Revenge upon me 92 
Ber. Seriouſly, Brother, you'te out of your Senfes, 
nd I would not for any ting you-ſhould be ſeen in theſe 
Ixrayagancies Pritbee, feel your own Pulſe a little 3 
rcoyer your ſelf, and don't-indulge your ſelf fo much in- 
theſe Sorts of Fancies. f 
47g. You ſee, Brother, the ſtrange Diſtempers he has 
hrearen'd me withall —— n an | 
Bey: How fimple you are? CUNT _ 
Arg. He ſays, I ſhall become. Incurable within theſe 
o | 
Bey. Well and what fignifies what-he-ſays ? Is.he am 
bracle? To hear you talk, one would think Dr. Purgon- 
kd in his Hands the Thread of your Life, and by a ſu- 
e Authority could prolong, or contract it, as he 
a Mind to't. Reflect with your ſelf, that the Prin» 
iples of your Life are in your ſelf, and that the Diſplea- 
ire of Dr. Purgon is as little Capable of killing you, as his 
le cines are of keeping you alive Here's now a lucky 
(pportunity, if you're diſpos d, to get rid of your Doctors 
if you're Born to go on with em, tis an eaſie mat 
er N procure another, whom you may run leſs riſque 
Wit q Ht 
4g: Ah Brother, he was perfectly well acquainted with 
y Conſtitution, and knew-the way to govern me--- 
Ber. Well, it muſt be confeſs'd, you're a Man of the 
Wiongeſt Prepoſſeſſions in the World, and that you look. 


2 


* 


won things with the ſtrangeſt Eyes. ; 
Y 32 8 CE N E VII. 


te. Daoinette, Argan, Beraldo- wil 
| Din. Sir, there's-a Doctor below deſires to ſee your. 

Ag. What Doctor's this? 4 

Toin. A Doctor of Doctors upon my Word. 

Arg. Lask thee who be is? a 

Toin, I don't know him; but he and T are as like one 

cher as two drops of Water. If Iyere: not ſure my, 
Mother: 


ye- 
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Mother was an honeſt Woman, I ſhould ſwear this wa rt 
ſome little Brother of mine ſhe had dropt fince my Fall tke 
ther's deceaſe, TIO Tot 

. Arg. Let him come in. 1 8 noug} 

Ber. This happens to your Wiſh-— One Doctor leay Ar, 
you, and another comes in his Room. have 1 

Arg. 1 wiſh you mayn't be the Cauſe of ſome Misſo Ber 
tune. e this N 
Ber. Harping again on that String? a of en 

Arg. See, ſee, how I feel here at Heart all thoſe D Ars 
ſtempers, I don't know what to call em, thoſe ſhould 
| SCENE VIII. 
Toinette dreſs'd as 4 Phyſician, Argan, Beraldo. 

Tin. Permit me Sir, to pay my Reſpects to you, an Tor 
to offer. yau my ſmall Services, in relation to what Bleed Arg 
ings and Purgations you ſhall have Occaſion for. Ton 

Arg. Sir, I'm very much oblig d to you. By m nine 
Troth, Tomeite her ſelf! IS 1 lion 

Toin. I ask' your Pardon for a Moment Ill but di where 
patch my Servant on an Errand I'd forget, and be wit Arg 

again immediately. Exit Toi Torn 

Arg. Gadſol Would not one ſay twas certainly T pray h 
pette ? Arg 
Ber. Tis true they're mighty like, but tis not the fir ty ar 1 
time we've ſeen theſe ſort of things Hiſtories are t Toin 
of theſe Laſius Natura. | Arg 

. For my Part, I'm very much ſurpri d at it, and ou 
| | of m 

SCENE 1X. ad U 

Toinette, Argan, Beraldo. wk 

Din. ( Quits her Phyſician's Habit fo ſoon, that tis har Toin 

#0 believe 'rwas ſhe that came before) Wat do you want Town 

Sir? : | x | dom ti 

Arg. Wantd-2 von muy nin fe pacity, 

Tom, Ay, Sir, did not you call? elf ah 

Ag. Call? No. | | &ecret; 

| my le] 


Tin. Then my Ears tingled, 4 
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1.6 Stay, ſtay a little and ſee this Doctor that's ſo 


like you. 
Tein, No, no, I've Bus bels below. Ie ſeen e- 
nough of bim. Exit Toin. 


Arg. If I had not ſeen 'em both together, 1 10 
have thought em but one 


Ber. I have read ſurpriſing things of Reſemblances of 
this Nature; and we have ſeen a great many Examples 
of em in our Time, that have deceiv' d ev'ry body. 

1 proteſt 1 ſhould have — by d. 9 7 
ſhould have ſworn 'twas the fame . | 


SCENE X. 


Toinette 4s 4 Phyſician, Argan, Beraldo. 
Toin, Sir, 1 ask your Pardon with all my Heart, 


Arg. This is Wonderful! 0 if 
Toin. I hope you'll not take amiſs this Curiahity of 
mine in Viſiting a Perſon of ſo extraordinary an Indiſpo- 
ron as your ſelf. Your Reputation that reaches 1 
where, will bear me out in the Liberty I've taken. 

Arg. Your Servant, Sir. 

Toin. I obferve, Sir, you look earneſtly upon me 
pray how old do you think I am? 

Arg. Old? 1 think you may be Six or Seven and Tens 
ty at moſt, 

Toin. Ha, ha, ha, Why, Sir, Tm above Fovrſcore, 

Arg. Fourſcore! 

Toin: Yes, Fourſcore. :'You fee an Effect of the Secrets 
of my Art, that I'm 7 to preſerve my ſelf thus freſh 
ind Vigorous. 

Arg. By my Troth, a very Jolly young Fellow of 
Fourſcore. 

Join. I am Sir, an Itinerant Phyſician, that Travel from 
Town to Town, from Province to Province, from King- 
dom to Kingdom, to ſeek out ample Matter for my Ca- 
pacity, and to find out Patients worthy of imployin 
{elf about, and capable of exerciſing the Great and Noble 
decrets I've diſcover'd in Phyſicx. I difdain the amuſing 
Dy {elf wich the little Fry of Common Diſeaſes, the 
Art __ rifles 


/ 
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trifles of Rhumatiſms and Defluxions, Agues, Vapour ] 
and Megrims. Give me your Diſeaſes of Importing, ay 
good continual Feyers attended: with Diliriums, good Pur. Ton 
ple-Fevers, good Plagues, good confirm d Dropſies, good 
leurefies with Inflammations in the Lungs. Theſe are 
what I delight in, theſe are what I excell in; and I could 
wiſh, Sir, you'd all the Diſtempers I've mention'd upon 
you at once, that you were given over by all Phyſicians, 
deſpair'd of, and at Deatb's-door; that I might demon. 
ſtrate to you the Excellence of my Medicines, and the 
Paſſion I 8 to do you Service 

rg. Sir, I'm very much oblig'd to you for your 
Kindneſs. | 

Toin, Let me feel your Pulſe—— Come, beat now 23 
* ſhould do. I'll make ye do as ye ought. Ho—— this 

ulſe plays the Fool. I ſee ye don't know me yet. Who's 
your Phyfician? 

Arg. Dr. Purgon. 

Tom. Purgon ? Who's he? I ha'nt his Name in my T.. 
ble-Book amongſt the Eminent Phyſicians. Where do's 
he ſay your Diſtemper lies? 

Arg. He fays in my Liver, others ſay in my Spleen, 

Toin.. They're all of 'em a Pack of ignorant Fellows 
II fay it lies in your Lungs! 

Arg. Lungs? | 

Toin. Where's your Pain? | 

Arg. 1 have from time ro time a Pain in my Head: 

Tom. The Lungs exactly. | 

Arg. I ſeem ſometimes to have a Miſt before my Eyes. 

Tom. The Lungs. 

Arg. Sometimes I'm ſick at Heart. 

Toin. The Lungs. 

Arg. I feel now and then the ſtrangeſt: Wearineſs over 

All my Limbs. | 

Tom. That's the Lungs. | 
Arg. And ſometimes I'm taken with ſuch Pains in my 
Belly, as if it was the Cholick. 

Toin. The Lungs again Lou have a good: Stomach 
to what you eat? | 

4, Yes, Sir. 


Join. 
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Tin. The Lungs-—You love to drink a Gab of Wine? 

73 „Tes, Sir. 

Ty 7 The You take a little ** after Din- 

1. ner with a great of Pleaſure ? | 

X Arg. Yes, Sir. | 

e Tin. The WA the Lungs, 1 tell une 

your Phyfician- order you to Eat? 

bs Arg. He orders me Sup: 1. | 
Tome Ignorant. . 

Ag. Fowl HITTING 1 OE Th $7 OY 
Tom, Ignorant. : + #334 avads 
Arg. Veal. | | | was. 3 

* Tom, Ignorant. ; 7 
Arg. Broth. 

Tum. Ignorant. 

Arg. New. laid Eggs. 

Tom. Ignorant. 

Arg. And at ng a few e Pruins to > keep my 

Body open... | 
Toin. Ignorant. 

Arg. And above all to drink a great deal of Water in 

* Wine. 

Toin, Ignorantus, Ignorant, Ignoramum. You muſt 

drink your Wine pure from the Grape; and to thicken 
our Blood, which is too thin, you muſt eat good fat 

beef, good fat Pork, good Dutch Cheeſe, Water-Gruel 
and Rice, Cheſnuts and Wafers to ſtiffſen and conglutinate. 

Your Doctor's an Aſs. I'll fend you one upon my Re- 

commendation, and will come and ſee you my it ſome- 

times, as ,ong as I ſtay in this Town, 
Arg. Youll oblige me extreamly. 


Tom. What-a-pex do you do with this Arm? 
Arg. Do with it? 


WS: 


es, 


ver Toin. Here s an Arm I'd have cut off chisMinuteif was you: 
Arg. And why ſo? 
Tom. Don't vou ſee it den all he Nutriment to it 

my i ſelf, and won't ſuffer the other to thrive? 

h os ay, but Pye occaſion for my Arm. 
ac If I was in your Place _ Fd inſtantly haye this 
He of pluckt out, 

Vor VI. A Arg. 


01s 


nen 


Arg. Pluck out an Eye? 
Toin. Don't yeu ſee it diſorders the t other, and robs it 
olf its Nouriſhment. ---- Be perſwaded by me, and cauſe it 

to be pluckt out immediately ou ll ſee much clearer 
- With your Left. | i 

Arg. There's no haſte for't, | . 

Tom. Adieu, Sir I'm ſorry to leave you fo ſoon, 
but I'm oblig'd to be at a great Conſultation, that's to be held 
upon a Perſon that dy d Yeſterday. „ 

Arg. A Perſon that dy d Yeſterday! | 

Toin.. Ves to adviſe upon what Means ought to 
have been us d to have cur'd him. Your Servant. 

Arg. I wait on you no further, Sir. Sick People you 
know are excus d from that Ceremony. [Exit Toin, 

Ber. This Doctor truly appears to be a very able Man, 

Arg. Ay, but he goes a little too faſt. 

Ber. All your great Doctors do fo, | 

Arg. To cut off an Arm, and pluck out an Eye to 
make the tother better? I'd rather it was not ſo well----A 
pleaſant Operation indeed, to make me both Lameand Blind! 


SCENE XI. 


Toinette ſpeaking as ſhe comes in, Argan, Beraldo. 

Tin. Hold, Doctor, hold —— Your Servant for that 
Im not diſpes'd to be ſo merry. 

Arg. What's the matter, Tonerte ? 

Ton. Nothing would ſerve your Doctor, by my Tru- 
ly, but he would needs feel my Pulſe. "Es 
Ag. That's ſomething ſtrange at Fourſcore. 

Ber. Well, Brother, ſince you and Dr. Purgon are now 
at Variance. I hope | may have the Liberty to propoſe 
the Match far my Niece that I was ſpeaking of. 

- Arg. No, Brother, das! ual 3 _ a Nun- 

y, for offering to appoſe my Will and Pleaſure — 1 
—_— Frans g on Love Affair hid under all this; and 

wwe diſcover d a certain private Enteryiew, they don't 
know I have. : | 

Ber. Very well, Brother; and ſuppoſe there was ſome 
little Inclination in the Caſe, where would be the berg 

- ont 


on't?- 
is inte 
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ot? You've no Cauſe to be diſpleas'd,. fince nothing 
is intended but what's Honourable. | 
Arg. Whatever's intended I don't care she ſhall 
2 Nun, that's reſoly'd. 
Ber. There's one in the World I'm ſure you'll pleaſe in 
that. | I 
Arg. I underſtand you You're always harping on 
that String 2 Wiſe is a great Eye · ſore to you 
Ber. Ves indeed, Brother, tis your Wife I mean; and 
ſince tis neceſſary to be plain with you, I muſt tell you, 
1 can no more bear your Ridiculous Fondneſs for her, 
than I can that you have for Phyſick, and ſee you hand 


over head run into all the Snares ſhe lays for you. 


Tom. Ah, Sir, don't talk ſo of my Miſtreſs —— ſhe's 2 
Woman no body can ſay any _" againſt—— a Woman 
without Deceit, and one that loves my Maſter 
There's no ſaying how much ſhe loves him. 

Arg. Ask her but how fond ſhe's of me? 

Toin. Tis very true, Sir. 

Arg. How concern d for my Indiſpoſition 

Tom. Right. 

Arg. And the Care and Pains ſhe takes about me? 

Toin. 'Tis certain. Shall I convince you, and ſhew you 
now preſently how much my Miſtreſs loves my Maſter? 
permit me, Sir, to undeceive him, and ſhew him 
bis Miſtake —— | | II Argan. 

Arg. But how? 1 

Tuin. Hark, my Miſtreſs is juſt return d Clap your 
ſelt down in this Chair — ſtretch your {elf out at your 
full Length, and feign your ſelf Dead You'll ſee 
the Grief ſhe'll be in, when I tell her the News. 

Ag. Well, well. 'Y 

Join. Ay, but don't frighten her too long; it may, 
chance to kill her. 


Arg. Let me alone for that. 5 


Toin. to Berald. Do you, Sir, ſtand cloſe in that 
Corner. | 


Alf But is there: no Danger in feigning one's ſelf 
R 2 Tom. 
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'Toin; No, no, what Danger ſhould there be in't? Do 
you only ſtretch out your ſelf. Twill be very pleaſant 


to ſee how Blank your Brother will look—— Here's my 
Miſtreſs—— Cloſe. [ Aſide. 


SCENE Xl. 


| Belina, Toinette, Argan, Beraldo. 

Toin. Oh, Heay'ns! oh- Misfortune ! what a ſtrange Ac. 
cident is this? | | | 

Bel. What's the matter, Toimnette ? 

Tom, Ah, Madam! 

Bel. What is't? 

Toin. My Mafter's dead. 

Bel. Dead? 3 
' Toin. Ay, alas, defunct.——he's gone, 

Bel, Art thou ſure on't? ; | 

Toin. Too ſure. No-body yet knows any thing of 
this Accident Not a Soul was here but I to help him, 
He ſunk down in my Arms juſt now——Here, Madam, 
Tee here how he lies ſtretch'c out in his Chair. 

Bel. Now Heav'ns be prais'd —— Now am I free'd 
from an inſupportable Burthen —— What a Simpleton art 


[ Crying, 


. 


thou, Toinette, to cry fo! S 
Toin. Cry, Madam! why 1 thought we were to cry. 
Bel. Go, go, tis not vrorth the while A gre 
Loſs indeed, what good did he do above Ground? an un- 
eaſie, ill-ſhap'd filthy Fellow, never without a Cliſter or 
ſome poyſonous Phyſick in his Belly, always coughing, 
hawking, ſpitting, ſenſeleſs, troubleſome, plaguing evt) 
body; and ſcolding Night and Day at the Servants. 
Toin. A very handſom Character truly. LA di. 
Bel. Thou mult aſſiſt me, Tdinette, in executing my De. 
ſign; and thou may ſt depend on't, that in ſerving me 
thy Reward is certain. Since then by good Fortune no 
body yet knows of the thing, let's carry bim to his Bed 
and keep his Death conceal d, till Pye ſecur d my Matters, 
There are. Papers and Mony I intend to ſeize; for tis not 


juſt I ſhould have paſt the beſt of my Years with him, 
| without 
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without ſome Advantage. Come, Toinerre, in the firſt 
Place let's take all his Keys. ; 

Arg. Softly, ſoftly. starting up. 

Bel. Ahl : 

Arg. So, Miſtreſs Wife, is this your Love for me? 

Toin. How, the dead Man alive again?: 

Arg. Lm very glad I've diſcover'd your Kindneſs, and 
Ac. heard the fine Character you gave of me Tis ſuch an 
lnſtructive Leſſon, as will make me Wiſer for the future, 
and prevent me from doing a great many things. 

PET: [ To Belina as ſhe's going out 

Ber. ¶ Coming out of the Place, where he was hid. So Bro- 
ther, do you ſee the thing now? : 

Join I ſwear ſolemnly I could never have: ſhaggy 
this But I hear your Daughter coming. Get you both 
to your former Poſts; and let's fee how ſhe'll take your 
1 of Death It may'nt be amiſs to make this Trial, by 

im. which, now your Hand's in, you'll diſcover the real Sen- 
lam, uments of all your Family. | 


ree' SCENE XIII. 


Angelica, Argan, Toinette, Beraldo. _ 
v0 Toin. Oh, Heav'ns! Oh, the fatal Accident! Unfortu- 
zreat Wl nate Day! | [ Cries, 
un- Ang. What ail's thee Tornerte what doſt thou cry for? 
r of W Tom. Alas! l've diſmal News to tell you. 
bing, ] Ang. Ah! what? 
ev iy Tvin. Your Father's dead. 
Ang. My Father dead, Toimette? | 

— hi Ay, ſee there he lies: He expir'd this Minute in 
De- ait. 

me Ang. Oh, Heay'ns! what a Misfortune, what a cruel - 
e no Blow is this! To loſe my Father, that was ev'ry thing in 
Bed the World to me, and to increaſe my Affliction, to loſe 
ters. him juſt at a time when he had conceiv'd a Diſpleaſure a- 
not painſt me What will become of me, miſerable Crea · 
him, ture? and what Comfort can I find for ſuch a Loſs? 


R 3 SCENE 


— 
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SCENE XIV. 


\ * 
Cleantes, Angelica, Argan, Toinette, Beraldo. 


Clean. What's the Matter, my fair Angelica? and what 
Misfortune's this you deplore? 1 

Ang. Alas! I deplore the Loſs of all that was Dear and 
Valuable to me in Life, my Father. a 

Clean. Oh, Heav'ns! what an Accident, what an unex- 
peed Stroke is this! Alas! After I had intreated your 
Uncle to ſue for his Confent to our Marriage, I came to 
preſent my ſelf to him, and to endeavour by my Refpedts 
and Prayers-to incline his Heart to grant you to my faith- 
ful Vows. = 

Ang. Oh, Cleantes, let's talk no more of any ſuch thing 
lets lay aſide all Thoughts of Marriage. After this 
Loſs I'm refolv'd to be no longer of this World, and here 
J renounce it for ever. Yes, my dear Father, if I have 
formerly oppos'd you in not doing what you wou'd have 
had me, I'm now determin'd to execute one of your In- 
tentions at leaſt, and to attone by that for the Trouble, 
I'm conſcious to my ſelf, I've given you Permit me, 
my deareſt Father, to engage you my Word for it, and 
to embrace you, to ſhew you m . 

Arg. Ah, my dear Daughter! [Riſrng u). 

Ang. Ah! Scar d. 

Arg. Come hither Child. don't be afraid-----1 ant 
Dead-----come hither-----thou art my on real Daughter, 
my own Fleſh and Blood, and I'm overjoy'd to diſcover 
ſo much good Nature in thee., | 

Ang. How agreeable is this Surprife! Since then, Sir, 
by an extraordinary good Fortune, Heav'n has reſtor d 
you to my Vows; permit me here upon my Knees to beg 
one thing of you, If you difapprove the Inclination of 
my Heart, if you refule me Cleantes for a Husband, let 
me intreat you at leaſt not to force me to Marry any 0- 
ther — That's all the Favour I beg. 

Clean. Ah, Sir, ſuffer your ſelf to be mov'd at her 
Pray'rs and mine, and ſhew not your ſelf averſe to the 
mutual 'Cranſports of ſo tender an Inclination. 


Ber. 


* 


Arg. How! immediately? 
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Bey. Nay, Brother, can yon hold out againſt all this? 

Toin. Sir, can you be unmov'd by ſo much Love? 

Arg. Well. well, let him turn Phyfician, and I do con- 
ſent to the Marriage. Harkee, Sir, turn Phyſician, and'I 
give you my Daughter, | 

Clean. With all my Heart, Sir, Apothecary too, upon 
thoſe Terms. That's a Trifle. I wou'd do a great many 
other things to obtain the fair Angelis. 

Bey, But Brother, there's a Thought come into my 
Head now, —ev'n turn Phyfician your ſelf. The Con- 
veniency will be ſtill greater, when you have ev'ry thing 
you want within your ſelf. | 

Tvin. True, and you'd certainly be well in a little while ; 
for there's no Diſtemper fo faucy as to meddle with the 
Perſon of a Phyſician. | 

Arg. I fancy, Brother, you only jeſt with me. Am I 
of oath, fit to apply my fag to Study? 

Ber. Pugh, Study! you're Learned enough; there's a 
great many among em have not the Skill you have. 

Arg. But I ought to ſpeak Latin well; to know Di- 
ſeaſes and the Remedies that are proper for em. 

Ber. Oh! you'll learn all that upon putting on your 
Doctor's Gown and ſquare Cap—— you'll have more Skill 
in an inſtant than you'll know what to do withil—— 

Arg. What, do People learn how to Diſcourſe upon 
Diſtempers by putting on the Habit? | mY 

Ber, Ay, ay, with z Gown and Cap, you may talk any 
thing; any ſtuff then becomes Learn'd, and any Imperti- 
nence Paſſes tor good Senſe. | 

Toin, Beſides, Sir, if you had no other Qualification than | 
this Beard of yours, twou d go a great way; a Beard is 
more than half in half in the making a Doctor. 

* At worſt, Sir, Fm ready to do whatever you 
eaſe. | 
, Ber. Well, what ſay yon, ſhall we perfom this Matter 
immediately? - | 


Ber, Ay, here in your Houſe. 
Arg. In my Houle? 


R 4 ” a 
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o, put your ſelf into a decent Habit — IIl go and ſend 


Players have made a little Interlude upon a Phyſician's ta- 


Father a little too ſeyerely. 


Ber. Ay, I've ſome Acquaintance of mine to make uy Ml 
a Body of Phyſicians that will be here inſtantly, and will N A B. 


perform the Ceremony in your Hall: It ſhan't ceſt you Do 


a Farthing. 4a d 
Arg. But, what am I to ſay? what Anſwers am I to an 
make ? 
Ber. You ſhall be inſtructed in two Words, and you 
ſhall have in Writing ev'ry thing that you're to ſay. Go, 


for em 
Arg. Come on then, let's ſee this. [Ex. Argan, 
Clean. What do you mean, Sir, and what do you intend 
by this Body of Phyſicians of your Acquaintance? | 
Join. Ay, what's your Deſign ? | 
Ber. To divert our felves a little this Evening. The 


king his Doctor's Degree, intermixt with Songs and 
Dances; and I've a Mind we ſhould take the Diverſion of 
it together, and that my Brother ſhould Act the pnaci- 
pal Part in't. | 

Ang. But, Uncle, in my Opinion, you play upon my 


Ber. No, Niece, tis not playing upon him——'Tis Fidele. 


but humouring him in his Fancy ——All this is only a- Chirur 
mong our ſelves. Beſides, we may ev'ry one take a part Wl (Cum 
and act the Comedy amongſt us. The Carnaval will bear Salus, 


us out — Go, quickly, get all things ready, Atque 
Clean, Do you conſent, Madam? [To Angelica. Non | 
Ang. Yes—— Since we're under my Uncle's Conduct. Mecu 


| | Que 
Won 


* 


£ wv 
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4 Burleſque Ceremony of admitting a 
Doctor of Phyſick in Recitative Muſick 
and Dances. 1 1 


I 
ill 


Inter ſeveral Upholſterers who the preparing the Hall, 
= the Seats. and Chairs to the Muſick —_— After 
which enters the whole Aſſembly, compos d of Eighteen 
Perſons that carry Seringes, Six Apothecaries, Twenty two 
Doctors, and the Perſon to be admitted, Eight Surgeons 
dancing, and Two Singing EV ry one takes his Place 
according to his Rank. HE | | 


he e | 
1 e 
n 3 . 
of Earnediſſimi Doctores, 
Cl F Medicine Profeſſores, 

Qui hic aſſemblatieſtis; 


ly Et vos altri Signores, 
Sententiarum Facultatis 
is Fideles Executores, | 
a- Wl Chirurgiani & Apothecari, | 
ut (Cum tata hac Compania,) ; | | 
ar Salus, honor, & argentum, NY | wy 
atque bonum Appetitum. 
ca. Non poſſum, Fratres, docti & cari 
1. Mecum fatis Admirari, 
ualis bona Inventio | | 
E ode! goons + Fi N 
How fine and brave a thing a. 5 
Medicina Benedicta, 1 | 19 
Quæ ſuo nomine ſolo, . 3 
Wonderoſo miraculo, | 
Pro tanto longo tempore 
Has made in Clover Vivere, 
A I So many People omni genere. 


N is 
2 


* 


fe PSY 
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Per totam terram videmus 
Grandam vegam ubi Sumus; 
Et quod grandes & minuti, 
Sunt de nobis Infatui: 


Totus mundus currens ad noſtros . 


Nos regardat Sicut Deos  _. 
Et noſtris preſeriptionibus be 
Principes & Reges SubjeQtos dee. 


"Tis therefore noſtra ſapientia, 

Bonus ſenſus atque prudentia, 

By all means Laborare | 

Nos well to conſervare 

In tali credito, voga & honore, 

Et take curam recevere., . z 4 
In noſtro dofto r 
None but perſonas Capabiles 
Et totas dignas ſupplire 

Has plagas honorabiles. 


* 


For which Cauſe nunc convocati eſtis, ' 


Et credo quod findebitis 

Dignam- materiam Medici, | 
In Docto homine, that there you See; 
Quem I in thingis omnibus 
Dono ad interrogandum, 
Et ſtrictly examinandum 
Veſtris Capacitatibus. 


Prim DOCTOR; | 
Si mihi Licentiam dat Dominus Prades, . 


Et tanti docti Doctores, 
Et aſſiſtantes Illuſtres; 
Learnediſſimo Bacheliero, 
Quem eſtimo & honoro; 
Demandabo cauſam Rationem, quare 
Opium facit dormire. | 


0 


2 


Mihi 
Dem 
Opiu 
To * 
Quia 
Virti 
Cuju 
Seni1 


Bene 
Digr 
In n 


Bene 


Cun 
Doc 
Et t. 
Con 
Den 
Quæ 
Quæ 
Call 
Con 


Cliſt 
Poſt 


w 
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BACHELIERUS, 

Mibi a docto Doctore 

Demandatur cauſam & Rationem, quare 

Opium facit Dormire? 

To which Reſpondeo, 

Quia eſt in eo | 

Virtus dormitiva, 


Cujus eſt natura 
Senius ſtupifire. 


CHORUS. 


Bene, bene, bene, bene Reſpondere E i 
Dignus, Dignus eſt entrare 
In noſtro Docto Corpore. 
Bene, bene reſpondere. 


Secundus DOCTOR. 

Cum permiſſione Domini Præſidis, 
Doctiſſimæ facultatis, 
Et totius his noſtris actis 
Companiz aſliftantis, ,.. 1 
Demandabo tibi, Docte Bacheliere, 
Quz ſunt remedia, 

uæ in Maladia, 
Call'd Hydropiſia, 
Convenit facere. 


BACHELIERUS, 


Cliſterium donare, pg” 
Poſtea bleedare, abit at 4 
Afterwards Purgare, 


CHORUS. 


Bene, bene, bene, bene reſpondere 
| Dignus, Dignus eſt entrare 
HE 1 noſtro docto Corpore. 


* 
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| Tertus DOCTOR, 
Si bonum ſeematur Domino P. æſidi, 

Doctiſſimæ Facultati, 

Et Companiæ præſenti, 

Demandabo tibi, Docte Bacheliere, 

uz remedia Eticis, 
Pulmonicis atque Aſmaticis 
Tu findas proper facere ? 


AY BACHELIERUS. 
| Cliſterium donare, 


3 Poſtea bleedare, 
2 bene, bene, bene reſpondere Poſte 
Dignus, dignus eſt entrare Afte 
In noſtro docto Corpore. . Rept 

Quurtus DOCTOR | 
Super illas Maladias, Bene 
Doctus Bachelierus dixit maravillas; | 
But if l may not trouble Dominum — 
; Doctiſſimam facultatem, h Jura 
Et totam honorabilem | Per 
7 Companiam attendantem, | Cun 
NF Faciam illi unam queſtionem. 
: Laſt Night patientus unus, OE 

Þ Cecidit in meas manus: 1 


Habet grandem feavram cum redoublamentis, 
Grandem dolorem capitis, 


Et grandum Malum in his fide, | Obſ, 
| 2 lager difficultate, - | | Con 
| | ſpirare; Ant 
—_ 7 then mihi dioere, 'Qua 
= Bacheliere, 

Quid illi facere ? 


= | | __ BACHE- 
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BALCHELIERUS, 


Cliſterium donare 

Poſtea bleedare p 4 

Afterwards Purgare. 1 
Gag 

ee % Ee, 

. ; Drintus Do c T 0 om 2 e 
But fi Maladia bs. COOL OE RS 29 a FO 
Perverſa & obſtinata : nat 


Will not be Curata, 
Quid illi facere? 


BACHELIZERUS.. 
Cliſterium donare, | | 

Poſtea bleedare, a = DR 
Afterwards purgare, rebleedare, Ale 
Repurgare, & recliſterare. 


n 

Bene, bene, &c. 1 | 

| PRASES. 

Juras Keepare ſtatuta RY 
Per facultatem præſcripta, 


Cum ſenſu & judgemento ? 


B ACHELIZERUS. 
| PRASES, ' 
Obſeryare in omnibus yy 
Conſultionibus ; 
Antiquas formas, & uſus, 
Quamvis Sint abuſus? | 
7 BACHE . 


1 E. 


CRE bs - * Lad - 
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| BACHELIERUS. 
Juro! . | 
| PRASES. 
Never te ſervire | Ry 
De quibuſlibet remediis 
Than thoſe of the Doctæ facultatis; 
Shou'd the Patient perire 


Et mori de ſuo Malo?. 


 BACHELIERUS. 
Juro. * 
PRAESES. 


Ego cum ifto Boneto 
Venerabili & Do@o, 


Dono tibi & concedo 


Virtutem & proteſtatem, 
Phyſicandi, 

Purgandi, 

Bleedandi 

Prickandi, 

Cuttandi 

Slaſhandi 

Et murderandi, 

Impune per totam terram, 


All the Surgeons and Apothecaries advance to pay ther 


| Reſpedis to him, 10 the Muſick of the Tune. 


BACHELIERYUS. 


Grandes Doctores doftring, ' © | 


Rhubarbæ & Senz, : 
Twou'd be in me una thinga folla, 
Inepta & ridicula, 

Si pretendebam m'en 


Vobis commendationes dunare, 


Et endeayourabam addare 
m ad Solem, 


Et 


Et Sta 
Et Un 
Et Flo 
Be ple 
Pro to 
Renda 
Vobis, 
More 
Natur; 
Homi 
But vi 
Havet: 
Hono! 
Quæ i 
Impri 


Que « 


Vivat, 
Novu 


Mille, 
Et ble 


All 
of the 


mg th 


May 

præſc 
Omn 
Et Al 
Fillir. 


Vivat 


Et 
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Ft Starras ar „ ee Tr 4”, Woe 
zt Undas ad Oceanum, | by PN 
Et Flores ad Springu mi; 
Be pleas d then in uno verbo, 

Pro toto Acknovvledgmento, 
Rendam gratiam corpori tam docto. 
Vobis, vobis debeo, . 

More than Naturæ & Patri meo: 
Natura & Pater meus, 

Hominem me . factum: f 
But vos me, Which plus eſt . IN 
Havetis factum Medicum ; 
Honor, favor & gratia, 

Quæ in hoc corde meo 

Imprimant reſſentimenta 

Que durabunt in Sæcula. 


CHORUS. 


Vivat, vivat, vivat, vivat, centies vivat 
Novus Doctor, qui tam bene ſpeakat 
Mille, mille annis & eatat & bibat 

Et bleedet, & killer. | 


All the Chirurgeons and Apothecavies dance to the ſound 
of the In ſiruments and Voices, clapping * Pe and beat: 
mg their Mortars. 4 

CHIRURGUS. 
May he fee his DoRtas 2 
Preſcriptiones „ y 
Omnium Chirurgorum, | 
Et Apothecorum © ok. 
Fillire Shopas. W 
: CHORUS, 


Vivat, vivat, &c. 


CH- 


* WV x. 


OS. WW | 


4 x as 
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CHIRURGUS 


May all bis anni 

Be to him boni 

Et 8 

And may he never want Plaguas, 
Poxas, 3 Plureſias, 
Bloody- fluxes, & " ſſenterias. 


The Phyſicians, Surgeons and mo 
ing N their ura Ranks, 


[ 


20 enn Ace 


the ow Ceremony tel 


L Ombre de Mohere. 
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Printed in the VEAR MDCC XIV. 


n_—_—_ 


To his moſt Serene Highneſs the 


Preſent you, My Lo Rn D, with the Co- 
| medy of . Mohiere's Ghoſt; its Happi- 

neſs will be compleat if your Highneſs 
honours it with the leaſt Glarice of ydur Eye. 
Were I not authoriſed by being long known 
to your Grace, I ſhould-not venture to ſet 
your illuſtrious Name in the fronr of a Book, 
when it is going to ſhine erte the 
Head of Armies. Alexander uſed to put 
Homer under his Pillow + $cipto) and Lelius 
honour'd Terence with their Eſteem ; but 
without the Help of thoſe Examples, that 
of your Highnels is enough to juſtifie that 
Arms and Letters have nothing incompati- 
ble, and that ane Cabinet and the _ 
may v well conſiſt together. Permit 
vers My Lo np, the Works of Mo- 
ere to fill ſome Place in your Libra „and 
0 my Comedy ſerve as a ſort of indes to 
I. pes; W 


Your Highnefs's, 
Moſt Humble, and 
moſt Obedient Servant, 


Brecourt. 


Vo L. VI. og 


Duke D' Enguien. 


- ov 


WF 
© 


Dramatis Perſonæ 


* 3 by Ts * N F 
= * 
" l __ 
— —— — — < 3 
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T Wo Ghoſts, 
: | L Pluto. 
Nhadamanthus. 

1 Minos. f 2 4 I» 
= Moliere, 4 Comic Poet. 1 

Thy Oriel of the ary Cuckold, a Play fo call d 
5 | The Cuckold of the Imaginary Cuckold, a be 

i Trelooby, of the Comedy of Trelooby, 

y | Four Phyſicians, of the Comedy of Phyſicians. 

-» Marquifs ds Maſcarille of the Afecled Ladies, 

l The Aﬀetted Lady, of the ſame Play. 

Nicola, of the Gentleman Ci. 


Mys. Jordan, of the ſame Play. 
SCENE Lyes in the Elyſian Felds. 
— — N | — : | The 
3 a7 1 ci 
HF HO this Comedy was not Written by Moliere, we have 7 
thought fit, for the Satisfaction of the Reader, to Subjojn E 


it to his Warks, as has been practiſed in all the Editions; ra- 
they than ſuppreſs a Piece, which is altogether for the Honour 0 
that __ Author, and which fo very much concerns (e- 
veral acteys of his Plays. 


THE 


SCENE L 


_— & The SCENE draws and diſcovors two Ghoſts who in 2 
cing bring each a Piece of the Materials that are to 

Tribunal ; and when they have raiſed it, they diſpute 2 A 
Broom to {weep the Place, againſt Pluto comes, | 


IGHOST,. 


DoE. come, give Me the Broom. 
= 2 Ghoſt. I won't; tis my Place to 
ſweep here. Pluto is coming, and I'll 
have every thing neat and as it 
ought to "bay 

1 Ghoſ.. Aye, but that Hagous belongs 
rather to me than you, 


2 Ghoſt. And pray why ſo? 


x Ghoſt. Becauſe when I was in t other World, I — 


— Reon —— — wh 8 — — . —— XY 
* 


F< nt rnd 
* m—— 4 
mw 


—— — ↄᷣ — 


— — 


— 


a : _ 


quitted my ſelf of m 
{the Honour of exerciſing it again in this. 


hoſt. And what have you to hit me in the Teeth 
with? Did I not ſerve all the Maſters I ever belong d to 
faithfully? _ "5 = 2s 1 
1 Ghoſt, Why, did I fail in any thing of all that mine 
eommanded me to do? And, for Example, when I ſerved that 
iluſtricus and famous Tailor, was I ever known to cheat 
him of the leaſt Rag of the things he cahbaged ? 

2 Ghoſt. And when I ſeryed that little grizzel- headed 
Attorney, was I ever known to abuſe the Secrets he en- 
truſted me with, or reveal any of the Tricks he put upon 
his Clients? | 

1 Ghoſt. Did I ever fail in the Fidelity I owed to a Co- 
quet Miſtreſs I ſerved, or ever told her Husband that I dai- 
ly carry'd Billets doux to her Gallants 8911 

2 Gel. And for the four Years I ſerved that famous 
Quack, did 1 ever mention the leaſt Word about the Poi- 


ſons. he made up, and the Lives he fold by that means to 


thoſe that bade higheſt ? 

1 Ghoſt. Have a. care what you ſay; The Art of killing 
has ſome relation to Phyſick, and we ſhan't be thank'd for 
entering upon that Subject. We may perhaps let ſlip ſome 
Words againſt the Phyficians in talking of the Dead. You 


know thoſe Gentlemen are a little revengeful; and elpe-. 


cially of late we llave had ſome here, who preach nothing 
but Revenge againſt thoſe that were not pleaſed to dye by 
their Hands; and if our ou Pluto ſhou'd happen to grant 
em any Sway in theſe Places, which they pretend 
to, they may eafily extend their Anger to us, for not ſpeak- 
ing of em with ſo much Reſpect as they look for. Where- 

fore we had botter hold our Tongues. 5 
2 Ghoſt, Well thought of; then tis tor thoſe Gentlemen 
that this Entertainment is made, and that we come to 
prepare things here ? WEED. 1 \ | 
1 Ghoſt. | don't know who tis for; but I know: that 
Pluto is to be here ſoon to try a great Caule, ſo if gt 
: take 


- 
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Advice, inſtead of quarreling and Sings about 
2 we'd each of us take a Broom, and bath fall 


to ſweeping that we = ha done the —.— Beſides, 
here's too much Naſtineſs for one Sweeper. 

2 Ghoſt, You ſay well; but I hear a Noiſe: Is Plado 
coming already? 

1 Ghoſt. Stay a little: No, no, is not he yet; 
with the Genius of the Whining Poet. n 
will never have done Quarreling: 


Genius? 
1 Ghoſt. ann n given him ſore Provecation or 


. | SCENE IL 


Charon, the, Poet, the two Ghoſts. | 


o- har. What are thoſe Raſcals doing there? Come, is every 
i- thing in Order ? 


> + 0 Yes, Gentlemen, and you may Quarrel here 


di- 2 What! Will you never ma reſt? will yu be. 
to. gone? 


Poet. Alas, Charon, alas! 

ng Char. (Mocking him.) Alas, Charon, alas! What the deuce 
or do you want with your whining ? 

ne Poet. What! to let me wander up and down in the-Elj- 
ou Fan Fields. Have you no place to put me in? Muſt I re- 
pe-. WW main amongf the vagabond Ghoſts? 

ng Char. And where wou'd you have me put you, and be 
by hang'd to you? Wou'd you ha ve me put you amouꝑſt the 
ant Poets That's too good for you. Or amongſt the Heroes? 


Faith ycu have pay'd them off toò much to think that 
ak- they ever bear with you. 


ro- Poet Wh, ? What — have I done em r 
Char. What harm have you-done*em?: 1'cod, — 
nen made em very pretty Fellows; and efpeciall 
to Heroes have great Cauſe to love you. Tou Arr ſo be- 
| daub'd them that they have no need of àa Mack at Carna- 
hat val to dicgule themſclyes, 


f Poet: 
ake | | | 


2 Ghoſt. Why ſhou'd Charon be always vexinghar poor 


| 
| 
ul 
Wills, 
= 
J 
1 
is 
|. 
15 
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Post. What a ſcarvy Jeſter you are? 
- | Char. True; but I was not ſo before il was acquainted Writ 
with you. That Knave, without knowing any thing of noth 
me, has made me ſuch a Buffoon, that I'm put into Bal. of ff 
lads in t other World for a Merry- Andrew; L, ho by hearing Cuff 
ſo] many Lamentations, ought to be as ſad as a Night- Wor 
without a Crown tot. Do you ſee! Again! A Night-Ca to it. 
without a Crown to't,? Ever ſince 1 knew that Animal, W ſhew 
I ſpeak nothing but Blockheadiſms. I've a good mind to at le 
- ſet Virgil upon you; he'll make you know your ſelf. thing 
Poet. Alas, Charon, alas! ſelf « 


-- Char, Again? Faith Ill knock you down with my Oar, the t 
Poet. Can you uſe a Genius that has paſs'd for Sweetness ¶ ſucce 

it ſelf with ſo much Rigour? tle l 
Char. Ay you're too {weet, Child; a little Salt vou d do wou 
you no Harm. But I'm weary of hearing you; we have MW about 
Lbs elſe to do; Good buy; be gone. But take care Ply 
don't go ſpoil our fine Walks, nor crop eur Laurels, Mi. 
They're not for your Tooth. Audie 
Poet. Where wou'd you have me ga, then? nw” 
Char. Go walk upon the Common Shore; and if you're Ml and h 


i | an hungry, you may eat Thiſtles to refreſh you. trary, 
7 Poet. Alas! Char. | igel 

1 Char. Hang dog! You 2 then ? Come, Sweep. i what 

8 ers do your Duty; here comes Pluto, and this Rogue has WM PI 
1 no Buſineſs here. | Min 
[The Ghoſts drive out the Poet with the Handles of their Brooms, Plut 
SCENE Ill. . 
5 Pluto, Rhadamanthus, Minos, Envy, Charon bh, 2 


Plaus. (Being ſeated on his Tribunal.) Well: we're to do in the 
Juſtice to Day. Charon, bring in the Defendant, and let R 
Ezvy bring the Plaintiffs. We have a great deal to do Pfr. 
Gentlemen. 3 Min. 
Nad. We have ſo; there came a Ghoſt to us to Day 
chat will cut us out Work enough. 
Min. This Affair will be no Trifle. 
Plat. What is it? } Vo 
Min Vl tell you all, that you may not have the * . 
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ble to interrogate the Parties. There was heretofore in 
the upper Regions, 'a' certain Man who they ſay took to 
writing; but he grew ſo hard to pleaſe, that he thought 
f 2 perfect. He at firſt criticized particular Manners 


) 
1. of ſpeaking; afterwards he fell upon Dreſs; next he attack d 
» Wl Cuſtoms, and inconſiderately blamed all the Follies of the 
2p World : He cou'd neyer endure the Abuſes which crept in- 
? to it. He unfolded the Myſtery of every thing, publickly 
ij = ſhew'd by what Intereſt Men ated, and ſo order d it, that 
at length People really began to find that almoſt every 
thing in Life had a ſpice of the ridiculous, Even Phyſick it 
ſelf cou d not eſcape his Cenſure; nay that was one of 
the things which he ofteneſt touch'd upon, and he ſo well 
ſucceeded in that Subject, that had he handled it but alit- 
tle longer, the ePhyficians might have been afraid he 
wou'd have brought about a ſecond Baniſhment of em fo 
about five or fix hundred Years, * 
Plut. That wou'd have done us a great deal of Miſchief. 
Min. And 'tis his Arrival hither that is the Cauſe of this 
Audience, which won't be without ſome Difficulty. E- 
. yery one pretends to have reaſon to complain againſt him: 
ure and he pretends he never offended any body; on the cor - 
trary, to hear him, one wou'd think every body was ob- 
liged to him; nay he gives pretty good Reaſons for 
what he ſays too, and this is what's moſt perplexing. ' 
has Plut. You have ſeen him then, have you? | 
Min. I juſt now left him, - 
03, Plut. Where? | oj 
Min. In the Poets Walk, where he has met with Te- 
rence and Plautus, whom he is diverting himſelf with. 
Plut. We mult hear the Reaſons of each. Let em come 
in; but ſhew.'em me in the ſame Form that they wore 


o do in the other World, that I may know em the better. 
d let Rhad. Charon's a bringing the Defendant, 8 
do Plat. Where are the Plaintiffs? we 
Dy Min, Enty is to bring them hither. 


Vor. VI. T SCENE 


218 . The Ghoſigf Moles. 
| SCENE IV. 


Moliere, Charon, Pluto, Rhadamanthus, Minos. 
Char. I can hold no longer: Never were ſo ma 


Ghoſts ſeen in one Day; and the Door will be forced i 


you dont give Order about it. 
All the Ghoſts. Charon Tt 
Char. Do you hear how I'm call'd? So ſoon as ever 


they ſaw that 1 let in this Ghoſt, I thought they'd ha' 


torn me to pieces. 
All the Ghoſts. Charon —— | 
Char. Coming. Tell me who I ſhall bring in. 
All the Ghoſts. Charon —— 
Plut. Patience. Who are all thoſe People there? 
Char. They're affected Ladies, Cits, ridiculous Mar- 
quiſſes, learned Ladies, Miſers, Hypoerites, jealous Huſ- 


bands, Cuckolds, and Phyſicians. 


Plut. Here's too many for one Day: Let in but ſome. 
Char. I had forgot a Corniſh Man, (un Limouſin) whoſe 


Spirit is material enough to ſerve for a Body upon Oc- 
caſion. 


Put. Let em in according to the Order they ſtand at 


the Door. Rhadamanthus, take your Scrowl to write 
. down the Names of the Plaintiffs. Who's this? 


SCENE V. 


The Aﬀefied Lady, Charon, Pluto, Moliere, Mines, Rhada- 
| manthus. e a 
Char. Vou'll know by ker Language. | 
iff. Lady. Great Monarch-of the dusky Habitations, 
pray Deſtiny you lend attentively the auricular Senſe ct 


| your. Juſtice to the eloquent Articulations of our Clamours, 


and by the triſttul Countenance of our Soul, may you be 
penetrated by our unanimous Sentiment?s? 
Plut. What Language is this? 
Char. Downright Affected. 
Flut. This is a fine Fargon truly! let's hearken. 


Af. 


uſ⸗ 


| at 
Tite 


ada 


ions, 
e cf 
Ours, 
u be 
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Hf. Lady. The ſurpriſing Horror of our Deſolation 
will doubtleſs coft ſome Diſtraction the Grandeur of 
your Soul. You behold at your Fe... 1 Appendix of 
the Affected Ladies, who repreſents to you the Body 
thereof, in order to ſway the Equilibrium of your Juſtice 
in their Favour, ' againſt the material Eſcapade of that 
ſcandalous Chronologer. Tho' Revenge be not the Fa- 
culty of a Soul of the firſt Order, when the Abuſe touches 
to the quick, tis a Weakneſs to ſuffer ones (elf to be 
moved by the tender Emulations of a Pity, ſeduced by 
the vain Errors of Oftentation. | 

Plut. I don't underſtand a Word of all this. 

A. Lady. The Ferocity of this ſavage Wit has ſo well 
hunted the Game of our Eloquence, that the Indige- 
ſtion of our Thoughts dare no longer find the Supple- 
ment of our Expreſſions. He ſo attainted us of the 
Crime of Abſurdity, that we appear'd almoſt convicted 
of it, to all the Pedeſtal of the lower World, Pardon 
me, grand Monarch, if I dare ſpeak fo vulgarly to you, 
and if all my Thoughts are not habited in noble and vi- 
gorous Expreſſion. | g | 

Plut. There's no harm in that; on the contrary, we 
don't mind fine Stile here. Tell me your Affair naturally; 
for on the Word of the God of Hell, T have as yet com- 
prehended nothing of it. 

Af. Lady, ls it poſſible that your black Majefty can 
have his Form ſunk in matter ? 

Plut. Faith, I don't underſtand you. | 

, Lady. What! Cannot the Durity of your Compre- 
henſion be mollify'd, by the ſhining Concert of the rare 
Qualities of your ſublime Virtues? | 

Plut. 1 don't know what all this means; but Tl! take 
care to do you Juſtice, Go to the fide of my Throne. 


F. Lady. What, ſooty Monarch! will you ſprinkle. 


ſome of your Goodneſs on the Groans of our Altercations. 


Plus. Ay, ay; but leave us to try others. Minos, write 


her down; and put me in mind of her buſineſs. Come, 
what do you ſay to this Accuſation. | 


Mol. Nothing, this Subject is unworthy of me. 
e 1 | Plut. 
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Plut. Well, let in ſome body elſe then. | 
Char. Let him that's neareſt the Door come in. 


SC EN E VI. 
The Marquiſi, ce Pluto, Minos, Rhadamanthus, 
Moliere. | 


Plus. Well, who's this? 

Marg. (To Moliere in 4 ſhrill tone.) Oh, Zblood, yon 
Sir, I'm glad to meet with you. 

Mol. Who are you that talk to me thus? 

Marq. I am one 10 thoſe Marquiſſes, Sirrah, whom you 
Tidiculed. 

Mol, And where are the great Cannions that I gave 
you? 

Char. They ſtaid at the Door, which was too little to 

for em to get through. 

Plut. And what bo ou want? 

Marꝗ 1 demand al ce for my Ribans, my Feathers, 
my Perruque, my Calafh, and my ſhrill Voice, vhich be 

publickly e upon the Stage. | 

© Fl. What anſwer do you make? 

Mol. (Sullenly.) Nothing. 

Plut. Go to the reſt, we'll judge you when we have 
more time. 

Char, (At the Door) Hold; you ſhan't come in, | 

Plut. What now? 

Char. Here's the moſt troubleſome of all the Dead. A 
Hunter that broke his Neck off his Horſe, and who talks 
of nothing but Jowler, Crupper, ſhare of Heels, fine 
Chefts c. 

. Plus. Bring in who you will I begin to be weary of 
all this. 

Char. Do you come in. 

Plut. What's this great huge Ghoſt? 

Char. 'Tis the Ghoſt of a Cuckold. 

Plus, The Ghoſt of a Cuckold? It's a Body fue! What 

would you have? | 


80 EN E 
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SCENE VII. 


The Imaginary Cuckold, Moliere, Pluto, Charon, Minos, 
us; | Rhadamanthus, 

Cuck. You behold in my. ſole Ghoſt, the whole Body: 
of Cuckoldom; you behold it; I ay, in Me, afflicted, 
you Wl abuſed, and mortify'd, becauſe of the publick Affronts 
| this great Body has received, fince-this ſworn Enemy to 
her Repoſe has maliciouſly made us the Laughing-Stock. 
you of the World. Hardly any Husband has eſcaped the nip- 
ping Strokes of his Satire, and ſince he has taken upon 
gave him to annex Cuckoldom to certain Husbands, there are 
very few Families: bur what are fancy'd to be full of 
le to MW Cuckolds from Father to Son. That abufive Suſpicion is 
by his Means become as it were a Family Title, and he 
has excepted ſo few from it, that if I don't ſpeak for. 
hers] every body, 1 ſpeak for few leſs. This is what our il- 
h be luſtrious Body complains of, for before he let loofe his 
ſcandalous Pen, it lived in the State of the primitive In- 
nocence, Eyery one was content with his Reputatian : 
Calumny did not reign publickly as it does now; and if 
have 2 Man was ſo unha 7 as to be a Cuckold, he might at 
leaſt comfort himſelf with the Thoughts of its being ſe- 
cret, But ſince he has diſcover d hidden Myſteries, no- 
thing's to be ſeen but ſhoals of diſcontented Husbands. 
J. A And things are come to that paſs, that ſeveral honeſt 
talks Gentlemen have ſubſcribed their Contract of Marriage, by 
the Name of Cornutos. This is the Diforder and Irregula- 
rity that he has broughti into the; other World, for which 
we demand in this, Juſtice, Revenge and Repa- ratien. 

Plut. (To Moliere ) What have you to ſay to this? 
Mol. Nothing; 1 own my ſelf faulty as to the Cuck- 
old, and I did not ſucceed well enough in that Affair to 
de able to defend my ſelf. Notwithſtanding all 1 did to 
what I give an Horror for Cuckoldom, I freely'confeſs the In- 
difference for it was a Vice I could not correct in my 
| Countrymen, . Wang 
N E Plut. Write him down, Minos. Go, you ſhall be writ- 
ten down, Well? What elſe? | 
"XR n T4 SCENE 
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SCENE viI. 


Charon, Pluto, Moliere, Minos, Rhadamanthus. 


Char. I can't imagine whence came this merry Ghoſt: 
But I believe that if one could die twice, fhe'd kill all the 
dead with laughing. | 75 

Plut. How fo? | 

Char. She laughs at every thing, and is afflicted at no- 
thing; no, not at coming hither in the Flower of her 

ge. | 
Pluto, She ſhews good Senſe in that; come fhe muff, 
either ſooner or later, and as Death is a thing of no ſhort 
Duration, tis good to be accuſtom d to't betimes. But 
what is-this Ghoſt ? : 

Char. Only a Servant Maid. 5 
Ren Tis no matter, bring, her in, we muſt hear every 
Body. | 
| Come, Laugher, come in. 


SCENE IX, 


— 
Nicola, Pluto, Moliere, Minos, Rhadamanthus, Charon: 

Mol. Oh! *Tis Nicola. | | 

Nie. (Laughing a Horſe-Laugh.) Ay, tis I, When 1 
heard that you were here, troth, ſays I ro my (elf, l 
muſt go ſee that honeſt Man that made me laugh ſo much 
in tother World. | 

Mol. You are very well pleaſed to be in this then, Ni. 
cola, fince you laugh ſo much?! 

Nic. *Tis you that taught me to deſpiſe every Thing : 
And indeed 1 am not very forry I'm here; 1 don't think 
Death ſo diſgufting as 'tis imagined to be. 

Plat. And how come you to be ſo eaſie with a thing, 
Men think ſo little defireable? 

Nic. Becauſe I don't care a Pin for Life: 

Plat. Why! Were you not ſo well pleaſed with view- 
ing the Light? 

Nic. No, for I did nothing every Day but the ſame 
thing over again, ſleep, eat drink; I think the Plea- 
ſure of Life conſiſts in Variety. There's a certain Equali- 

hgh > Poon : ty 
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ty among the Dead, that don't diſpleaſe me: I don't ſec 
any body here that's greater than another, and I thought 
I ſhould have ſplit my ſelf with Laughing, when 1 met 
by the Way a thouſand ſorts. of People that were halt 
mad with Grief. A rich Uſurer pale and lean, who was 
taking on for having ſtarved himſelf to Death. A Lover; 


who kill'd himfelf for a Miſtreſs, that did not care a Far: 


for him. An Alchimiſt who was raving. becauſe he 
had ſpent his whole Life in Smoke; but amongſt the reſt, 
ſome Ladies who wept to ſee me fit by em. Others 
who were mightily afflicted for want of Toilets, Looking- 
Glaſſes, and Drefling-Boxes. Nothing can be more co- 
mical then to ſee em without Paint, Patches or Hair, 
with their great bald Foreheads, their hollow Eyes, and 
their Lanthorn Jaws, you'd take em for Maskers. la 
ſhort, the handiomeſt and uglieſt are as like each other as 
two Drops of Water. | 

Plut. That is nut the Buſineſs, What have you to ſay 
againſt the Defendant ? 

Nic, 1? Troth, I have nothing to ſay againſt him, is 
2 good honeſt Ghoſt; and do you ſee, Mr. Plutö, he's 
perhaps the beſt Shoe in your Shop. 

Flut. W/ hat would you have then? 

Nic. Sir, I come to delire you, ha, ha, ha, ho. 

Plut. Ha? | 
Nic. I come to deſire you, Sir, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Plut. Tell me. | 

Nic. I come to deſire you, Sir, ha, ha, ha, to; to, to 
let, ha, ha, ha, to let me, ba, ha, ha, to let me 

Plut. (Mimicking her.) And I, Sweet-hear*, de.ire you 
to, to, ha, ha, to let us, ha, ba, ha, to let us ha, ha, ha, 
to let us, ha, ha, ha, to let us go. on; 

Nic. (Laughing.) Sir, I beg you——if you plerſe —— 
to let me —let me laugh, my Belly full at you, and 
your Kingdom. | ' 

Plut. Take away that Impudence there, What now? 
Vil hear no more. Let me reit; Audience is over, I'll give 
Sentene. | 

Char. Here's the Ghoſt of Trelooby, that brave Welt 


Cor utr Man. He has but one Word to ſay. : 


T 4 Plut. 
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Plut. Let him come in then; ſhall we never haye 
done? 5 


SCENE X. 


Trelooby, Pluto, Moliere, Minos, Rhadamanthus, Charon. 


Trel. Great King of the Dead, you here behold me de- 
pow from all the Corniſh Men defunct, who demand ta 


ave this Ghoſt their Adverſary ſummon'd to appear in | 


three Days time, that he may be condemn'd to a Repa- 
ration of Honour to the Treloobies, paſt, preſent, and to 
come, as well for the Affronts they have receiv'd as for 
thoſe they ſhall receive, And further, this Complainant 
ſayeth not. 

Plat. [To Moliere.] Anſwer, 

Mol. What cauſe have ycu to complain of me, Mr. Tre- 
looby I If you took things rightly, ſhou'd you not rather 
- praiſe than blame me for having made your Name ſo fa- 
mous as I have done? For, tell me, did I not unearth 
you from the very further Part of Cornwal, and by tor- 
menting my Brain, did I not bring you to the mot illu- 
ſtrious Court in the World? Let us argue ſeriouſly a lit- 
tle, are you not obliged to me for having carry*d you fo 
fine a Journey? 

Trel. Why Yes. 

Mol. Was it not I that made you known? 

Trel, I own it. : 

Mol. Were you not beheld with-a great deal of Pleaſure? 

Trel. Tis true, for every Body laugh'd when they ſaw 
me. | 

Mol. Were you ever baniſh'd the public Places? 

Trel. Oa the contrary, Mony was given to ſee me 
in em. | 

Mol. And have I not made your Name immortal 
throughout the whole Kingdom? 

Trel. How do you mean immortal? 

Mol. How ? when any one that has never ſo little of 
your Air, even tho' twere a Prince, arrives in England, 
(in France) wou d not one ſay, there's a True Trelooby? And 

is it not a conſiderable Honour for you and your Coun- 
. try, 
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73, that your Name may ſometimes ſerve for a Qualifica- 
ton to Men of the nobleſt Birth? 


Trel. He has ſome Reaſon at the bottom. 85 
Mol. Let us always take things by the beſt Handle; 


don't let us try to invenom the Intentians, but think e- 
rery thing is to our Advantage: I never did any thing but 
what was to your Honour and Glory, and ſhouw'd be very 


Grry, Mr, Trelooby, if things ſhou'd prove otherwiſe. 

Nel Faith. — all I chin | 9 the wrong to be 
mgry with him. Who the Deuce are the fooliſh Ghoſts. 
that take it in their Heads to accuſe him? Go, youre 
Fools, The Gentleman is an honeſt Ghoſt, and has taken 
Pains to make me known, and you don't know how to 
ake. things by the beſt Handle: Sir, I'm ſorry for all 
this, and I beg your Pardon for the Ghoſts of Cornwal. 
[m your Slaye, entirely yours, your. Servant and your 
Friend, I'll go to my Couſin the Aſſeſſor, and my Ne- 
pew the Curate, to drink ſome Glaſſes of Forgerfulnels, 
together, that we may no more remember what's paſt. 

Mol. Goodbuy, Mr. Trelooby. 

Pluto. Gentlemen, tis late, Ill riſe: 


SCENE Xl. 


Mrs. Jordan, Pluto, Moliere, Charon, Rhadamanthus, Minos: 

Mrs. Ford. (Out of Breath.) Juſtice, Juſtice, Juſtice, Ju- 
lice, Juſtice. | 

Plut. What now? Tl hear no Body, elſe, I'm weary of 
lo many impertinent Complaints. Why did you let her in? 

Char. She forc'd the Door. ; 

Plut. Take care of the reſt, then; and let no Body elſe 
in. I never ſaw ſo much Rabble at once. Well; what 
do you want? 

Mrs, Ford. (Sullen and abruptly.) What I ſhan't have. 

Flut. What do you want? Ha? 

Mrs, Ford. I want what l han't, 

Plut. What for a Creature's this? Tell. us, what ails you? 

Mrs. Ford. My Head's bigger than my Fiſt unleſs it be 
lwell'd. 1 5 * : 
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Mol. O tis Mrs. Ferdan; I remember her. And how 
come you here, Mrs. Jordan? | | 
Mrs. Ford. Upon my Legs like a Gooſe. 
Plut. What a Woman this is! 
n You come to complain of me, don't you, Mre. For. 
Mrs, Ford. Truly, 1 ſhou'd get much by complaining, 
much by complaining ſhou'd I get, upon my Word, 
Plut. Again! 1 
Mol. Mrs. Fordan ſeems angry. 
Mrs. Ford. May be ſo. | 
Plut, So. Well, what have you to tell me? 
Mrs. Ford. Aye, what have you to tell me? 
Flut. Plague take the Jade. Take her away, and let no 
Body ſpeak to me. I'm weary of all theſe Extravagante. 


What now? Who's there? What wou'd the People have? 
Shall I be always troubled, perſecuted, overwhelm'd with] 


Buſineſs? What Miſery is this? Was ever any God fo 
hagg'd as I am? 
/ 


SCENE Xll, 


Charon, Pluto, Moliere, Minos, Rhadamanthus, 


Char. Great King a 
Plut. (Walking about in Anger.) I believe this will make 
me renounce my Empire. | ; 
Char. There are 
Plut. What! no Repoſe? 
Char. There are —— 
Plat. No Pleaſure ? 
Char. There are — | 
' Plut. No Reſpite? No, I'll hear no more. Let every 


no more to me about it. 


ſpea 


Char. There are ſome Phyficians juſt arriv'd, and deſire 


a Moment's Audience, 
Pluto, Who ? 
Char, Phyficians. 


* 


Plut. (Runs to his Tribunal.) Phyſicians ? Let em in: 
They're our beſt Frieuds; honeſt Men; I am too _— 
| oblig 


[ Pluto riſes from his Tribunal. 


thing be overthrown, turn'd topſieturyy, I'll hear no Body; 


oblig'd 


creaſed 
em am 


aothing: Ask, and Have. 


* 
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oblig d to em to refuſe them any thing. They have en” 


creaſed the Number of my Subjects; and I certainly owe 
em ample Acknowledgmeats fort. But here they are. 


Four Phyſicians, Pluto, Rhadamanthus, Minos, Moliere, 
e Charon. | 
Mol. O, here are my Men, Let's hear them ſpeak and 
then we'll anſwer. | 

Plut. You're welcome, Gentlemen. You viſit a Prince 
that has a great Eſteem for you; I know how much I'm 
oblig d to you, and in this vaſt Empire of the Dead, you 
may reaſonably boaſt to have as good a Share as I: So in 
return for your good and faithful Services, I'll refuſe you 


* 


1 Phyſ. (Slow.) Great Monarch of the Dead, you here 


behold the Flower of your moſt faithful Penſioners. 


2 Phy. (Sputtering out his Words.) We never loſt the leaſt 


Opportunity of ſhewing you our Obedience and Fidelity. 


Flut. I believe you. Opium, Hemetic, and Bleeding 
have ſhew'd me that you haye ſeryed me faithfully. 

3 Ph. We have done our Duty. | 4 

Plut. Many have come hither from you that have af 
ſured me of it. 5 ] 32 

4 Phyſ. Tis with Pleaſure that one ſerves ſo: great a 
1 3 i | as to ſee 

Plat. l'm obliged to you, and am ver d to 4 
Not but that psf ha E à little 1. uſeful to DO 
bove, and I was ſorry when the Parce told me you were 
to come hither, But yet I comforted my ſelf when 1 
heard you left pretty well grown Children behind you 
who underſtood their Trade tolerably; and that even al- 
ready they have ſent ſome of their Friends hither, who 
had made a reaſonable Experience of it. But what wov'd - 
you haye of me? 205 0 

3 Phyſ. We come to demand Juſtice upon an impudent 
Fcllow, who calls Phyſick Impoſture and Quackery. 

Plat, * Tis one that. underſtands it then, I ſuppoſe? Zak 
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4 PH. Tis out of a cauſcleſs Fury, only Eagerneſs te 


Satyrize every thing. and an Animoſity invenom'd by the 
ſole Itch of writing and forming Cabals againſt us. 


Mol. (Aſide.) 1 ſhall ſoon confound you, you proud 


Quacks. 


3 Phy. There. is already ſlipt even into theſe: Places a 
ſecret Calumny. which touches us. All the Dead ſeem to 


be in a League againſt us; they utter biting Satyrs and h 


calumniating Invectives againſt the Phyſicians ; and we 
come hither, great Monarch. humbly to remonſtrate to 
you, on the Behalf of our illuſtrious Body, of what Im- 
portance it is to the increaſing of your Kingdom, for 
you to ſuppreſs the Boldneſs and Inſolence of all thoſe Dead. 

e ſhall make thoſe Dead know how to live or- 
I'll have You reſpe&ed as the greateſt Support of 


Plat. 


derly. 


my State. 


an Example of em. 

4 Phyſ. An infinite number of petty Spirits, who ſuffer 
themſelves to be hurry'd away by the Torrent, and who 
complain only as Ecchoes that repeat the Pains of others, 
without ever having felt em. But tis the Author of our 
Ills that we complain againſt; tis againſt him, who like 
another Cato fell foul upon us; and who, after the evi- 
dent Contempt he had of our illuſtrious Body, puſh'd on 
his Boldneſs even to ridicule us, by making us the ſelt 
and Laughing-ftock of the Publick. *Tis this Ghoft, this 
y, on whom we demand 


inſolent Scourge of our Facult 


an authentick Revenge. 

Plut. Anſwer. 

Mol. Tis me then that you accuſe, Gentlemen? You 
demand Revenge for the Contempt I have held your il- 
luſtrious Body in? I have ridiculed you; 1 have made you 
the-Jeſt and Laughing-ſtock of the Publick ? Well, I muſt 
anſwer, and draw your Characters more naturally, to ſet 

ou in a true Light. Pluto, I here ſwear by the Reſpect 
owe you, that tis not againſt the great Art of Phytick 
I intend to ſpeak; I adore the, Study. of it, 1 revere 
the judicious Practice; but I abhor and deteſt the perni- 
cious and ill Uſe that ſome ignorant Cheats make ot it, 


: But who are thoſe that have the Impudence 
. to ſpoil your Trade? Tell em me, tell em me, I'll make 


whoſe 
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whoſe Gown alone makes em be call d Phyſicians; and 
tis them, who abuſe that Name, that I'm going to an- 
ſwer. | 5 

Plut. O, this is reaſonable! 4 4 

Mol. Ye Impoſtors, what can better prove your Igno- 
rance, and the Uncertainty of your Projects, than your 
perpetual Contrarieties ? Do you ever agree together? 
And even in your leaſt Preſcriptions, was one Phyfician 


ever ſeen to follow that bf the other without either ad- 


ding or diminiſhing? As for their Opinions, they are yet 
more different than their Practices. Some ſay the Cauſe 
of Diſeaſes lies in the Humours, others in the Blood, 
Some, by a pompous Bombaſt, impute em to the inviſi- 
ble Atoms which enter in at the Pores One maintains 
that Diſeaſes proceed from the Want of corporeal Force: 
Tother, that they proceed from the Inequality of the 
Elements of the Body, and from the Quality of the Air 
we breathe, or from the Abundance, Crudity and Cor- 
ruption of our Food. How much does their Diverſity of 
Opinions ſhew the Ignorance of Phyſicians; but yet more, 
the Weakneſs or Raſhneſs of the Patients, who ſubmit to 
the Agitations of ſo many adverſe Winds. 

Plut. (To the Phyſicians.) What ſay you, Gentlemen? 

Mol. What is moſt unanimous in their School, 'is, as 
many as there are of em, they all aſſure us, that in 
the Compoſition of a Medicine, one thing purges the 
Brain, another warms the Stomach, another refreſhes the 
Liver, and they ſet a Potion a going full ſpeed, as if in 
this Mixture each Remedy had its Billet, and all would 
not go quarter in the ſame Place. Sure thoſe Gentleman 
are very confident of the Obedience and Wiſdom of 
their Drugs; for if, by miſtake, one ſhould go where 
tether ought, and if the Part which ought to be heated, 
ſhould by miſtake be coal'd, pray what would become of 


the poor Patient? 


Plut. Gentlemen, what ſay you? 

Mol. But the Impoſtors, abuſing their nn 
boldly uſurp a tyrannical Authortiy over poor Souls, 
weaken d and diſhearten d by the Diſtemper and __ 

| Yan 
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of Death. They ſo well take their advantage of our 
Weakneſs, that even with our own Conſent, in that dan- 
gerous Moment, they impudently venture, at the Expence 
of our Lives, all the Experiments that their Ambitious I- 
maginations ſuggeſt to em. The Varlets attempt an 
thing, knowing that the Sun will light up their . 
and the Earth cover their Faults. 
Plau. Gentlemen, what ſay you? | 

Mol. I here; to my Grief, remember the Weakneſs of 
one of my Friends, who was fo far ſeduced by em as to 
truſt in the firſt Experiment of a Remedy. Two Hours 
after he had taken it, the Phyſician who had preſcribed it, 
came to enquire about the Effect, how he found himſelf, 
I have {weated mightily, reply'd the Patient. Good, ſays 
the Phyſician. Three Hours after that he again came 
to ask him how he did; I was mighty cold, ſays the 
Patient, and had a great Shivering. Good, quo' the 
Quack. And in the Evening, he came the third time 
to know the Condition he was in. I'm ſwell d all over, 
ſays the Patient, as if I were in a Dropſie. All this is 
good, anſwers the Blockhead. Next Day 1 went to 

ee the poor Man, and having ask'd him how he did: Alas, 
my dear Friend, ſays he fetching the laſt Gaſp, I find lm 


dying by being too well. Ah! cry'd I, how happy are} 


Brute Beaſts, which ſimple Nature cures without the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of their Conſultations ! How much is their Condi- 
tion to be. envy'd by us, in Sickneſs! but, again, how 
terrible *rwou'd be, were there as many Phyficians a- 
mongh the Beaſts, as there are Beaſts amongſt the Phyfici- 
Plus. Gentlemen? 

Mol. Now let em complain of me, and let your Equi- 
ty, great Monarch, appear in your Judgments. 


SCENE the Laß. 


-Charon, the Ghoſts, Pluto, Rhadamanthus, Minos, 
Tr Moliere, &. 3 
Char. I can hold no longer. Since I have been a Barge- 
man, I never ſaw ſo many Ghoſts in one Day; and it 
; | you 


ſtay til 
a little 
what 
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what we ſhall do with em. 

Plut. Why are there ſo many? 

Char. They break down the very Door. 

'Plut. Since we have ſo many Dead here below, ſure there 
muſt be ſtill a great many Phyſicians above. But let them 
ſtay till another day; this is my laſt Sentence. Leave us 
a little, that I may conſult their Opinions about it. Mines, 
what do you ſay of it? | 

Min. 1? 1 fay that the Ghoſt is a good ſenſible Ghoſt, 
and deſerves to carry it. 

Rhad. 'Tis an honour to paſs Sentence in his Fayour, 

Plut. 1 own it; but then our Obligations to thoſe Gen- 
tlemen ſtick with me; and I think an Arbitration wou'd 
do better in this Affair than a deciſive Sentence. Don't you 
think we had better propoſe an Accommodation to 'em ? 

Min. Yes, certainly; for we muſt kcep ſome Meaſures 
with the Faculty. 

Rhad. I am of that Opinion. 

Plut. Vil ſpeak to em about it. Well, Gentlemen? Is 
there no Way to reconcile you? I ſee both Sides have 
your Reaſons; but to tell you the Truth, if they were 
thoroughly weigh'd ,the Scale wou'd turn on his Side: and 
were it not for the ſtrict Alliance that's between us, real- 
ly, Gentlemen, you'd come off hopper-ars'd. Wherefore 
if you'd take my Advice, you'd endeavour to agree toge- 
ther; and to facilitate the Matter, I'd rather be a Loſer 
a little, and . that you ſend me a few Millions leſs 
than uſual. | | | 

Phyſ. What ! Our mortal Enemy? No, no—— 

Plut. Oh, ho, Gentlemen, if you are not content, you 
may let it alone; I loſe more than you by it, and ſure if I 
don't* complain —— | 

Phyſ. What, Pluto — 

Plut. What! dare you reply to me, who am able to 
blow you away with a Puff? 

Phyſ. We demand Juſtice, Juſtice. | 

Plut. Again! I am going to blow. Phu, Phu. [They vaniſh, 
But tis high time for me to prenounce where I intend 
to place thy Ghoſt, 1M 

| While 


you don't come and take Order about it, I don't -know 
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Whilſt Mortals frain their Wit and Ard, to rear 
Structure to the Mem# ry of Moliere, 

His Spirit, here below, inthron d ſhall ſit 
*Twixt Plautus and the Carthaginian Wit, 


[Here a ſound of Bells which chime with the Violid X | 


Char. Gentlemen, Pluto is poing to bed, his Night-c 


ſtays for him. You have heard the Retreat ſounded ;Go 
Night. 
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Out of the 
Reflections upon Poetry, 


By Father RAPIN, 


Wherein is his Judgment of Comedy 
in general, and of Moliere in par- 
ticular, 


SIOMEDY is an Image of common 
Life: Its End is to ſhew on the Stage 
the Faults of particular Perſons, in or- 
der to amend the Faults of the Pub- 
lick, and to correct the People thro” 
a Fear of being render'd ridiculoue. 
Thus, that which is moſt proper to 
excite Laughter, is that which is moſt 
eſſential to Comedy, One may be ridiculous in Words, 
or ridiculous in Things: There is a decent Ridicule, and 
a buffoon Ridicule, *Tis meerly a Gift of Nature to find 
Vol. VI. U ou? 


193:; Tull 


Art, ought only to be the Copy of the Ridiculous that is 
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out the Ridicule of every ſeveral Thing. For all Actio 
of Life have their fair and their foul Side, their pleaſan 
and their ſerious. But Ariſtole, who gives Precepts to make 
Men weep, gives none to make em laugh. This pro 
ceeds purely from the Genius; Art and Method have lit 
tle to do with it; *tis the Work of Nature alone. The 
Spaniards have a better Genius for diſcerning the Ridicu 
lous of Things than we have, and the Italians. who are 

naturally Comedians, expreſs it better: Their Language 
is more proper for it, becauſe of the drolling Tone which 
is ſo peculiar to them. Ours (the French) may become 
capable of it, when it attains more Perfection. Finally 
that agreeable Turn, that Gaiety which can ſuſtain the 
Delicacy of a Character, without falling into Coldneſs or 
Buffoonry ; that fine Raillery which is the Flower of Wit, 
is the Talent that Comedy requires: But it muſt al vvays 
be obſerved, that the true Ridiculous of the Theatrical 


in Nature. Comedy is as it ſhou'd be, when the Specta- 
tor believes himſelf amongſt his Neighbours, or in a pri- 
vate Company, when he 1s in the Playhouſe; and when 
he ſees nothing there but what he ſees in the World. 
For Comedy is good for nothing, unleſs a Man fees him- 
ſelf in it, and beholds in it his own Manners, or thoſe of 
the Perſons he has Converſation withal. *Twas by this 
that Menander had ſo great Succeſs amongſt the Greeks; 
and the Romans thought themſelves in Converſation when 
they were at the Comedies of Terence; for they ſaw no- 
thing in 'em, but what was common in ordinary Com- 
panies. Tis the great Art of Comedy to ſtick to Nature 
and never leave it; to have Sentiments that are common, 
and Expreſſions fitted to the Capacity of all the World. 
For it 1s certainly true, that the moſt proſs Strokes of 
Nature, whatever they be, always pleaſe more than the 
moiſt delicate, that are not Natural: Neyertheleſs baſe and 
vulgar Terms ſhou'd not be uſcd on the Stage, without 
they are ſupported by ſome kind of Wit. Neither are 
the Proverbs and Jeſts of the People to be ſuffer'd, unleſs 


they 


1 
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they have ſome pleaſant Meaning and are Natural. This 
js the moſt univerſal Principle of Comedy, by which e- 
yery thing that is repreſented cannot fail to pleaſe; but 
without it nothing can pleaſe: Tis only by adhering to 


Nature that Probability can be expreſs'd, and that is the 


ſole infallible Guide to be follow'd on the Stage. With- 
out Probability every thing is defective: With it every 
thing is fine; tis impoſſible to err in following it, and 
the moſt ordinary Faults in Comedy, proceed from De- 
cency's not being obſerved, nor the Incidents ſufficiently 
prepared. Tis likewiſe highly neceſſary to take heed that 
the Colours employ'd to prepare the Incidents be not too 
groſs, that the Spectator may have the Pleaſure of find- 
ing out himſelf what they fignifie. But the moſt com- 
mon Weakneſs of our Comedy is the Unraveling; ſcarce: 
any ever ſucceed well in that, by reaſon of the Difficulty, 
there is in untying that Knot ſucceſsfully, which had 


been ty'd. It is eaſie to wind up an Intrigue; that's on- 


ly the Work of Fancy ; but the Unraveling is the pure. 
Work of Judgment, tis that that makes the Succeſs diffi- 
cult, and if any one wou'd reflect never ſo little upon it, 


that the Cataſtrophe of them is unnatural. 


mages may be drawn greater than the Life, the more to 
touch the Minds of the Spectators, by more glaring Por- 
traits, and ſtronger Impreſſions? That is, whether the 
Poet may make a Miſer more coyetous, and an Imperti-. 
nent more impertinent and troubleſom than he uſually is? 


the Commonality of the People, did ſo; but Terence, 
whoſe Aim was to pleaſe Men of Senſe, confined himſelf 
o the Bounds of Nature, and repreſented Vices without 
dding to em. Yet theſe extravagant Characters, ſuch as 
Moliere's Gentleman Cit, and Hypocondriack, fail'd not of 
Succeſs, ſome time ſince, at Court, where there is ſuch a 
Wood Taſte; but every thing is well receiv'd there, even 

e Country Diverſions, provided they have any as of 
f Plai lan- 


hed find that the moſt univerſal Fault of Comedies, is. 


It remains to examine, whether in Comedies the I. 


To which, I anſwer, that Plautus, who ſtudy'd to pleaſe: 


of his Fables; his Fictions are not probable eneugh, h 
plays upon Perſons too groſly and too 4 Socrate 


\ 
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Plaifanterie; for there they love to laugh more than at 
mire. Theſe are the moſt important Rules of Comed 
Now let us ſee who have ſucceeded in em. 

The Principal amongſt the Greeks are, Ariſtophanes an 
Menander; the Principal amongſt the Latins are, Plau 
and Terence. Aviſtophanes is not exact in the contrivanciif 


whom he raillies ſo violently in bis Comedies, had a mor 
delicate Air of Raillery than he, but was not ſo audaci 
ous. It is true, Ariſtophanes writ during the Diſorder and 
Licentiouſneſs of the old: Comedy, and knew the Hu 
mour of the Athenians, who hated the Deſerving, who 
he made the Subject of his Jeſts : But his too prea 
Deſire to pleaſe that People by raillying Men of Merit 
render'd him a Man of no Honour, and in ſome ſor 
ſpoilt his Genius for raillying. After all, he is ſome 
times no otherwiſe pleaſant than by his Buffoonry: Tha 
Ragouſt compoſed of ſeventy iix Syllables in the la 
Scene of his Comedy of the Fccleſiaſouſai wou'd noi 
go down with us in our Age. His Language is ſome 
times obſcure, intricate, mean, trivial; and his frequen 
zingling upon Words, his Contradiction of Terms op 

ſite to one another, his Mixture of Stile, of the Tra 
gick and Comick, of the Serious and Buffoon, of thi 
Grave and Familiar, is inſipid; and his Wit, if nearly cx 
amin'd, is often falſe: Menander is pleaſant in a more com 
mendable manner, his Stile is pure, neat, ſublime, natu 
ral; he perſuades like an Orator, and inſtructs like 
Philoſopher; and if we may form a true Judgment on 
the Fragments that remain of that Author. we may find 
that he drew very agreeable Images of civil Life; that h 
makes Men ſpeak according to their Characters; that a 
Man may ſee his own Reſemblance in the Pictures he 
drew of Manners, becauſe he ſticks to Nature, and en-W 
ters into the 'Sentiments of the Perſons he makes 
to ſpeak. Plutarch, in his Compariſon of thoſe two Au- 
thors, compares the Muſe of Ariſtophanes to an —_— f 

ent 
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dent Woman, and that of Menander to a virtuous One. 
As for the two Latin Comic Poets; Plautus is ingenious 
in his Defigns, happy in his Imaginations, fruitful in In- 
vention: Yet, in Horace's Opinion, he has ſome infipid 
Jokes, and his Jeſts that made the People laugh, made 
Men of better Senſe pity them: Tis true, he ſays the 
beſt Things in the World, but often the worſt; this a 
Man is ſubject to, when he endeavours to be too plea- 
fant; he endeavours to raiſe Laughter by extravagant Ex- 
preſſions and Hyperboles, when he cannot raiſe it by 
Things. Plautus is not altogether ſo regular in the Con- 
trivance of his Pieces, nor in the Diſtribution of his Acts, 
a5 Terence; but then he is more ſimple in his Subject: For 
Terence's Fables are generally compos'd like thoſe of the 
Andrian, which contains two Amours. This was object- 
ed to Terence, that he made one Latin Comedy out of 
two Greek ones, the more to animate his Stage: But 
then again, Terence's Unravellings are more natural than 
thoſe of Plautus; as thoſe of Plautus are more natural 
than thoſe of Ariſtophanes: And tho Ceſar call'd Terence a 
diminitive Menander, becauſe he had only his Sweerneſs 
and Delicacy without his Force and Vigour, yet he writ 
in a manner both ſo natural and judicious, that of a Cop 

he is become an Original; for never had any Author 1 
pure a Taſte for Nature. I ſhall ſay nothing of Cecilius, 
of whom we have nothing but ſome Fragments: All we 
now of him is what Varro relates, that he vras happy 
io the Subjects he choſe. But never had Perſon a greater 
Genius for Comedy than Lopez de Vega, a Spaniard: He 
had a fertility of Wit, join'd with great Advantages of 
Nature, and an admirable Facility; for he writ above 
three hundred Comedies: his Name alone gave Applauſe 
to his Pieces, ſo ſtrongly was his Reputation fix'd; and 
'twas ſufficient that a Work came from his Hand to me- 
nit the Approbation of the Publick. His Wit was too 
yaſt to be confined to Rules, or to keep within Bounds ; 
this obliged him to give his Genius its full Scope, being 
aſſured he might rely upon it; when he writ he conſult- 


ed 
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ed no other Commentary than the Taſte of his Audien 
and regulated himſelf more upon the Succeſs of his Piece 
than upon Reaſon. Thus he laid aſide all the Scruples 
Unity, and the Superſtitions of Probability. But as i 
generally endeavour d to refine upon the Ridiculous a 
te be too Comical, his Imaginations are too often mo 
fortunate than juſt, and are more droliſh than natura 
for by too much ſubtlety. in his Wit, his Gaiety becom 
falſe; and his Graces grow cold, by being too fin 
Neither did ever any amongſt us carry the Ridiculous c 
Comedy to a higher Pitch than Moliere; for the ancie 
Comic Poets haye only Valets for their Buffoons, b 
Moliere's Buffoons are Marquiſſes and Perſons of Qualit 
Others in their Plays have been content with mockin 
the Common and Cittiſh Life, and Moliere has mock'd a 
Paris and the Court, He is the only Man amongſt 
that ever diſcoyer'd thoſe Strokes of Nature which d 
ſtinguiſn and make her known; the Beauties of his Po 
traits are ſo natural that they are intelligible to the groſſe 
Apprehenſions; and his Talent of being pleaſant is in 
proved much more by that of mimicking. His Mi 
zrope, in my Opinion, is the moſt compleat and fingulai 
Character that ever appear d on the Stage. But the Cool 
trivance of his Plays is always defective in ſomethinꝗ 
and his Unravelings are not ſucceſsful, This is what ma 
be obſeryed in general of Comedy. „ 
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Judgments of the Learned, by M. Baillet, on 
_ Poets, NY 1520. Printed at Paris in 
1686. | 


T muft be confeſsd no Body ever receiv'd of Na- 

ture more Talents than Monſieur de Moliere did, to rai'« 
ly all Mankind, to find out the Ridiculous of the moſt ſe- 
rious Things, and to expoſe it with Fineneſe and Simpli- 
ciey to the Eyes of the Publick; in this conſiſts the Pre- 
heminence that is allowed him over all the Modern Co- 
mick Writers, over thoſe of ancient Rome, and over thoſe 
of Greecs it ſelf, | 

In order to outdo thoſe ethers, he thought himſelf ob- 
liged to take a Path different from theirs; he particularly 
bent himſelf to ſtudy the Genius of the Grandees, and 
what we call the Beau Monde; whereas the others often 
confin'd themſelves to the Knowledge of the Populace. 
The ancient Poets, ſays Father Raßin, had only Valets 
for their Buffoons; but Moliere's Buffoons are Marquiſſes 
and Perſons of Quality. Others in their Plays have been 
content with mimicking the common and ciftiſh Lite, 
but Moliere has mimick'l all Paris and the Court. That 
ſame Father pretends that Moliere is the only Man a- 
mongſt us that ever diſcover'd thoſe Strokes of Nature 
vehich diſtinÞuiſh and make her known. He adds, that the 
Beauties of his Portraits are ſo natural, that they are in- 
telligible to the groſſeſt Apprehenſions; and that his Ta- 
lent of raillying was backt by that of Mimicking. 

Tis by this Means he reform'd the Faults of civil 
Life, and of what we call the Train of the World; and 
this is certainly what Father Bowhowrs means to praiſe 

Vol. VI. „„ in 
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in him, by the 2 Judgment he ſeems to have 
made of him in the following Monument, which he ad- 
dreſſed to his Memory: ; 


Ornament of the Stage, Incomparable Actor, 
Charming Poet, Illuſtrious Author, 
"Twas you whoſe Wit 
- Has cured the Extravagance of the Marquiſſes, 
"Twas you whoſe Mummery 
Has repreſs'd the Pride of the arrogant Citizens, 


Thy Muſe in ridiculing the Hypocrite 
Has reclaim d the falſe Devotee: 
The Affected Lady by thy Raillery 
Sees her falſe Merit: 
The Enemy to Mankind, 
And the Countryman that admires every thing, 
Have not read your Works in vain; 
Both are inſtrufted by what they thought wou'donly divert em. 


In ſhort. you reform both Town and Court; 
But what was your Reward? 
The French will in time be aſhamed 
Of their Ingratitude. | 
They wanted a Comedian 
To poliſh them ; . 

But Moliere, your Glory wou'd be compleat, 
If amongſt their other Faults which you ſo well deſcribe, 

You had reproved them for their Ingratitude. 


This is what may be reaſonably expected from a judici- 
ous Critick, who cou'd refuſe no body the Juſtice which 
wasdue to them, and who did not think himſelf obliged 
to blame Qualities which are truly eſtimable, not only 
becauſe they come from Nature. but likewiſe becauſe they 
have been cultivated and poliſh'd by the particular La- 
bour and Induſtry of the Poet. ; 

Monſieur Deſpreaux, perſuaded of Moliere's Merit at 
leaſt as much as Bouhours, ſeems not to be of that Fa- 
ther's Opinion as to the little Acknowledgment the Pub- 
lick ſhew'd for Moliere's Services, after his Death. On 

the contrary, he ſays that his Merit was not well _—_ 
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Coxcombs and Fools won d ſcarce for Senſe allow, 
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ed till after he had clos d the laſt Scene of his Life, and 

that the Publick judged much better of the Value of hie. 
Plays in his Abſence than when he was preſent: This is 
what he obſerves to Racine, when he ſays: 


P're Moliere lay in charitable Duſt, 
How few were to his Muſe and Merit juſt! 


* 


Thoſe Strokes, that are ſo much commended now. 
As ſoon as a new Piece of his was play d. 

New Fools were anger'd and new Criticks made. 
Ign'rance and Error like falſe Marquees dreſt, 
Defam'd his Wit and his beſt Plays depreſt. 
Moſt Fault was found, where moſt his Genius ſhone, 
So wiſe, ſo juſt, was our indulgent Town ! 

This Lord wou d have the Scene be more exact, 
And that is tired before the ſecond Ad. 
Another vindicates the Bigot's Cauſe, 

And fain againſt the Bard wou'd arm the Laws. 
The Court he Sacrifices t0 the Pit, 

The Marquiſs raves and daums his ſawcy Mit: 
But when the Siſters cut the fatal Thread, 
And rank'd him with the Number of the Dead ; 
Then ſtrait his Conduct and his Wit were beſt, 
And now they firmly ſtand the Critick's Teſt. 
With him was Comedy, they cry, interr d, 

And ſcarce the Ancients are to him preferr d, 
His Death was to the Buskin ſuch a Blow, 
Thas ne er recover d ſince, it fell ſo low. 


Monſieur Boileau pretends that he was equally 2 
Actor, a good Author, that nothing is more pleaſantly 
imagin'd than his Pieces, that he not only was Maſter 
of the Art of Buffoonry, as moſt other Comedians; but 
that when he pleas'd he ſhew'd that he was profoundly 
learned. Mademoiſelle Ia Fevre thinks he has a great 
deal of the Genius and Manners of Plautus and Arifte- 

anes. * 
p Boileau who, prudently, having begun his Portrait 
whilſt be was alive, wou'd not finiſh it *cill after he was 
dead; cries up that wonderful Facility he had in makiug 
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Þ ra and ſpeaking to him himſelf, he fays to him 


With the Freedom of the primitive Ages: 


O happy Wit, whoſe rare and fertile Vein, 
In writing knows no Toil nor anxious Pain: 
For whom Apollo opens every Store, 1 
Shows you his Mines, and helps you to the Ore, 
Who ſee ſo well in the Diſputes of Wit, 
Where ſometimes to defend and where to hit, 
Teach me to Rhyme, to me your Art aiſcloſe, 
And how it from your Pen ſo freely flow. 
Sweet Rhymes, when er you write. uncall'd attend, 
And wait your Pleaſure at the Verſe's end; | 
They ne'er perplex you, but obſeryve your Pace. — 
And when you want, you find em in their Place. 


The ſame Author, ſeeing Moliere in the Grave, de- 
ſpoil'd of all the exterior Ornaments, whoſe Luſtre had 
dazzled the ſtrongeſt Eyes, whilſt he himſelf appear'd 
on the Stage, more eaſily perceived that which had fo 
long impoſed on he World; namely, that eaſie natural 
Character; but which was a little too popular, too mean, 
too pleaſant and too much upon the Buffoon; there- 


Fore he ſas: 8 


The great Moliere by this attain'd Renown, 
And in his Art had borne away the Crowng, 
If leſs deſirous of the People's Praiſe, | 
He had not with low Farce debas'd his Plays; 
Mixing dull Ribaldry with Wit reſin'd, 

And Tabarin' with noble Terence join d. 

In Scapin's Sack the Miſantrope I loſe, &c. 


Monſieur Pradon, who imagined that by this flight Cen- 
ſure twas meant to take advantage of the Death of the 
Lyon ue off his Skin, pretends that Moliere is not fo 
disſigured in the Scapin that he is not to be known in it. 


He ſays that twas not his Deſign in Scapin to make a fine 
Satyr, as in the Miſantrope. Scapin, according to him, is 
a Piece of Plaifantry, which notwithſtanding has its Wit 
aud Charms, as the Forced Marriage, or Love the beft Phy. 

ES | | ſician; 


— 
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ſician; tis true, thoſe Pieces are far inferior to the Mi- 
ſantrope, the School for Women, the Tartuffe, and his c- 
ther great Maſter- pieces, but yet they are no idle Things; 
and there is a certain Delicacy diſperſed in em, that Moliere 
alone was furniſh't with, even to ſeaſon the moſt infigni- 
ficant Works. | POR 

Monſieur Deſpreaux and Monſieur Pradon are not the 
only Men that have mention'd Moliere's Miſantrope ds his 
Maſter-piece; Father Rapin lets us know that he is of the 
ſame Opinion, and he goes even further than thoſe two 
Criticks, when he ſays that, in his Opinion, tis the moſt 
compleat and ſingular of all the Comedies that ever yet 
appear'd on the Stage. . | 

Moreover; as capable as Moliere was, tis ſaid he did 
not thoroughly underſtand the Rules, and that only the 


A People's Love cou'd have abſolved him from an infinite 
d Number of Faults which he committed; it might like- 
g wiſe be ſaid that he did not much mind 4riſcorle and 


0 other Maſters, provided he hit the Taſte of his Spectators, 


whom he acknowledg'd for his ſole Judges. 

* Father Rapin ſays that the Contrivance of his Come. 

* dies is always defective in ſomething, and that bis Unra- 
velings are not ſucceſsful. 

It muſt be own'd he ſpoke very good French, tranflated 
tolerably well from Italian, was no ill Copier of his Au- 
thors; but it may not be upon good Grounds to ſay he 
had not the Gift of Invention, nor a Genius for fine 
Poetry, tho' eyen his Friends agree that in all his 
Pieces, the Comedian had a greater ,ſhare than the Poet, 
and that their chief Beauty lay in the Action. 

n- | 

he 

ſo 
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EXTRACT of the Panegyricks of 
the illuſtrious Men of the Age, by 
Monſieur Perrault, printed at Paris 


in 1696. page 79. 
Jean Baptiſte Poquelin de Moliere. 


M LIE RE had naturally ſuch an Inclination for Co- 
| medy, that it was impoſſible to hinder him from 
turning Actor. He had ſcarce finiſh'd his Studies, in 
which he had great Succeſs, when he join'd with ſeveral 
young People of his Age and Tafte, with intention to 
form a Company of Comedians, and go a Stsolling thro' 
the Country, His Father, a good Citizen, and one of 
the King's Upholſterers, being very much difturb'd at his 
| Son's Reſolution, cauſed him to be ſollicited by all the 
Friends he had to quit that Thought, promiſing that 
if he would come home again, he would buy him what 
Place he would, provided it lay in his Power. Neither 
the. Prayers nor Remonſtrances of his Friends, nor thoſe 
Promiſes, could do any good with him. Afterwards his 
good Father ſent to him the Maſter with whom he had 
boarded during the firſt Years of his Studies, hoping that 
by the Authority his Maſter had over him at that time, he 
might reclaim him to his Duty. But the Maſter was fo 
far from prevailing upon him to quit the Profeſſion of an 
Actor, that the young Moliere perſwaded Him to embrace 
the ſame Profetiion, and to be the Doctor of their Co- 
medy; telling him, the little Latin he had would 
make him capable to perform that Part very well, and 
that the Life they ſhculd lead would be much more agree- 

able, than that of a Man who kept a . 
His Company being form'd, he went to act at Rowen, 
and from thence to Lyons, where having pleaſed the 
Prince of Conty, who was then young. and had not as yet the 
pious Sentiments that made him write ſo ſolidly and 
Chriſtian-like againſt Plays, took em for his — 
an 


of She-wits was e 


at leaſt they d 
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and gave em Salaries. From thence they came to Paris - 
where they play'd before the King and the Court 
Tis true the Company did not ſucceed at firſt; but Mo-- 
liere made the King fo witty, ſo delicate, and ſo well- 
turn'd a Compliment, and play d his Part fo well in the 
Farce at the end of the Play, that he got great Applauſe, 


and obtain'd lewe to play at Paris. He pleaſed the Pub- 


lick mightily, eſpecially by the Plays he writ himſelf, 
which being of a new Sort, drew great Audiences. 

Till that time, there was Wit and Plaiſanterie in our 
Comedies; but he added a wondrous Simplicity to em, with 
ſuch lively Images of the Manners of his Age, and Cha- 
racters ſo well drawn, that the Repreſentations ſeem'd 
leſs to be Comedies than the Truth it ſelf; every ore in 
'em knew himſelf and his Neighbour too, whoſe Faults 
People had rather ſee than their own. They tock.mighti- 


ly; and it may be ſaid, they were of great uſe to a. 


great many Perſons. . 
Moliere obſerved that the French bad two very conſide - 


rable Faults; the one, that almoſt all the young Men had 
a diſtaſte for their Father's Profeſſfron, and that thoſe 
who were but Citizens were for living like Gentlemen, 


and doing nothing; which fails not in a little time to 
ruin *em; the other, that the Women had a violent De- 
fire to be learned, or at leaſt to be thought ſa3 which 


does not all agree with the Spirit of Huſwifery, fo ne- 


ceflary in Families, He apply'd himſelf to ridicule theſe 


two Vices; which had an Effet much beyond his Ex- 


pectation. He writ two Plays againſt the firſt of theſe 
Diſorders; one call'd, The Gentleman Cit ; and rother, le 
Marquis de Pourceaugnac, or Squire Trelooby. *Tis pro- 
bable the yung Men improved by theſe Pieces; *rwas at 
leaſt perceived that the extravagant Cavalier Air which 
they gave themſelves abated viſibly. Againſt the Fault of 


the Women he likewiſe writ two Comedies; the one 
call d. The Affected Ladies; and the other, The Learned 
Ladies. Theſe Comedies ſo diſcountenanced the Ladies, 


who pretended too much to Wit, that the whole Tribe 
xtinguiſh'd in leſs than a Fortnight; or 

ifeuiſed $a ſo well that there 
4 


Were 
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were none of em to be diſcover'd either in Court or 


City; nay from that very time they have been more a- 
fraid to be reputed Learned, than to be thought irregular 
and looſe in their Conduct. =, 

He likewiſe writ two Comedies againſt Hypocrites and 
falſe Devotees, viz. Don Fohn: Or, the Libertine, a Play taken 
from the Italian; and the Tartuffe, which was entirely 
his own. The latter brought him into a great deal of 
Trouble, becauſe the Character was apply'd to Perſons of 
great Quality, and becauſe 'twas pretended, that Virtue 
and Vice might by that means be cafily confounded, that 
the Ridicule fell almoſt equally upon both, and gave 
occaſion for Perſons of -Piety and their Remonſtrances 
to be laugh'd at. Hewever after ſome Obſtacles which 
were ſoon removed, he had free Permiſſion to Play it in 
Publick. : | 

He alſo attack d ignorant Phyſicians in two very mi- 
cal Pieces. the one 1s, the Forced Phyſician, and the other, 
The Hypocondriack. It may be ſaid, that he had forgot 
himſelt in this laſt Piece, and that he did not keep with- 
in the Bounds of Comedy: For inſtead of contenting him- 
ſelf with finding Fault with ignorant Phyficiars, he at- 
tack d Phyſick it ſelf, treated the Art as frivolous, and 
hid it down for a Principle, that it is ridicalous for one 
Man to go about to cure another. Comedy always ri- 


diculed Bullies and their Rodomontades; but it never ral- 


lyd the truly Brave, nor Bravery: It makes merry with 
Pedants and Pedantry, but it never bla med either the Learn- 
ed or Learning. According to this Rule he could never 


treat Quacks and Pretenders too ill; but he ought to 


have ſtop'd there, and not to have ridiculed the good 
Phyficians, whom Scripture it ſelf commands us to ho- 
nour. But be that as it will, ſince the ancient Greek and 
Latin Poets, whom he equal'd, and perhaps out-did in 
the Comic, no body has had ſo great a Talent or ſo much 


| Reputation. 


He dy'd the twenty third of February 1673, aged 2 


bout fifty two or fifty three Years. He united in him- 


ſelf alone all the Talents neceſſary to a Comedian. He 
was ſo excellent an Actor for Comedy, tho! very indiffe- 
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rent at Tragedy, that he can be but very imperfectl 
imitated by thoſe who ſucceed him in his Parts, - 
likewiſe underſtood the Habits of the Actors very well, 
by giving em their true Character; and was ſo judict- 
ous in giving out the Parts, and inſtructing them ſo per- 
fectly, that they rather &em'd the Perſons: they repre- 
ſented, than Players. 


EXTRACT 
O0 F 


Morery's Hiſtorical : Dictionary, F printed at 
Paris in 1704. Tome III. Page 768. 


'OLIERE, (Jean Baptiſte Poquelin) a Comick Poet, 
was of Paris; he has acquired, by his Comedies; 
an immortal Reputation. The Name of his Family was 
Poquelin ; his Father was an Upholſterer; the King's Va- 
let de Chambre. He was defign'd for the Study of the 
Law, which he ſoon quitted to follow his invincible In- 
clination, which led him to the Stage. He enter'd him- 
ſelf in a Company of Country-Players; and made him- 
ſelf known at Lyons by his firſt Piece, which was PErourd;. 
Some time afterwards his Company was honour'd with 11 
the Protection of Monſieur che Prince of Conty, Governor ly! 
of Languedoc, and afterwards, in 1658, with that of Mon- il 
fieur Gaſton, Son of France. who preſented him to the 
| King, and to the Queen Mother. He acted in the Pre- 
| ſence of their Majeſties; got leave to ſettle at Paris, and 
| to have the Hall of the Palais Royal in 1660. He-after- 
wards wrote ſeyeral Pieces, in the true Taſte of Comedy, 
which our Authors had negle&ed, being corrupted by the 
| Example of the Spaniards and Italians, who take more 
: care about ſurpriſing Intrigues, and forced Jeſts, than a- 
bout the Deſcription of Manners and civil Life, * 
e 
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beſt Plays are, The Miſantrope, the Tartuffe, the Learned 
Ladies, the Miſer and the Libertine. In the Gentleman Cit, 
Trelooby, the Cheats of Scapin, and the reſt of that kind, 


he favour'd the Taſte of the People too much as to 


Quibbles and low Wit. The Precieuſes, the Fops, and 


the Phyſicians were the chief Objects of his Satir. He 


was as good an Actor, as an excellent Author; and in 


the acting his laſt Piece, which was the Hypocon- 
driack, he ſeem'd to out-do himſelf. Tho? he was fick, 


and difturb'd with a Flyxion on the Breaſt, he undertook 
to act in it the fourth time, on the 17th of February 
1673. and had much ado to go through it. It coſt him 
his Life; for taking to his Bed ſo ſoon as ever he was got 
home, his Cough encreaſed, he broke a Vein, and dy d 
the ſame Day. Moliere was very much eſteem'd by the 


King, who gave him feveral Penfions. He receiy'd great 


Improvement by imitating Plautus, Terence, and the Ita- 
lians. See the Judgement, that the Author of the Re- 
flections upon Poeſie made of Moliere; no body amongſt 
us, ſays he, ever carry'd the Ridiculous of Comedy to a 
higher Pitch than Moliere; for the ancient Comick Poets 
have only Valets for their Buffoons, but Moliere's Buf- 
foons are Marquiſſes, and Perſons of Quality. Others in 
their Plays have beer. content with mocking the Com- 
mon and Citriſh Life, but Moliere has rally'd all Paris and 
the Court. He is the only Man amongſt us, that ever 
diſcovered thoſe Strokes of Nature which diſtinguiſh and 
make her known; the Beguties of his Portraits are ſo na- 
tural, that they are intelligible to the groſſeſt Apprehen- 
fions; and his Talent of rallying mightily is re-inforced 
by that of Mimicking. His Miſantrope, in my O- 
pinion, is the moſt compleat and ſingular Character that 
ever appear'd on the Stage. But the Contrivance of his 
Plays is always defective in, ſomething, and his unrave- 
lings are not Succeſsful, This Poet muſt not be con- 
founded with another Moliere, who lived in 1620, and 
who writ ſeveral Plays, Polixena, &c. Epiſtles, &c. 
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Fiftorical and Critical Diftionary of M. Bayle, 
2d Edition, Printed at Roterdam, in 1702, 
p. 2480. e 80 


PY IN (Jean Baptifle) a famous Comedian, 
known by the Name of Moliere, the Son of a Valet- 
de Chambre, Tapſtry-maker to the King, was born ar 
Paris about the Year 1620. He went thro? his School 
Learning under the Jeſuites, in Clermont College. He was 
deſign'd for the Bar, but after he had made an end of his 
Study of the Civil-Law, he pitch'd upon the Profeſſion of 


a Player, having a very ftrong Inclination for the St 
- 4 Play 


and bent bis Mind altogether that Way. His fir 
was ! Etourdi, which he expoſed to the Publick View at 
Lyons in 1653. Being ſometime after in Languedos, he of 
fer'd his Service to the Prince of Conti, who received him 
very kindly, gave an Allowance to his Company, and took 
him into his Service, as well for himſelf as for the States 
of Languedoc. Having ſpent the Carnaval at Grenoble in 
1658, he went and ſettled at Rouen, where he ſtaid all 
the Summer; and having taken ſeveral Journies to Paris 
privately, he had the good Luck to pleaſe the King's Bro- 
ther, who granting him his Protection, and making his 
Company his own, introduced him in that Quality to the 
King and the Queen-Mother. That Company began to 
appear before their Majeſties and the whole Court the 
24th of October 165F, upon a Stage ſet up on purpoſe by 
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the Guard- Room of the old Lovure and were well ap. 
proved, ſo that his Majeſty gave orders for their Eſtabliſn- 
ment at Paris. The Hall of the lirtle Bourbon was grant- 
ed em, to act by turns with the 1alian Players. In Oclo- 
ber 1660 the Hall of the Palace Royal was granted them. 
Moliere obtain'd a Penfion of a thouſand Livres in 1663. 
His Company was taken entirely into his Majeſty's Ser- 
vice in 1665, and he continued all the reſt of his Life to 
write Plays, which were mightily applauded. His laſt 


Comedy was the Hypocondriack, and it was acted a, fourth 


time on the 17th of February 1653, and he (A) dy d 
the ſame Day. This is what I have taken from his Life 


(A) And he dy'd the ſame 


Day.] The chief Perſon repre- 


ſented in Moliere's laſt Play. is 
a ſick Man who pretends to be 
dead. Moliere repreſented that 


Perſon, and conſequently was 


obliged in one of his Scenes to 


a the part of a dead Man. It 
Hus been ſaid by a great ma- 


un People that he expired in 


that Part of his Play. and 


that when he was to make an 
end of it, in order to ſhew that 
mas only a Feint, he con d nei- 
ther ſpeak nor get up, being acł. 
wally dead: This Singularity 


mas look'd upon as very won. 


derful, and afforded the Poets 


Conceits and ingenious Alluſi- 
ons; which in all Probability 
was the Reaſon why that Story 


A plentiful Matter for Tu 


was ſo much credited. Nay 
ſome gave a ſerious turn to their 


6c fo muc 
Defluxion, that he bad much 


.  ptefix'd 


Thoughts, and made many 
moral Refle#ions ys that 
Accident. But Moliere did 
not dye in ſuch a manner, hs 


had time enough, tho very ſick, 


to make an End of his Part, 
as it appears from this Paſſage 
of his Life. The 17th of 
February 1673. on which 
« the Hypocondriack was 
« ated a Tyres time, he was 

troubled with his 


* ado to att kis Part; 3 
% hardly finiſh it, and the Pub- 
*© lick el perceiv'd that he 


vas nothing leſs than what 
he meant to act. The Play 


« being done he went home, 
« and he had ſcarce time to 
© get to bed, when his continual 
« Cough encreaſed its Violence; 
« He ſtrain d ſo hard that a 


* Veins broke in his Lungs: 4 
«© Moment 
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or th 
the v 
« le 
64 pr. 
« Gee 
(e tin 
« 75. 
© by 
cc gre 
«c ny 
«c 20 
« fin 
6c wr 
« ill 
cc 4 
© £04 
« th 
« N. 
«© bet 
* Ih 


muſt inform the Reader, that 


EXTRACTS, 


253 


prefix d to his Works. I have been told of a thing by ſe- 
veral People which is not to be found in it, viz. that he 


% Moment afterwards wo 
Speech failed him, and he 
« waschoak'd inhalf an Hour, 
* by the abundance of Blood he 
© loſt at his Mouth. But I 


if ſeme Writers are to be cre-. 
dited, Moliere was nor able. 
to hold out till the Play was 
over but was fain to be car- 
ry'd home before twas acted 
quite out. This is what I find 
about that Accident in a Book 
Intitled, The famous Actreſs, 
or the Hiſtory of la Guerin, 
= Widow of Moliere. Mo- 
* liere=——=dy d in à very ſur 
“ priſing T He 1. 
« been indiſpoſed for a long 
time, which was aſcribed to 
« the Trouble his Wife gave 
% him, but flill more to his 
« great Labour. One day be- 
« ing to act the Hypocondri- 
% ack, a new Piece at that 
« time, and the laſt he had, 
written, he was taken very 
« ll before he began it, and 
« was like to put it off on ac- 
count of his Illneſs. Never- 
4 theleſs, conſidermg the great 
„% Number of Speftators, and 
* being unwilling to ſend them 


turu d 


® and adted his Part almoſt to 


« the end. without perceiving 
«, that his Illneſs encreaſed 
„upon him. But when he 
* came to that part of the 
Play, wherein he counttr= 
« feited a dead Man, he Was 
ſo weak, that 'twas thought. 
© be was really dead, aud 
they had much ad: 1 
make him ſtand up. They 
+ adviſed him to go to Bed, 
'* bat he choſe rather to make 
an end; and the Play being 
far advanced, he thought he 
'* cowd go through with it 
«* without much prejudice 10 
*. himſelf. But his Zeal for 
* the Publick was attended 
** with a ſad Conſequence to 
* himſelf, for as he was ſpeaks 
'c ing, Rhubard and Sena, 
in the Ceremony of the Phy= 
ſicians, ſome Blood came out 
* of his Mouth, at which the 
© SpeAators and his Friends 
being very much. frighten'd, 
'« be was immediately carry d 
home, and his Wife follow'd 
Vim into his Chamber, pre- 
tending to be very much af- 
«© flicted. Bus all Means that 
* they uſed proved ineffectual; 


« away, he rain himſelf 


he dy d in a few Hours hau- 
ing 
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turn'd Player only to be near an Areſs, with whom he 
was very much in Love. Let the Reader gueſs whether this 


was omitted becauſe it was 
ing him ſome Prejudice. 


* ingloſt all his Blood, which] 
% came out of his Mouth in 
« great abundance. ” The Fo- 
ets, as Te already ſaid, took 
hold of that Occaſion to ſhew 
their Wit; they handed about a 
great many ſmall Pieces: But 
of all thoſe that were made 
upon Moliere's Death. none was 
more ap roved of than theſe four 
Latin Verſes. 


Roſcius hic ſitus eſt triſti Mo- 
lierus in urnä, 

Cui genus humanum lude- 

re ludus erat. 

Dum ludit mortem, mors in. 
dignata jocantem 
Corripit. & mimum fin- 

gere ſæva negat. 


(g) Exceed or equal, &c.] 
M. Perrault diſpleaſed many 
People by contradicting thoſe 
who ſay, that no Modern An 
thor can be compared with No- 
mer, and Virgil, Demo- 
ſthenes and Cicero, Ariſto- 
phanes and Terence, Sopho- 
cles and Euripides. This Di/- 
pute has occaſion'd on both 


not true, or for fear of do- 


Many are of Oppinion, that 
his Plays (B) exceed or equal 


nobleſt Performances 
of 


tain very good Things. But we 

have not ſeen hitherto an An- 

ſwer to M. Perrault's Parallel, 

nor do we know when it will 

come out. I think I may ſay 

that among the Productions of 
the Pen, there are fem Things 

wherein ſo many People have 

acknowledg'd the Superiority of 
our Age, as in the Comic 

Pieces. Perhaps the Reaſon of 
it is, that the Beauties and Ni- 
ceties of Ariſtophanes are not 
known to all thoſe who are ſen- 
{ible of Moliere's Wit and 
Charms ; for it ought to be 
granted, that in order to paſs 
a right Fuagment on the Co. 
mic Poets of Greece, it were 
neceſſary to be thorowly ac - 
quainted with the Vices of the 
Athenians. There is 4 Ridi- 
cule common to all Times and 
Nations, and a Ridicule peculi- 
ar to certain Ages and Peoples. 
Some Scenes of Ariſtophanes, 
which appear dull to us, did 
perhaps wonderfully pleaſe the 
Athenians, bean they knew 
the Things he ridiculed. Per- 


ſides many Books, which con- 


haps, twas 4 Fault altogether 
| unlno un 
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of that Kind in ancient Greece and Rome, Tis no won- 
der that he ſucceeded fo well in —_— the Jars of 
marry'd People, and the Uneafineſs of Husbands that are 
Jealous, or that have Reaſon to be ſo; for tis faid, he 
(C) knew it by Experience, as well as any Man in the 
World, This is what 1 find in a Book which was 
F you Tranſlate em Faithful- 
1 tho —_— 28 they'll 
tell you that thoſe bits are 
fine, delicate and nice. There 
are ſome Beauties of Wit 
in faſhion at all times. Mo- 
read the Originals. Theſe Ob- | liere ſeems to be more co. 
ftacles hinder us from ad. | pious in that reſpe than the an- 
miring that Poet according to his | cient Comic Poets. He bas 
Merit, either in Greek or m| ſome Beauties that won d va- 
Latin, or in the French Ver. | niſh away in a Tranſlation, or 
ſions, tho never ſo faithful and | is a Country of a different Tafte 
polite. Moliere is not ſubjed | from that of the brench: 
to this Inconveniency, we know | he has many others that 
what he aims at, and eaſily | wou d be preſerved in all fort 
diſcover whether h deſcribes | of Tranſlations, and approved, 
well the Ridicule of the Age | whatever the Taſte of the Rea- 
we live in; when he ſucceeds} ders might be, provided they um- 
in any thing, it can't eſcape us. | derſtoad the Eſſence of a good 
Nay, he ſeems to be more copi- Thought. 
ous than Ariſtophanes, and] (C) That he knew it by 
Terence, 4s to thoſe Thought: rience-] I have read in 
and nice Railleries, of which | a ſmall Book, printed in the 
all Ages and polite Nations are | Year 1688, call d, The Hiſto- 
ſenſible. This is @ very conſi-|ry of Guerin, Moliere's Wi- 
derable Perogative ; for it can- | dow. . That Moliere was 
not be ſaid that our Age has | © leſs praiſed than his Wife 
not. a true Reliſh of the fine |© was courted; That ſhe was 
Paſſages of the Latin Poets, If | the Daughter of the decea- 
you ſhew ſome Thoughts of Ho- ſed Mrs. Bejart, 4 Country 
* Adreſs, who made many 


race, Ovid, Juvenal &c. 0 
ingenious Ladies in old French, I young Sparks of _— 
:* nappy 


unknown to us; a Ridicule 
conſiſting in ſome particu- 
lar Fails, and in à tran- 
ſient and common taſte of that 
Time, of which we can have 
no Notion, tho we are able to 
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& happy, at the time her Daugh. 
« ter was born. And there- 
fore, adds the Author, it 
« were à very difficult thi g 
« to know who was her Father 
« among ſo mam Gallant; all 
& that me know of it is, that 
her Mother affirm'd. ſhe ne- 
« ver admitted any but Per- 


« ſons of Duality except Mo- 


« liere, and that therefore her 
« Daughter was of a very no- 
« ble Blood. And indeed the 
« only thing ſhe recommended 
4 to her all along, was to pro- 
t ſtitute her. ſelf to none but 
« the. beſt ſort of Poeple. Mo- 
« _liere-was thought to be her 
« Father, tho he marry'd her 
« afterwards; but the Truth 
&@ of it is not well known —— 
« Molicre marry'd young Mrs. 


« Bejard, ſays the ſa me Book. 


« ſorne time after he had ſeiled 
« his Company at Paris. He 
made ſome Pieces for the 
Stage, and among others, 
* the Princeſs of Elis. where. 
« in his Wife, who afted the 
Part of the Primceſs, ſhone 
« {o brightly that he had all 
« the reaſon in the World to 
1 repent his having expoſed 
her in the midf of the 
0 {prightly Youth of the Court. 


EA WR l 
printed under the Title of The Hiſtory of ia Guerin &c. out 


ACTS, 


« tbe Rooms, where the King 


« gave that Entertainment, 


** but ſhe fell deſperately in love 
« with the Count de Guiche, 
and the Count de Lauzun 


* — deſper ately in love with 


Moliere was made 
ſonſible, that the great care 
he took to pleaſe the Publick 

kept him from obſerving how 
* his Wife behaved her ſelf; 
&* and that whilſt he made it 
His. Buſineſs to divert every 
Body, every body made it 
* their Buſineſs to divert his 
© Wife. Fealouſy awaken'd 
his Tenderneſs, which had 
lain aſleep by reaſon of his 
© Application to his Study, he 
immediately went and made 
great Complaints to his Wife, 
telling her in a reproachful 
Manner, hom carefully he 
% had brought her up, how he 
* had ſtiſted his Paſſion, how 
© be had beharved himſelf to. 
„ wards her, more like a Lo- 
ver than a Husband, and 
that to reward him for jo 
922 Kindneſſes, ſhe made 
6 8 to — whole 
« Court. His Wife fell a weep- 
ing, and confeſt to him that 
* ſhe had had an Inclination 
+ for the Count de Guiche; 


For ſhe-was hardly. got into 


« fax 


but ſhe ſwore, that all thi 


« perience will he apt to make 


being guilty of ſuch aWeak- 


* thouſand times for the An 


© good Conſcience was not 
* ſufficient to preſerve ones Re. 
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of which 1 here ſet down ſome Fragments, What is moſt. 


& fault ſhe was a guilty of 


« conſiſted in the Intention; ſhe 
added that he 1 forgive 
* the firſt Fault of a young 
% Woman, who for want of Ex- 


% ſuch ſteps; but that the 
% Kindneſs ſhe was ſenſible be 
% had for her, won d prevent, 
for the Time to come her 


% neſs. Moliere being per 
% ſuaded of her Virtue by her 
* Tears, beg d her Pardon a 


ger he had expreſs'd, aud 
* tnildly repreſented to her, that 


fputation but that one ſhou'd 
take care to do nothing that 
might occaſion ill Reports 
** eſpecially in an Age where 
People are fo apt to think ill 
* and fo little diſpoſed to Judge 
* favourably. She quickly be. 
gan again her old Trade 
more openly than ever, con- 
** tinues this ſame Book-- My. 
lere being inform'd of his 
Mies Behaviour by ſome 
People, who were minded to 
% make him uneaſie renew'd 
hit Complaints with more 
Violence than he had doe 
i« before, and even threained 


Vor-, VI. 


ſtrange 


to get her confined. She, 
« being provoked to the 
10 biokeſt Degree with his 
*« Reproaches. wept and fell in- 
% into a Swoon. Her Huſ- 
Band, who was extreamly fond 
« of her, repented of hav- 
« ing put her into that Con- 
dition, and did his beſt o 
recover her Spirits, entreai- 
« ing her to conſider that no- 
thing but Love was the Oc: 

'* caſion of his Anger, and 57 
* ſhe might be ſenſible of the 
great Power ſhe had over 
Him, ſince, notwithſtanding 
all the Reaſons he had o 
complain her, he was 
ready to 1 her, pro- 
« vided ſhe wou d be more 


* cautious for the time t0 


come. One won d think 
that ſuch an extraordinary 
* Hausband ſhou d have made 
* her ſenſible of her Fault, 
* and brought her off from, 
* her ill Courſe ; but his Kind- 
neſs produc d à quite con- 
* trary Effect. She thought 
'« ſhe had a fair Opportunity 
of parting with him. and 
'* therefore ſhe ſpoke in à high 


Strain and told him that 


-_ 
A 


ſhe knew well enough from 
„ whom he had thoſe falſe 
Stories; that ſhe was weary 
Y 


of. 


— -4 


* 
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« ration ſhe had continually.|** ſong himſelf, and . 
© deſired ſince their Quarre q * confeſs d 10 his Friend, a 5 
| he ws # 


ſtrange is, that it is ſaid in that Book, that h Wite 15 f 
8 
. © of being accusd every Day] ſo that without @ Decree of 0 
| « of Thing ſhe was not guilty | Parliament, they agreed to 40 
* of; that he had nothing to co habit no longer together. « 
, © do but to take meaſures for| © But Moliere con d not re- 10 
« Separation, and that ſhe |** ſolve upon it without doing 10 
| * cond no longer endure a himſelf a great Violence; py 
* Man, who was alway: inti- and if his Reaſon made him ec 
q « mate with Mrs. de Brie, |* look upon his Wife as a He- « 
; « who livd in their Houſe, man unworthy the Careſſes « 
: * and had never left it ſincc] of an honefs Man, by reaſon 4 
85 they were marry d. — 10 her ill Conduct, his Ten- «6 
« This de Brie was an Ad. derneſs made him ſenſible, 4 
1 belonging tothe Company, |* that he ſhou d be hardly - ce 
which Moliere found ſet. . ble ta fee her without enjoy- « 
=_ * tled at Lyons the firſt time ing the Priviledges of a Hu- ” 
* be acted there. He fell in band. One Day as he was 4 
*% love mith that Woman, and] thinking upon it in his Gar · 60 
* was reciprocally below d by |* den at Hauteuil, one of his « 
* her, and get her into his Friends, call'd Chapelle, & 
*6 Company. '© who came to walk there by 6 
« The Care that was taken ] chance, accoſted him, and 4e 
to pacify Moliere's Wife . finding him more uneaſy 6 
% provid imeffetiual : From than be uſed to be, ak'd «x 
that very Moment ſhe con-|** him ſeveral times the Rea- « 
© cerv d an Averſion for him; ſon of it. Moliere being 40 
* and when he had a Mind to, © ſomewhat aſham d of ſbew. * 
„ make uſe of the Privileges ]“ mg ſo little Conſtancy, un- « | 
| 6 75 a Husband, ſhe treated der a Mi fortune that was « ] 
| * him with the utmoſt Con- ſo much in Faſhion, heldout 44 
| « tempt. At laſt ſhe carry'd |* as much as he cou d; but ce | 
b things to ſuch an Extremity. baving then his Heart full, 17 1 
: that Moliere, who began to 4 thing well known to thoſe « 
| *. perceive her wicked. Inclina- |< that have been in love, he « 
* tions, confented to the Sepa- yielded to the Deſire of ea * 
l 
1 
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bis own Daughter; which is not in any wiſe true. More - 


4 the Grief wherewith he was 
« over-whelm'd, proceeded from 
« his being oblig d to uſe his 
- " as be did. Chapelle, 
40 thought he had been 
% above things of that Nature, 
« jeerd him, and told him 
« be wonder d that a Man 
« who knew ſo well how 
to repreſent the weak ſide of 
« other Men, ſhou'd be guilty 
« of: a Weakneſs he blam d e 


* very Day, and ſhew'd him 


e that the moſt ridiculous thing 
„ of all is to love a Woman 
©+ when her Love is not reci- 
« procal. For my part, ad- 
« ded he, 1 muſt needs tell 
45 E. that if I were ſo un- 
« happy as to find myſelf in 
« ſuch a Condition, and if 
« I was fully perſwaded 


„ that the Woman 1 love 


« prants ſome Favours to o- 
« thers, I ſhou'd haye ſuch 
„ a Contempt for her, that 
« jt wou'd infallibly cure my 
« Paſſion. Further; You have a 
« Satisfaction you cou'd not 
« have. if ſhe were your Mi- 
* ſtreſs; and Revenge, which 
« commonly ſucceeds Love 
« in an injur'd Lover, may 
„make amends for all the 
© Uncatinefs' your Wi'e gives 
* you, fince you need only 


get her ſhut up; and this 


Over, 


will be a ſure way to qui- 


© et your Mind. Moliere 
«© who had heard his Friend 
** patiently enough, mterrupt- 
& ed him, and ad him 
« whether be kad ever been 
in love, Yes, reply d Cha- 
pelle, as a Man of Senſe 
© ought to be; but I ſhou'd 
not makeſuch a difficulty 
« about a thing which my 
Honour wou'd have re- 
« quird from me, and ] 
« am aſhaq; d to ſee you ſo 
« uncerta ] perceive, re- 
++ piyd Moliere, you never 
„were a true Lover, and 
«« you took the Figure of 
Love for Love i ſeif. 1 
vill not produce many Ex- 
« amples, hereby you might 
« krow the Power of that 
« Paſſton, but ſhall only give 
“ you a faithful Account of 
« the Perplexity Lam in, 
% to make you ſenſible how 
« little a Man is Maſter of 
« himſelf, when Love has 
got an Aſcendant over him. 
+ Wherefore in anſwer to 
„hat you fay, that | have 
ga perfect Knowledge of 
Men's Hearts, as it ap 

+ by the Publick Delcripti- 


++ ons daily make of them, 


] confeſs | have made it 


* my chief Study ro know 
* their 
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oyer, he made Verſes with a 


« their weak fide; but if by 
* the Theory I have learn'd 
« that the Danger may be 
« ſhunn'd, Experience has 
taught me that tis impoſ- 
« ſible to avoid it: I judge 
« of it by myſelf.” Then he 
gives an Account of his Mar. 
riage, and after ſome Neffe. 
lions he adds. I am there 
f; ore reſolv d to live with her 
„as if ſhe were not my Wife. 
* But if you knew the Anguiſh 
* I am m, you mud pity me: 
« My Paſſion is Be 7 A 
b Pitch, that Icannot forbear 
* being concern d for her; and 
when J conſider that tis im 
„ paſſible for me to overcome 
« my Affeclion for her, I am 


x 


wonderful Facility ; but he 
| took 
conquer it? I muſt needs tell 
* you, reply d his Friend, that 
yon are more to be pity d than 
] thought; but I hope Time 
will cure you; and I beſeech 
** you to ruſe your Endeavour 
towards it, &c. 

Such was the Fate of that 
Wit, in the midſt of the Accla- 
mations of the whole Court ; 
ſhining with Glory, and admi- 
red in France and m Foreign 
Countries, he was tormented 
with a thouſand Domeſtick 
Griefs. His Marriage depri- 
ved him of his Honour and 
Quiet: Nay, he cou'd not 
have the Sati faction cl hating 
the Perſon who was the heh 
of ſo much Vexation. He mig 


* apt to fan) that, perhaps 
* 755 finds it no leſs difficult to 


— — 


have been told, Phyſician, cure 
thy ſelf: Moliere, you that 


« zo conquer her Iuclimations give ſo much Diverſion to the 


«© to be a Coquet and I am 
« more diſpoſedto pity her than 
to blame her. Tull ſay 
« thit none but à Poet can 
« lowe in ſucha manner; but 
« *tis my Opinion, that there 
« js but one ſort of Love, and 
« that thoſe who have never 
« been ſo nice, are perfect 
Strangers to true Love 
« Dont you wonder that my 


Publick, can't you divert your 
| » 
Fa 5. < 


ſelf ? Yeu laugh at every 

you give very good Advice to 
the poor Cuckolds, why don't 
you make uſe ont your ſelf ? 
Perhaps he ſaid a thouſand 
times as Horace did in Kpiſt. 2. 
8 


Pratulerim ſcriptor delirns 
| inerſque videri, 


« Reaſon ſhou d ſerve only to| Dum mea delectent mala me, 


&© make me ſenjible of my Weak 
< neſs, without being able to 


vel deniq; fallant 
Luam ſapere, & ringi 


7 


„ 


Ex TR 


1 had rather be —— dtd 


the meaneſt of all Authors 
with a contented Mind, than 
have ſo much Wit and lead 
ſuch an uneaſie Life. 

(D) Too much liberty in 
inventing new Words, and 
new Phraſes.) Take no- 
tice, that I only blanie the Ex 
ceſs of his Liberty; for I don't 
deny, that he was often very 
happy in the uſe of it; and 
that it was ſerviceable to our 
Language. He introduced ſome 
Phraſes, and ſome Words, that 
are very pleaſant ; and if any 
Grammarian ſhou'd think 0- 
therwiſe he'd deſerve no bet. 
ter Treatment than that an- 
cient Grammarian, who cen- 
ſured the Poet Furius, for in- 
venting ſome Latin Words 
which ſhorten'd the Diſcourſe, 
and had no Harſhneſs in 'em 
that might offend nice Ears, 


according to this Paſſage of au. 


lus Gellius, Lib. 18. Cap. 11. 
Nan hercle idem ſentio cum 
Caſellio vindice Grammati- 
co, ut mea oplaio eſt, haud 
quaquam erudito. Verum 


hoc tamen petulanter inſo 


tẽqʒ quod Furium yeterem 
Poëtam dedecoraſſe Lind uam 
Latinam ſcripht hujuſmod 
vocum fictiuubus quæ mihi 
quidem neque , abhorrere a 


— 
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took too much Liberty (D) in inventing new Words 


and 


neque dicte profatuque ipſa 
tætras aut inſuaves eſſe; ſicu- 


ti ſunt quædam alia ab illuſtri- 


bus Poetis ficta duru & ran- 
cide. Quæ reprehendit autem 
Caſellius Furiana, hæc ſunt: 
Quod terram in lutum ver- 
fam luteſcere dixerit. & te- 


factas, nocteſcere, &c I muſt 
obſerve, that there is no better 
Forge for new Words than the 
Stage ; for when it produces 
any Novelty in the Language 
that is well approved, a world 
of People will immediately take 
it up, and ſpread it far and 
near by their frequent Repeti- 
tions. It cannot reaſonably be 
deny d that good Authors have 
a right to forge new Words, for 
otherwiſe Languages wou d al- 
ways remain poor. barren, and 
weak. See Voſſius and m 


It ought therefore to be grant- 
ed, generally ſpeaking that 
Mculicr had a right to enrich 
his Dramatick Pieces with new 
Terms: All that can be ſaid 
againſt him is that he ſome- 
times abuſed this Privilege ; 


for it ought to be remember d, 


that the Wiiters of ſuch Pieces 


are 7 jenſ;ble of the Po. 


Fore of a Language, as thoſe 


that 


Poetica facultate viſa ſunt, 


nebras in noctis modum, 


other Writers upon this Head. 


CY 
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and Phraſes: Nay, he was very often guilty of 


that write on Dogmatical Sub- 


Jects. It muſt be confeſs d, 


ays M. Arnaud, we are more 
ſenſible our Language wants 
Words, when we treat of 
E's than when we 
peak or write about com- 
mon things. *Tis certam, that 
a Comic Poet is nos fo excuſa- 
ble for inventing new Words as 
a Philoſopher is. The latter is 
ced to it by an mdiſpenſa- 
ble Neceſſity. This is the Cauſe 
why the Poet Lucretius makes 
that Complamt in his firſt Book, 
Verſe 137, and 830. 


Nec me animus fallit Graio- 
rum obſcura reperta. 
Difficile illuſtrare Latmis verſi- 
bus eſſe | ; 
(Multa novis werbis præſertim 
cam fit agendum) 
Propter egeſtatem Lingua, & 
rerum novitatem. | 


Nunc c Anaxagore ſcrutemur 
Homaomeriam, 
uam Greci memorant, nac 
noſtra dicere lingua 
Concedit nobis patrii ſermonss 
egeſtas. 
Unleſs Pm deceived, ſays that 
Poet, our Latin Language 1s 
fo deſtitute of Expreſſions, 
that it will hardly furniſh me 


(E) Bar. 


of the hidden Secrets of the 
Greeks in Verſe, becauſe they 
require new Terms, and the 
Subject is new. —— —— 
Now, ſays he in another Place, 
let us examine the Opinion 
of Anaxagoras, which the 
Greeks call Hemezomery, and 
which our Language can't 
expreſs any otherwiſe, be- 
cauſe of its Poverty. 

Twas not only by reaſon of 
the Rules of Quantity that 
Lucretius wanted Words; for 
thoſe who wrote Philoſophical 
Books in Proſe complain d of 
the want of Words. Seneca in 
his fifty eighth Epiſtle expreſſes 
himfelf thus: Quanta verbo- 
rum nobis paupertas, imo e- 
geſtas fit, nunquam mag's 
quam hodierno die intellexi. 
Mille res inciderunt, cam 
forte de Platone loqueremur, 
quæ nomina deſiderarent, 
nec haberent; quædam verò 
- cam habuiſſent, faſtidio no- 
ſtro perdidiſſent. Quis au- 
tem ferat in egeſtate faſtidi- 
um? 1 never better knew 
the Want, ſays that Philsſo- 
ther, or rather the Dearth 
| we have of Words, As we 
were Yeſterday talking of 
Plato by chance, thore fell 


. with good ones eno w to treat | out a thouſand things which 
is | 


wanted 


* 
rr 


2 NASN ,v»> 1 


they were diſliked. 


2 by, the two 
verty of Languages mention d 


out; the other is, that many 
Is alſo to be 


nothing but Epigrams, com- 
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ACTS. 


(E) Barbariſms. You will find in M. Baillet's 


Of the Learned, what Judgment ought to be made of his 


Talent. 


wanted Names, and which 
had none; others there were 
that formerly bad ſome, 
but had loſt em, becauſe 
Is it 

ible for the Indigent to 
diſlike Things? 

It is good to obſerve by the 
es of the Po- 


by Seneca: One 1s, that ſome 
Words have not yet been found 


are loſt for want of being us d. 
424 that 
the Romans when they wrote 


plain d that they cou d not 
meet with Words to ſerve their 
Purpoſe; as may be ſeen by 
what Pliny the Younger, ſays 
in his Eighteenth Epiſtle in the 
Fourth Book, From whence | 
we may conclude that Moliere 
was ſenſible of the ſame Want, 
and therefore he might well 
bave recourſe to Invention. 
Laſfily, I obſerue, that it is 
with Languages as it is with 
the Production. of. Nature, 
where Generatio unius eft 
corruptio alterius, the Birth 
ef one N ord is commonly the 
Death of another. Which holds 
trus ITY in France; 
and. thereſare it can't be ex- 


fine my 


Some 


pedlad that our Language ſhow'd 


ever ceaſe to be poor. 
(E) Nay be oo very of. 


ten guilty of Barbariſms.] 7 


might have given a hundred 
Inſtances 7 it; but I ſhall con- 

f to two, which I 
take out of a Piece prefix'd to 
his Works in ſome Editions; 
'Tis a Thanks to the King: He 
gives 4 w Turn to it, 
and perhaps tis the beſt ſmall 
— Fu — wrote, Mind 
theſe four Verſes: He ſpeaks to 
his Muſe, and tells fo that 
ſhe may eaſily extend the Com- 
pliment ſhe makes the King. © 
Vous pourriez aisément Ve. 


'  tendre, 


Et parler des Tranſports 
qu en vous font Eclater = 
Les ſuprenans bienfaits que 

ſans les meriter, 

Sa liberale main daigne ſur 
vous repandre. 

The Author means, that his 
Muſe receiv'd great Favours, 
2 —— - deſerve am: 

ut thoſe Verſes grammati 
ſigniſie, that the' the — 
not deſerve thoſe Favours, yet 
he beſtow'd them upon Moli- 
ere's Muſe. And therefore this 
is a barbarous Expreſſion, Here 
is anather Inflance taken from 


* 


the ſame Piece. 
| ; Les 
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Some pretend that the Glory of Invention does not be- 
long to Moliere, and that he made great uſe of (F) the 


Comedies ated by the Italians at Paris. 
y that M. Deſpreaux chang'd his Note 


the wrong who 


Thoſe are in 


| after the Death of that great Comedian; he had praiſed 
him in his Life time, and blamed him when he was in 
his Grave, if we may believe ſome ignorant Criticks, 


The truth is, he continued 


Les Muſes ſont de grandes 
prometteuſes. 
Et comme vos ſoeurs les 
cauſeuſes, 

Vous ne manqueriez pas ſans 

doute par le bec. 

The Authors Meaning is. That 
his Muſe wou d be like her S. 
fers, who are full of talk; but 
- according to the litteral Senſe 

the plain and only meaning of 

thoſe Words is, that ſhe won d 

be a very prattling Muſe, tho 
ber Siſters are not at all Tal- 
| kative. By a Barbariſm, 1 
don't mean an Expreſſion or 

Word taken from another 
Language, and unknown to the 

French; I mean 4 Diſpeſ:tion 
. of Words contrary to the Rules; 
which is look'd upon as barba- 
raus by our beſt Grammarians. 
- (F) And that he made 

great uſe of the Comedies 


ric. ] I ſhall not ſcruple to quote 
an autonymous Book for this; 


but no matter. tis printed and 


therefore | ſufficient to juſtifie |" 


what I advance for I am on- 


to commend him after his 


Deceaſe, 


ly to prove that ſome will have 
it, that the Italian Comedies 
atted at Paris, were Moliere's 
Original. Harlequin is brought 
in ſpeaking thus, in a Book in- 
tituled, The Book without a 
Name: I the Italian Play- 
* ers had never appear d in 
France, perhaps Moliere 
Had never been what he was. 
nom he was perfectly well 
* acquainted with the ancient 
Comic Poets; but after all 
** he had his firſt Notions from 
oer Stage. You know that 
his Imaginary Cuckeld, is 
il Ritratto of the ltalians, 
* Scaramouche interrupted 
in his Amours, produc'd hit 
** Impertinents : His VErourdi, 
is only Arlequin, Valet E- 
tourdi; and ſo with moſt 
* of his Pieces: And in theſe 


\ latter Times, is not his Tar- 
ated by the Italians at Pa- 


tuffe our Bernagaſſe? *Tis 
* true. he excell'd m his Cha- 
'* rafters, and his Comedies 
are ſo full of Senſe, that 
they ſhoud b read to 


. young People as fo many 
* Leſſons, 


{ 


him in the Seventh of his E- 


' fore à great piece of Injuſtice 


Ex TR 
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ing the Pit too much; which is a reaſonable Cenſure in 
ſome reſpects, but unjuſt in the main. Father Bohours 


Verſes in Moliere's Praiſe, are 


« Leſſons, to give them a 


* true Notion of the World. 
(G) For humouring the 


the beſt he ever writ, if we 


ſonable to require 'em to be 
Juſt according to Monſieur De- 
preaux Tafte, This is what 


Pit too much.] Moliere was 
dead when Boileau 'prais'd 


piſtles, as much or more than 
in his Second Satyr, which he 
mſcribed to them, *Tis there- 


to ſay. that he prais d him out 
of Policy, and for fear of be- 
ing banter'd by him upon the 
Stage if he ſhou d ſay nothing 
to his Advantage or if he 
ſhou d venture to criticiſe him. 
But, ſay you, he criticiſed him 
when he had nothing to fear ; 
does not that make it look ſu- 
ſpicious? No, anſwer I, I be- 
lieve if he had writ his Art 

of Poetry in Molierc's Life- 
zime, he wou'd have inſerted 
m it the Cenſure here under 
contain'd. -It was in a man 

ner eſſential to his Subject; 
there is in it a very judicious 
Obſervation, which wou'd be 
an inviolable Rule if Come 

dies were only made to be 
printed; but becauſe they are 
chiefly deſign'd to appear on 
the Stage. in the Preſence of 


he ſays in-the Third Canto of 

his Art of Poety: | 

Obſerve the Town. and ftu- 
dy well the Court, 

For thither various Chara- 
ers reſort: _ 

The great Moliere by this 
acquir'd Renown, 

And in his Art had borne a- 
way the Crown, 

If, leſs deſirous of the Peo- 
ple's Praiſe, 

He had not with low Farce 
debas'd his Plays; 

Mixing dull Ribaldry with 
Wit refin'd, 

And Tabarin with noble Te- 
rence join d. 

In Scapin's Sack the Miſan+ 
zrope | loſe, . 

He blames Moliere for endea- 

vouring to pleaſe not only Men 

of a nice Fudgment, but alſo 

the Vulgar. Moliere had ſome 

Reaſons for it, and might have 

ſaid what the Author of the 

aforeſaid Book ſubt oſes Har- 

lequin won d anſwer in 4 

like Caſe. Thoſe Feſis ſaid 

+I to him, (to Harlequin) 


all forts of People, tis not rea- 


are peaſant enough in your 
[<2 Plays; 
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rely upon the Judgment of Menage. Yowll find thoſs 
Verſes in the Second Volume of Menage's Obſervations 


upon the French Language, Page 


15. I don't know whe- 


ther the Italians like Moliere's Plays, tranſlated into their 
Language, by one of their Countrymen, ſettled (H) in 


« Plays; *tis pity they are not 
« equally good. 1 own it, re 
« plyd 2 but they pleaſe ſe- 
« weral young People, who 
« come to our Playhouſe only 
„to laugh, and who laugh at 
% any thing; very often with. 
* out knowing why, Our 
Plays are frequently acted 


© before ſuch People, and if 


« our Feſts were not ſuited to 
* their Capacity, our Heuſe 
* ond be very often empty. 
I am ſorry, ſaid I to him, 
« that you have almoſt left 
«* your old Pieces off ; they 
« were well approv'd by Men 
* of Senſe, they contain'd ma- 
« ny things of good uſe in 
© Morality, and I dare ſay. 
F that your Stage was a place 
« where Vice was ſo effetual- 
* by ridiculed. that every Bo- 
* dy found himſelf inclined to 
% love Virtue meerly from 
„ Reaſon. Shou d we act nom 
* but our old Pieces, reply d 
« be, our Houſe wou'd be lit- 
1 ile reſorted to, and I'll tell 
*« you what Cynthio told St. 
«« Eyremont, That good A. 
„ Cors wou d be ftarvd, if 
. they adted none but good 


Ger- 


« Plays. To ds Juſtice to Mo- 
1 5 wou d 25 proper to 
weigh Terence's Words in the 
Prologue to the Andrian tho- 
roughly : 

Potta cum primùm animum 
ad ſeribendum appulit, 
Id fibi negotii credidit ſo- 

lum dari, | 
Populo ut placercnt quas fe- 
ciſſet Fabulas. i 
When the Poet firſt ap- 
ply'd himſelf to write for 
the Stage, be thought there 
was no other End to be 
aim'd at than to pleaſe and 
divert the People. 
It muſt be likewiſe conſider d, 
that Players are at great 
Charges and that Plays are no 
leſs deſign'd for the Diverſion 
of the Populace than of the 
Quality, and therefore they muſs 
be adapted to the Taſte of the 
Publick, in order to draw good 
Audiences; for without that, 
if they only contam'd ingenious, 
nice and exquiſite Thoughts, 
the Actors wou d be ruin d by 
em, and they wou d be of no 
Uſe. 

(H) Settled in Germany] 


His Nams is Nicolas di Ca- 


ſel, 


©, % Ce %. a ca a 
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Germany. It is more difficult in a Work of this Na- 
ture than in others, to preſerve all the Beauties of an 


Original in a Tranſlation. 
* Inclination for the 
(1) new Circumſtances in a 


What 1 have ſaid of our 
is toe be found with 
of M. Perraule, call'd, 


the Iiluſtrious Men of that Age. I ſhou'd be glad to know 
(K) what became of that Company of Players, headed by 


ſtelli, and he ſtyles himſelf Secre- 
tary to the Eleflor of Branden- 
beurg. He iſh'd that 
Tranſlation at his own Charge 
at Leipſick, in four Volumes 
in 12 mo. in 1698. 

(1) Moliere's Inclination for 
the Stage is to be ſound with 
new Circumſtances.] Moliere 
is one of the illuſtrious Men, 
whoſe Pictures have been en 
graven by the Care of M. Be- 
gon Intendant 22 and 
F the Marine, whe has alſo 
procured to tho Publick their 
Hiſtorical Encomiums. M. 
Perrault, who wrote thoſe En- 
commms, aſſures: us, that Mo- 


liere had naturally ſuch an In- 


clination for Comedy, that 
it was impoſſible to hinder 
him from turning Actor. He 
had ſcarce finiſh'd his Stu- 
dies in which he had great 
Succeſs, when he joyn'd with 
ſeveral young People of his 
own Age and Tafte, with 
Intention to form a Compa- 
ny of Comedians and go a 
ſtrolling thro* the Country. 
His Father cauſed him to be 


on him by their 


ſollicited by all the Friends 


he had to quit that T ht; 
and not hs able to IE up- 
rances, 
and the Promiſes they made 
him in his Name, he ſent to 
him the Maſter with whom 
he had boarded during the 
firſt Years of his Studies; but 
that Maſter was ſo far from 
prevailing upon him to quit 
the Profeſſion of an Actor, 
that young Moliere prevail'd 
upon Him to embrace the 
ſame Profeſſion-----His Com- 
pany being form'd he went 
to act at Rouen and from 
thence to Lyons, where hay- 


ing pleaſed the Prince of 
Conty, &c. All the reſt of the 


Panegyrick is very curious. 
(K) What became of Iſo- 
liere's Company of Players.] 
Here is what I find upon this 
Subjet in a Book of M. Cha- 
puzeau, calld the French 
Theatre. Before that Com- 
% pany was ſettled in the Pa- 
* lace Royal, they diſcover d 
* their Merit at Paris in the 
« Follez de Neſle, and in Si. 
Paul's 
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Moljere, when that excellent Actor dyed. It may be of pear 
uſe to make his Merit knowyn. | 


«© Paul's Ward; at Lyons and 
« in Languedoc, They were 
« juſtly accounted the beſt Coun 
« try Players. The Bejars, 
« who were two Brothers, and 
« du Parc were ſome of the 
« chief Actors. Du Crotly, 
who headed à Country Com- 
pany, and la Grange a ve. 
ry good Player, jeyn d with 
« *em. They acted for ſome 
time in the Hall of the lit 
« tle Bourbon, % Agree- 
ment with the Italian Play 
ers, who had been already 
« ſettled there, Afterwards 
& the Theatre of the Palace 
« Royal was open'd to em, 
e where they acted till the 
% beginning of Lent 1673. 
„% Moliere happening to die at 
* that time, four Players of 
« bis Company join d with 
* that of the Adtel de Bour- 


e that remaind were not 
in à Capacity to go on, the 


King was pleaſed to make 
Fut one Body of the Compa- 
ny du Marais, and of that 


** of the Palace Royal. That 
Company of Marais hal 


< ſet ap in 1620, by the Ti. 
« tle of the King's Company. 


„ M. Colbert was order d t9 
* pitch upon the beſt Actors of 
* thoſe two Companies, and to 
** form out of em a fine Com- 
** pany. that ſhou d be call d 
** the King's Company It was 
ſertled in Mazarin Street. o- 
ther wiſe call'd the Foſſes 
de Neſle; and begun to ap- 
* pear in Public on Sunday 
e the 19th of July 1673. 
*© The Theatre of the Palace 
% Royal and that of the Ma- 


'* rais were ſhut up, and for- 


| « bid to be ated in axy more. 
« gogne; and becauſe thoſe 85 : 


The End of the Sixth and Laſt Volume, 


